
nils day fspiiblkhcd (to bo cnntmucd Mmthly) 

/ , . ■ . .PART I, '/ . 

, '’-:rric6 8s. or lOs..Cd. wlh tUc'.KxonAVi^JOS coiotsRED,) 

, OX' THE. , ' ^ 

LONDON encyclopedia ; 

’ - ' on ' ' • 

' ' - . - ’ ' OP . . ' 

vSClENCE, ART, LITERATURE, AND PRA.CTICAL SIECliANICS 

INCLUDING AN 

- ' £srGx.xss z.£sxxco»r, 

ON TDE BASIS OF DR. JOHNSON’S LARGER DICTIONARAV 

DDT EE-MODnr.LKD; 

THE DOTNinOXS OCtNG SWIPufjeD 'AND THE AUTIIOKITICS CnnOXOLOOICALLy AR^NOEO. 

litUSTnATEn WITH 230 ENTIRELY KEW ENCRAVntCS'; 

A CENERAI. atlas of forty royal quarto MAI’S, AND APPROPRIATE DIAGRAMS. 

Sulwrril)ers' Nntncs for tliig work nrc received by nil Book-scUers in tlie Unilecl ICinedoni, 
nnd llnoksollers «lio Di*n lo become Agenis, are requested to upply by letter to Mr. a’EOC, 

■ No. 73, Chenjisidc. . . ’ • 

. • - - •* " / - -- , ^ 

V . . . , 

Encyclopajdists, with dtlier •writers of iliofionarics, ’liavo been placed 
• by bigb aniborily ainong the 'pioneers of literature,’ a species of 
auxiliaries peculiarly necessary when science is on the advance. It is theirs 
to remove the obstacles which impede her progress in penetrating un- 
explored regions y and if they share not' in Oie splendour, they secure the 
permanence of her 'victories. ’ • 

^Vlien science in any country becomes stationary, and reposes 
amongst privileged orders of men, in colleges and cloisters. Encyclopaedias 

■ cither do not exist, or fall into desuetude. It is when the tliinHng iacidty 
of a- nation is roused,'' and its ihstitntions arc favourable to the dilbision 
of knoAvlcdge, that Rie sphere of, such w'orks. is created ; that their im- 
porlauce to tlie best interests of society becomes acknowledged;, and that, 
from their ndaptednesq to meet the intellectual craving thus excited, they • 
are e^erly sought for, and promptly supplied.' , 

Ml literary history of Great Britain, in a very striking maniiCT; 

illustrates the truth of these remarks, llie ■ first Cyclopaedia that ap- 
peared amongst us, though almost resembling, the orisrinal chaos, and 
' scarcely exhibiting even 

** The figiiro o£ tU6 giant mass 

' Of things,” '• ’ • ■ ■ ■ 

marked the commencement of a new aera, and opened to -the - rapidly , 
increasing numbers of pur reading population the richest storcs^of inlcl- 
eo qal wcaUli.._This Was' followed, at. various intcri’als, , by others more - 
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tmdite and comprelicnsive ; each professing^ to offer greater advantages 
tlian its predecessor, and asserting a stronger claim to public patronage. 
Id the present day tijcrc are no fewer than six principjU Encyclopje^as. 
diversified in their specific character and object, and of very different 
gradations in tlie scale of merit : yet arc they all valaBhle accessions to 
our liicratarc. Tliey have united to enlarge file circle of knowledge, and 
to extend its benefits to great mnlfitndes, wbo would olhcraisc hWe re- 
mained in comparative ignorance. The conductors of the London Ency- 
CLorXDiA have mj wislr tni perform the invidious task of decrying the 
lahours of those who have preceded them. Jt is not for tliem to point out 
the contracted plan of one, which excludes from its pages some of ilve most 
important branches of knowledge ; of another which devotes a di-spro- 
poriionatc attention to subjects of comparative insignificance : whose most 
linislicd articles are prolix, whose science often misleads, whose Uieologv* 
is sectarian, and wliich, in its genera! execution, is as devoid of taste as it 
is defective in arrangemcnL 

It is crpially beyond tlicir province to dwell on the distinguishing 
excellencies of those Encyclopmdisu which possess an established and 
well-merited rcpntaUon. Tliis would indeed afford them very sincere 
delight, and they could with pleasure expatiate on the pliSosophy tliat 
informs, and tlic learning that enriches, many portions of these invaluable 
compilations. 

But the duty which especially devolves upon tliem, and to the per- 
formance of which they would strictly confine tliemsclves is, first, to shew 
that there i.s ground yet nnoccnpicd, and of very large dimensions, which 
requires to be culth-atcd by the inirodnetion of another Encyclopsedia ; 
and secondly, to stale the claims of their 'ptojeefed undertaking to supply 
thk public want. 

Tlic most unthinldng. as well as the most prejudiced, must be struck 
with the fact, that the period in which we live is extraordinary and 
momentous. Amongst the great body of (he people an unparalleled rc- 
volulion is at work: Uicy bme awoke* from that ignorance in which they 
had shpt for ages, and have .yprung up in their new character of 
Ihinking beings, qualified to enquire and to discuss ; and despising both 
the despotism and the bigotry that would prohibit or impede Bieir improve- 
ment. 'lids mighty movement of the general mass is felt even by those in 
superior classes, who, while tlicy once imagined that learning was llieir 
prescriptirc right, yet oficn contented themselves with very inconsiderable 
portions of it. — ^Tifiey feel that they must now go forward, or be trodden 
down ; that to retain llicir rank and character in public estimation, Ihcir 
minds must be better cahivated. Uicir sphere of knowledge more widely 
extended. I hu inlcllcclual spirit is raoring njmn the chaos of minds, 
which ignorance and necessity have thrown into collision and confusion, 
and the result will be a new creation. Nature (to use the nervous l.an- 
guae of an old writer) 'trill be mc'tctl dotvn and recoined,* sind all will 
be bright and beautiful. 

This is a state of things in which books of every land will 
rapidly malliply; bread must' be found for this great multitude, and if 
nutritious .aliment be not provided there uill l>c a fotvrful consumption of 
what i< deleterious and baneful. Amongst the elementary treatLscs, the. 
dictionaries, airl other epitomes of fcr.owletigr that eome into re- 

quifitim'. at stjeb a period. Knryrlopwtlias. as combining the principb.'', 
the progrevs, .-.nd t':e latest disctrtarie.< of s-ricnco, with every t ting 
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vjQuablc in arts and letters, nnist of course occupy a conspicuous iilacc. 
’'rhdse which are now pubKshinff, it is fair to- presumci will not be' able to 
meet tlie increasing denfimd; ofliers, therefore, may enter upon the field 
of competition wiUiout wsk.to themselves, and without hostility, to their 

contemporaries, ' 

But in every new project of this description, there must he two tilings 
kept especially in view: it must he comprehensive, and >it must be cheap 
ft ought to he in itself, an independent and principal work';' those who 
purchase it should be placed above the riecessity or procuring any otiicr. 
It ought to be in'' all respects so conducted, as to- claim its place in flio 
■splendid library of- flie opident,' and to he at the same time, of .price so 
moderate, and so copious in - its information, that the humble mechanic 
may obtain it, as almost witlun itself a sufficient library for bira. 

'The work to which tills address is intended ^ to invite Hie attention 
of the public,, has been- prepared with a strict re^d to both tliese con- 
siderations. it was suggested to the proprietor by tlie- extensive patron- 
age, and rapid -sale of uie Encyclopedia' 'Pertliensis, of tho last ' edition 
of which he became the proprietor and vender, and wliich having been 
completely disposed of, it was-witli him a question of business, whether 
to reprint the origimd work, or -to fill up the vacancy by a new on'e. 
Tlie considerations already oiTered,' witli tlie conviction tliat tlie En- 
. cyclopedia Pertliensis would require such a revision, as would be 
tantamount to the production- of another work, induced him to de- 
termine on the latter measure. -Hiat which is now therefore intended 
to supersede it, is formed upon the general outiine of tlie Enoydopmdia 
Pertliensis, somewhat extended and modified. 'Wniile the scientific article's, 
for instance, will he brought down to the latest discoveries and improve- 
ments ; under the generic description of arts, not only the oriiamentd but 
the manual, and those of general utility, and of daily practice, combining 
the callings of tiie artisan, the mechanic, and 'th’e'practical tradesman, will 
be' introduced ; ■ and instead of a verbatim copy ot Dr. Johnson’s Diction- 
ary, it is intended to make that great work ffie basis only of the lexico- 
graplucal department Tliat tiie words,' though alphabeticdly ar- 
ranged, shall be .Connected in all their 'principal - inflections under 
general definitions ; tliat the etymologies shall be revised and compared 
with all later works; that the . definitions of Dr. Johnson- shall be ex- 
amined and simplified: the authorities or quotations arranged chro'nolo- 
OTc^ly; and new authorities, including quotations (when required) from 
tlie works of all eminent writers deceased, inserted ; together with accents 
to guide the pronunciation, after flie manner of 'iVafirer’s Proriouncing 
Dictionary. , ■ ■ . . • 

The present work aspires to take the very first place, as a com- 
pendious ^^cyclopaedia. It will be tlie study of its writers, to blend con- 
ciseness of maimer witii'bopioosness of -matter; to be full and' yet brief. 
Wlicre elaborate works must be consulted,- references will he given fo 
the best on every subject. To every principal science, -art, pnrsiiit,:or 
^ade, a distinct treatise will, be devoted; to which, ■ a short separate 
.index will be at once subjoined. Next to plenitiide of information, easy 
and expeditious reference will be considered. Thus the arrangement 
will he alphabetical ; tlie convenience of the reader will in all cases be 
‘consnltcdj all Oiat is elementary will bo amply provided; and where pro- 
fessional and complete knowledge of a science is wanted, .every means of 
®^i®i®ing it will he pointed .out ■ So that to sJl classes of .studento, it will 
afford the readiest laid best method of acquiring the knowledge of which 
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they arc. in pursuit; while to the traveller, the voyager, the colonial 
resident, the artisan, the mechanic, and tlie tradesman, it offers peculiiu- 
rdvantages. 

The wort ndll he completed in twenty volumes, royal octavo, each 
page containing printed matter equal to that of anypreceding quarto Enej'- 
clopaedia ; ^d its conductors stand pledged to publish die whde in a much 
shorter period than that in which any similar undertalang has ever ap- 
peared; &ns avoiding the delays, the contradictions, tlie changes of plan 
and contributors, ever incident to works of this kind when long protracted. 

The London Encyclopaedia is really designated by its appellation. 
It originated in the Metropolis; the ample resources, botli scientific and 
literary, from wliich will he derived its richest and best materials, are the 
highest glory of the Metropolis : many of its contributors reside there, and 
specid attention wiU he paid to every object winch distinguishes London, 
not. only as the seat of empire to Eritain, or ns the mart of commerce to 
the .world, but as . it is the emporium of mind ; the scene where the stu- 
pendous labours of intellect have their noblest exhibition and their best 
reward. It is a national work, nurtured in the heart of the empire, and 
therefore deriving its name from its local associations, and its mostefiicient 
patrons. Sustaining such a cognomen, and fully justifying it in its cha- 
racter, -the LONDON ENCYCLOP.2EDIA ,bears in its very title a 
passport to every portion of the globe, where the intellectual ^aracter 
of Britain and its metropolis, is known and appreciated. 

It may be added, that the whole work has been for some time 
under revision, and can now be confidendy anticipated from its beginning 
to its close ; that it is committed to one principal Conductor or Editor, who 
has been previously engaged in a similar work; and that the entire pro- 
perty of it is in one mercantile house. 


CONDITIONS OF PUBLIC-kTION. 


1. Thi!) work will be completed in 
Forty Parts, or half Volames, rojaj Svo. 
price 8s. in boards, each part containing aa 
mnch matter as an^ part of aimilar works 
published at one guinea. 

2. A Fart, coniruning 3S4 pages and 
seven engravings, will be pnblisned on the 
first day of every month, until the whole is 
■completed. 

3. The work is in so forward a state, 
that tile Foblislier can confidently engage 
for its regnlar end pnnctnal pnblication ; 


end that tlie whole vrill be completed 
within three years and a half from tiie 
1st of Jannary, 1836. 

4. A limited Dumber rviil he pnbliriied 
with the Plates colonrcd, price 10s. 6<f. 
each Pari. 

5. It will be printed by Hr.J.Haddon, 
on n superfine Paper of tlie best fabric and 
closest teztnre,^ manufactored ^ Messrs. 
Longman & Dickinson; with lypes cost 
expressly for the work by Messrs. Caslon 
& liirennore. 


• Orders for tins national Work we received by Mr. THOMAS TEGG, Ko. 73, 
■CHEapsiDE; Mr. E. WILSON, No. 92, Royal Exchange; Messrs. HATCH.4.R0 & 
SON, and Mr. HAILES, Piccadilly; Messrs. BOWDRY & KIRBY, No. 190, Oxford 
Street; Mr. ANDERSON, Waterloo Place; and Mr. KERSH.VW, Conference Book 
Room, City Road; also of eveiy besp£ctabi;.b Bookseller throngbont the United 
Kingdoms. 

Jt may he proper perhaps for the Publisher to notice, that no 
interruption in the regularity^ of the work will take place in 
yuence of a recent application to the Court of Chancery. The 
Editor and his Coadjutors so far succeeded in proving the origi- 
nality of the work in that Court, that the Injunction applied for 
icas refused. 


J. HAQDON, Printer, Castle Street, 'FinsTBury. 
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DtlDICATION. 


TO . 

. sm JOSHUA REYNOLDS. 

** ' * . . . ' 

MY DEAR SIR, 

Eyery’ liberal motive that can actiiate an 
Authour ill the dedication of his labours 
concurs in directing me to you, as the per- 
son to whom the following Work should be 
inscribed. 

If there be a pleasure in celebrating the 
distinguished merit of a contemporary, mix- , 
ed with a certain degree of vanity not alto- 
gether inexcusable, in appearing fully sen- 
sible of it, where can I find one; in compli- 
nieiiting whom I can with more general 
approbation gratify those feelings? Your 
excellence not only in the Art over which 
you have long presided with unrivalled fame, 
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DEDICATION. 


but also in Philosophy and elegant Litera- 
ture, is well kno^n to the present, and ndll 
continue to be the admiration of future ag-es. 
Your equal and placid temper, your variety 
of conversation, your true politeness, by 
which you are so amiable in private society, 
and that enlarged hospitality which has long 
made your house a common centre of union 
for the great, the accomplished, the learned, 
and the ingenious ; all these qualities I can, 
in perfect confidence of not being accused 
of flattery, ascribe to you. 

If a man may indulge an honest pride, in 
having it known to the world that he has 
been thought worthy of particular attention 
by a person of the first eminence in the age 
in which he lived, whose company has been 
universally courted, I am justified in avail- 
ing myself of the usual privilege of a Dedi- 
cation, when I mention that there has been 
a long and uninterrupted friendship be- 
tween us. ’ 

If gratitude should be acknowledged for 

55 . C3 
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favours rcceivedi,, I have this opportunity, 
jriy dear sir, most sincerely to thank you for 
the many happy hours which I owe to your 
kindness,— for the cordiality mth which you 
have at all times been pleased to welcome 
me,— for the number of valuable acquaint- 
ances to whom you have introduced me, — 
for die nodes coenaique Dmni which 1 have 
enjoyed under your roof. 

If a work should be inscribed to one who 
is master of the subject of it, and whose 
approbation, therefore, must ensui’6 it credit 
and success, the Life of Dr. Johnson is, 
Ivith the greatest propriety, dedicated to 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, who was the intimate 
and beloved friend of that great man ; the 
friend whorii he declared to be “ the most 
inyulnerable man, he knew; whoriij if he 
should quarrel with him, he should find the 
niost difficulty how tO abuse." Yoti, my dear 
sir, studied him', and knew him well : yoii 
venerated and admired him. , Yetj luminous 
as he was upon the whole, you perceived all 
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the shades which mingled in the grand com- 
position; all the little peculiarities and slight 
blemishes which marked the. litei’ary Colos- 
sus. ■ Your, very warm, commendation of the 
specimen which I gave, in my “ Journal of a 
Tour to the Hebrides," of my being, able to 
preserve his conversation in. an authentick 
and; lively manner, which opinion the Pub- 
lick has confirmed, was the best encourage- 
ment for me to persevere in my purpose of 
producing the whole of my stores. 

. In one respect this Work willj in some 
passages, be different from the former. In 
my ** Tour" I was almost unboundedly^ open 
in ray communications; and, from. my eager- 
ness: to display the wonderful fertility and 
readiness of Johnson's wit, freely showed to 
the world -its dexterity, even when I was 
myself the object . of it. I trusted that .1 
should be liberally understood, as knowing 
very w'ell what I was about, and by no 
means as simply unconscious of the pointed 
effects of the satire. I own, indeed, that I 
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was" arrogant! enough to suppose that the 
tenour of the rest* of the hook' would' suffici- 
ently guard me. against such a strange im- 
putation. But it seems I judged too well 
of the world; for, though I could scarcely 
believe it;! have been undoubtedly informed 
that many persons, especially in distant quar- 
ters, not penetrating enough irito' Johnson's 
character, so as to understand his mode of 
treating his friends, have arraigned my judg- 
ment, instead of seeing that I was sensible 
of all that they could observe. 

It is related of the great Dr. Clarke, that 
when in one of his leisure hours he was un- 
bending himself with a few friends in the 
most playful and • frolicksbme manner, he 
observed Beau Nash approaching; upon 
which he suddenly stopped ; — “ My boys 
(said he), let us be grave : here comes a 
fool." The world, my friend,- 1 have found 
to be a great fool, as to that particular on 
which it has become necessary to speak 
very plainly. I have, therefore, in this 
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Work been more reserved ; and though I 
tell nothing but the truth; I have still kept 
in my mind, that the whole truth is not 
always to be exposed. This, however, I 
have managed so as to occasion no diminu- 
tion of the . pleasure which my book should , 
afford ; .though malignity may sometimes be 
disappointed of its gratifications. 

' 1 ain, 

MY DEAR SIR, 

Your much obliged friend. 

And faithful humble servant, 

JAMES BOSWELL. 

/ 


London, April 20, 1791. 



ADVERTISEMENT 


TO 


THE FmST EDITION. 


I AT last deliver to the world a Work which 
I have long promised, ; and of which, I am 
afraid, too high expectations have been raised. 
The delay of its publication must be imputed, 
in SL considerable degree, to the extraordinary 
zeal which has been shown by distinguished 
persons in all quarters to supply jne with ad- 
ditional information concerning its illustrious 
subject ; resembling in this the grateful tribes 
of ancient nations, of which every individual 
was eager to throw a stone upon the grave of 
a departed Hero, and thus to share in the 
pious office of erecting an honourable monu- 
ment to his memory. 

The labom* and-, anxious attention with 
which I have collected and arranged the ma- 
terials of which these volumes are composed 
will hardly be conceived by those who read 
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them with careless facility. The stretch of 
mind and prompt assiduitj* by which so many 
conversations were preserved, I myself, at 
some distance of time, contemplate with won- 
der ; and I must be allowed to suffccst, that 
the nature of die AVork in other respects, as 
it consists of innumerable detached particu- 
lars, all which, even the most minute I have 
spared no pains to ascertain with a scrupu- 
lous authenticity, has occasioned a degree of 
' trouble far beyond diat of any odier species 
of composition. AVere I to detail die books 
Avhich I have consulted, and the inquiries 
Avhich I have found it necessary to make by 
various channels, I should probably be thought 
ridiculously ostentatious. Let me only ob- 
serve, as a specimen of my trouble, that I 
have sometimes been obliged to run half over 
London, in order to fix a date correctl}’^; 
wliich, when I had accomplished, I well knew 
would obtain me no praise, though a failure 
would have been to my discredit. And after 
all, perhaps, hard as it may be, I shall not be 
surprised if omissions or mistakes be pointed 
out witii invidious severity. I have also been 
extremely careful as to the exactness of my 
quotations ; holding that there is a respect 
due to die publick, which should oblige evety 
Autliour to attend to this, and never to pre- 
sume to introduce them with, “ I think I 


TO THE FIRST EDITION. Xlli: : 

have read-;” or “ If I remember right;” 
Avheri the origin^s may be examined. 

I beg leave to express my warmest thanks 
to tliose who have been;pleased to favour me 
mth communications and advice, in the'-con-. 
duct ofiny Work. But I cannot sufficiently 
acknowledge m}’' obligations to my friend 
Mr. MALONEj.who was. so -good as to allow 
me . to read to him. almost the whole of . my 
manuscript, and make such remarks as were 
greatly for the advantage of the Work ; though 
it . is but fair to him to mention, .that upon 
many occasions I 'differed from him, and fol- 
lowed my o^vn. judgment. I regret exceed- 
ingly that I was deprived of the benefit of his 
revision, when not more than one half of the 
book had passed through the press ; but after 
having completed his very laborious and ad- 
mirable edition of Shakspeare, for which he 
generously would accept of no other reward 
but that fame which he has' so deserved^ 
obtained, he fulfilled his promise of a long' 
wished for visit to his relations in Ireland ; 
from whence his safe return finihm Atuds j.s 
desired by , his friends here, \vith all the clas-i 
sical ardour .of Sic te Diva, potens Cypri; for 
there is . no man .in whom more elegant .and 
worthy qualities are united; and/vdiose so- 
ciety, therefore, is more valued by those who. 
know him.. 
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APvrrnTi^ n^iEXT 


It is painful to me to tiiink. that xvliile I 
vrns cunying on tlii? ork. se^'eral of those 
to yhom it ttouM hare been most interestintr 
hare died. Such mela'ncholr disappoint- 
ments vre knorr to be incident to humanilr : 
but vre do not feel them the less. Let me 
particularly lament the Rererend Thomas 
TTarton and the Rererend Dr. Adams. 3fr. 
T^'arton. amidst his rarietr of cenius and 
learning, rns an excellent Biographer. His 
contributions to mr Collection are hielilr 
estimable : and as he had a true reiish of mj- 
** Tour to the Hebrides/’ I trust I should nor- 
hare been sradfied rrilh a larger share of his 
kind approbation. Dr. Adams, eminent as 
the Head of a CoUege. as a rriter. and as a 
most amiable man. had knom Johnson from 
his early rears, and was his friend through 
life. I^Tiat reason I had to hope for the coun- 
tenance of that renerable Gentleman to this 
“Work will appear from what he wrote to me 
upon a former occasion from Oxford. 2So- 
rember 17. 1785 : — Dear Sir, I hazard this 
letter, not knowing where it will find you. to 
fb^nk you for youT rery agreeable * Tour.’ 
which I found here on my return from the 
country, and in which you hare depicted our 
friend so perfectly to mr fancy, in erery atti- 
tude, ererr scene and situation, that I hare 
thought mrself in the company, and of die 
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party almost throughout. It has given very 
general satisfaction; and tiiose who have 
found most fault with a passage here and there 
have agreed that they could not help going 
through, and being entertained with the whole. 
I wish, indeed, some few gross expressions 
had been softened, and a few of our Hero's 
foibles had been a little more shaded ; but it 
is useful to see the- weaknesses incident to 
great minds; and you have given us Dr. 
Johnson's authority that in history all ought 
to be told.'" 

Such a sanction to my faculty of giving a 
just representation of Dr. Johnson I could 
not conceal. 'Nor will I suppress my satis- 
faction in the consciousness, that by record- 
ing so considerable a portion of the wisdom 
and wit of “the brightest ornament of tlie 
eighteenth century*," I have largely provided 
for the instruction and entertainment of man- 
kind. 

/ 

London, April 20, 1791 . 


^ See Mr. Malone’s Preface to his edition of Shakspeare. 



A DVERTTSEMENT 

TO 

THE SECOND EDUTON. 


That I was anxious for the success of a W ork 
which had emplo5'^ed much of my time and 
labour ! do not wish to conceal: but what- 
ever doubts I at any time .entertained, have 
been entirely removed by the very favourable 
reception with which it has been honoured. 
That reception has excited my best exertions 
to, render my Book more perfect ; and in this 
endeavour I have had the assistance not only 
of some of my particular friends, but of many 
other learned and ingenious men, by which I 
have been enabled to rectify some niistakes, 
and to enrich the Work with many valuable 
additions. These I have ordered to be printed 
separately in quarto, for the accommodation 
of the purchasers of the first edition. May I 
be permitted to say that the tj'^pography of 
both editions does honour to the press of Mr. 
Henry Baldwin, now Master of the Worship- 
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fill Company of Stationers, ivliom I have long 
known a worthy man and aii obliging friend. 

In the strangel}' mixed scenes of human 
existence, our feelings arc often at once pleas- 
ing and painful. Of this trulh the progress 
of the present Work furnishes a striking in- 
stance. It was highly gratifying to me that 
my friend, Sir Joshua Reynolds, to whom it 
is inscribed, lived to peruse it, and to give 
the strongest testimony to its fidelity but 
before a second edition, which he contributed 
to improve, could be finished, the world has 
been deprived of that most valuable man ; a 
loss of which the regret will be deep arid last- 
ing and extensive, proportionate to the feli- 
city which he diffused through a wide circle 
of admirers and friends. 

In reflecting that the illustrious subject of 
' this Work, by being more extensively and in- 
timately known, however elevated before, has 
risen in the veneration and love of mankind, 
I feel a satisfaction beyond what fame ' can 
afford. W e cannot, indeed, too rnuch or too 
often admire his wonderful powers of mind, 
when we consider that the principal store of 
wit and wisdom which this Work contains 
was not a particular selection from his gene- 
ral conversation, but was merely his occa- 
sional talk at such times as I had the good 
fortune to be in his company ; and, without 

VOL. r. b ' 
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doubt, if his discourse at other periods had 
been collected uith the same attention, tlie 
Trhole teiiour of ^rhat he uttered would have 
been found equally excellent. 

His strong, clear, and animated enforce- 
ment of religion, morality, loyalty, and sub- 
ordination, while it delights and improves the 
wise and the good, will, I ti'ust, prove an ef- 
fectual antidote to that detestable sophistry 
which has been lately imported from France, 
imder the false name of Philosophy, and 
with a malignant industr}- has been employed 
against the peace, good order, and happiness 
of society, in our free and prosperous coun- 
try; but, thanks be to Gob, without produ- 
cing the pernicious effects which were hoped 
for by its propagators. 

It seems to me, in my moments of self- 
complacency, that this extensive biographical 
Work, however inferior in its nature, may in 
one respect be assimilated to the Odtssey. 
Amidst a thousand entertaining and instruc- 
tive episodes the Heho is never long out of 
sio-ht; for thej'- are all in some degree con- 
nected with him; and He, in the whole course 
of the History, is exhibited by the Authom* 
for the best advantage of his readers : 

— Quid virtus et quid sapientia possit. 

Utile proposuit nobis exemplar Ulyssen. 

Should there be any cold blooded and mo- 
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rose mortals wlio really dislike this book, I 
will give them a story lo apply. When the 
great Duke of Marlborough, accompanied 
b}’- Lord Cadogan, was one day reconnoitring 
the army in Flanders, a heavy rain came on, 
and the3>" both called for their cloaks. Lord 
Cadogan s servant, a good humoured alert 
lad, brought his Lordship’s in a minute. The 
Duke’s servant, a lazy sulky dog, was so 
slugglish, that his Grace being wet to the skin 
reproved him, and had for answer with a grunt, 
“ I came as fast as I could;” upon which the 
Duke calmly said, — “ Cadogan, I would not 
for a thousand pounds have that fellow’s tern- 
per. 

There are some men, I believe, who have, 
or thinlc tliey have, a. very small share of va- 
nit}’’. Such may speak of their literary fame 
in a decorous st5de of diffidence. But I con- 
fess that I. am so formed by. nature and by 
habit, that to restrain the effusion of delight, 
on having obtained such fame, to me would 
be truly painful. Why then should I sup- 
press it? Whj'^ “ out of the abundance of the 
heart” should I not speak? Let me then men- 
tion, with a warm but no insolent exultation, 
that I have been regaled with spontaneous 
praise of my Work by many and various per- 
sons eminent for tlieir rank, learning, talents, 
and accomplishments; much of which praise 
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I iiave under their hands to be reposited in 
my archires at Ancliiiilech. An honourable 
and rererend fiiend. speaking of the farour- 
able reception; of my rolumes. eren in the 
circles of fashion and elegance, said to me. 
*• you hare made them aU talk Johnson.'*— 
Xes. I may add. I hare Johnsonised the land: 
and I trust they irili not only talk but think 
Johnson. 

To enumerate those to "R-honi I hare been 
thus indebted ^rould be tediously ostentatious. 
I cannot ho^erer but name one irhose praise 
is truly raluable, not only on account of his 
knovrledge and abilities, bnt on account of 
the magnificent yet dangerons embassy in 
irhichhe is now employed, which makes erery 
thing that relates to him peculiarly interest- 
ing. liOrd iMacaitner faroured me with .his 
own copv of my book, with a number of 
noteS; of which I hare arailed myself. On 
the first leaf I found, in his Lordship’s hand- 
rritins an inscription of such high commen- 
datioiTthat eren I. rain as I am. cannot pre- 
rail on myself to publish it. 


rjnl.v 1, i7S3.j 
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Several valuable letters, and other curious 
matter, having been communicated to the 
Authour too late to be arranged in that chro- 
nological order which he had endeavoured 
uniformly to observe in his work, • he . was 
obliged to introduce. them in his Second Edi- 
tion, by way of Addejj’da, as commodiously 
as he could. In the present edition they have 
been distributed in their proper places. In 
revising his volumes for a new edition, he had 
pointed out where some of these materials 
should be inserted; but unfortunatel}’’, in the 
midst of his labours, he was seized with a ' 
fever, of Avhich, to the great regret of all his 
friends, he died on die iOth of Maj^, 1795. 
All the Notes that he had written in the mar- 
gin of the copy, which he had in part revised, 
are here faithfully preserved ; and a few new 
Notes have been added, principallj?- by some 
of those friends to whom the Authour in tlie 
former editions acknowledged his obligations. 
Those subscribed with the letter B. were com- 
municated by Dr. Burnej?^; those to which 
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the letters J. B. are annexed, by the Rev. J. 
B. Blakeway, of Siirewsbury, to wliom Mr. 
Boswell acknowledged himself indebted for 
some judicious remarks on the first edition of 
his Work; and the letters J. B. — 0. are an- 
nexed to some remarks furnished by the Au- 
thour’s second son, a Student of Brazen-Nose 
College in Oxford. Some valuable obserra- 
tions were communicated by James Bindley, 
Esq. Eirst.Commissioner in the Stamp Office, 
which have been acknowledged in their pro- 
per places. Eor all those without any signa- 
ture, Mr. hfalone is answerable. — Every new 
remark, not wi'itten by the Authour, for the 
sake of distinction has been enclosed within 
crotchets. 

I have only to add, that die proof sheets of 
the present edition not having passed through 
my hands, I am not answerable for any typo- 
graphical eiTOurs that may be found in it. 
Having, however, been printed at the very 
accm'ate press of Mr. Baldwin, I make no 
doubt it will be found not less perfect than 
the former edition; the greatest care having 
been taken, by correctness and elegance, to 
do justice to one of the most instinctive and 
entertaining works in the English language. 

EDM. MALONE. 

Aprils, 1799. 
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In this edition are inserted some new letters, 
of which the greater part has been obligingly, 
communicated by the Reverend Doctor Vjj^se, 
Rector of Lambethi Those written by Dr. 
Johnson concerning his mother in her last ill- 
ness furnish a new proof of his great piety 
and tenderness of heart, and therefore cannot 
but be acceptable to the readers of this very 
popular work. Some new notes also have 
been added, which, as well as the observa-, 
tions inserted in the third edition, and the let- 
ters now introduced, are carefully included 
within crotchets, that the authour may not be 
answerable for any thing which had not the 
sanction of his approbation^ The remarks of 
his friends are distinguished as formerl}^, ex- 
cept those of Mr. Malone, to which the letter 
M. is now subjoined. Those to which the 
letter K. is affixed were communicated by my 
learned friend, the Reverend Doctor Kear- 
ney, formerly Senior Fellow of Trinity Col- 
lege, Dublin, and now beneficed in the dio- 
cess of Raphoe in Ireland, of which he is 
Archdeacon., ’ 

Of a work which has been before the pub- 
lick for thirteen years with increasing appro- 
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bation, and of wliicli near four thousand copies 
have been dispersed, it is not necessarj^ to 
say more; yet I cannot refrain from adding, 
that, highly as it is now estimated, it will,"! 
am confident, be still more valued by pos- 
terity a centuiy hence, when all the actors in 
the scene shall be numbered with the dead; 
when die excellent and extraordinary man, 
whose wit and wisdom .are. here recorded, 
shall be viewed at a still greater distance: 
and the insti’uction and entertainment the}’’ 
afford will at once produce reverential grati- 
tude, admiration, and delight. 

E. M. 


June 20, 1804. 


ADVERTISEMENT 

TO 

THE FIFTH EDITIOX. 


Ix this fiftli edition some errours of tlie press, 
which had crept into the text and notes, in 
consequence of repeated impressions, have 
been corrected. Two letters written by Dr. 
Johnson, and several new notes, have been 
added; by Avhich, it is hoped, this valuable 

Work is still further improved. ’ 


January 1, 1807- 
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OF THE 

PEOSE WORKS OF SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL. D. 


[N. B. To those which he himself acknowledged is added ochnovsl. To 
those which liinj' he folly believed to be bis from internal evidence is added 
iitferii, evid,] . 

1735. Aeridouent and Translation of Lobo’s Voyage to Abyssinia* 
achioiol. ■ 

1738. Part of a Translation of Tatbcr Paul Sarpi’s History of tbo 
Conncii of Trent. tfcinojaZ. 

[N. B. As this jvork, after some sheets were printed, suddenly 
stopped, I know libt whether any part of it is now to bo found.] 

For the Gentleman's Slagasine. 

Preface. ititem.evid. 

Life of Father Paul, acknowl. 

1739. A oomplelo Vindication of the Licenser of the Stage from the 
malicious and scandalous Aspersions of Mr. Brooke, An* 
tfaour of Giistavns Vasa, nefmowf. 

Marmor Narfplciense : or, an Essay on an ancient prophetical 
inscription in monkish rhyme, lately discovered near Lynne 
' in Norfolk: by PnoBCsBiiiTANNicos.-ffc/tnotp?. 

For the Gentleman's Magazine. 

Life of Boerbaave. achnowJ. 

Address to the Reader, intern, evid. 

Appeal to the Publick ip behalf of the Editor, intern, evid. 
Considerations on.tlie Case of Dr, Trapp’s Sermons; a plau- 
sible attempt to prove that an authonr's work ni.ay be 
abridged without injuring his property, admowl. 

' 1740. For the Gentleman's Magazine. 

■ Preface, intern, evid. 

Life of Admiral Drake, aehiowl. 

Life of Admiral Blake, achnmol. 

Life of Philip Barrcticr. acknowl. 

' Essay ou'Epitaphs. acknowl. . 

1741. l^or the Gentleman's Magazine. 

Preface, intent, evid, 

A free Translation of the Jests' of Hierooles, with an Intro- 
duction. intern, evid. 



XXvi CHKONOiOGICAi CATALOGUE 

Debate on fbe Humble Petition and Advice of the Jinrop Par- 
Jiatnenf to Cromn-ell in 1657, to assume the 3^f?e of Jung * 
abridged, metliodized, and digested, intern, end. 
Translation of Alibis Cajon’s Dissertation on the Amazons. 

. tiaem. evid. . 

Translation of Fontenelle’s Panegjrick on Dr. Morin, intent, 
end. 


1742. Por the Gentleman's Slaganne. 

Preface, intent, erid. 

Essay on the Account of' the Conduct of the Dncbcss of 
Marlborongfa. eehtotch 

• An Account of the Xdfe of Peter Dnrman. acknoud. 

The Life of Sydenham, atlenrards prefixed to Dr. Swan's 
Edition of his Works, echnotcl. 

Proposals tor printing Bibliotheca Harleiana, or a Catalogue 
of tlie Library of the Earl of Oxford, afterwards prefixed to 
" the first Volume of that Catalogue, in which the Latin Ac- 

counts of the Books were written by him. aelsnoicl. 
Abridgment, entitled. Foreign History, intern, end. 

Essay on the Description of China, from the French of Dn 
H^dc. intern, eeid. 

1743. Dedication to Dr. Mead of Dr. James’s Medicinal Dictionary. 

intern, evid. 

\ 

Par the Gentleman's Magasine. 

Preface, intern, erid. 

Parliamentary Debates under the name of Debates in the 
Senate of LUUput, from Nor. 19, 1740, to Feb. 23, 1742-3, 

. inclusiTe. achnousl. 

■ Considerations on the Dispute between Crousaz and War- 
burton on Pope’s Essay on Man. intern, eeid. 

A Letter, announcing that the Life of Mr. Savage rras speedily 
to be published by a person who was favoured with his con- 
fidence. intern, erid. 

Advertisement for Osborne concerning the Harieian Cata- 
logue. intern, evid. 

1744. Life of Richard Savage, aehtowl. 

Preface to the Harieian Miscellany. acJsnotrl. 

For the Gentlemans Magastine. 

Preface, intern, erid. 

1745. Miscellaneous Observations on the Tragedy of Macbetb, with 

Remarks on Sir T. H.'s (Sir Thomas Hammer’s) Edition of 
Sbakspeare, and Proposals for a new Edition of that Poet. 
aeinotcl. , , , , 

1747. Plan for a Dictionary of (he E.vglish LaxCuage, .addressed 

to Philip Dormer, Earl of Chesterfield, acknotrl. 

For the Gentleman's Magazine. 

1748. Life of Roscommon, acfneir/.. 

Foreign History, November, intern, end. 
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For Mr. Dodslet/’s Preceptor. . , 

Preface, acknowl. ... 

Vision of Theodore' fhe Hermit, acknowl. 

1750. The Rambler, the first. Paper of which was published 20th of 

March this year, and the last 17th of March, 1762, the day 
on whicli Mrs. Johnson died aclvnowl. ■ 

Letter in the General Advertiser to excite the Attention of 
the Publick to the Performance of Comus, whicii was next 
day to be acted at Drury Lane -Playhouse for the Benefit of 
Milton’s Grandaughtcr. acknowl. . 

Preface and Postscript to Lauder’s Pamphlet, entitled, “An 
Essay on Milton’s Use and Imitation of the Moderns in his 
-Paradise Lost.” acknowl. 

1751. Life of GheyncI, in the Miscellany called “The Student.” 

acknowl. 

Letter for Lauder, addressed to -the Reverend Dr. John 
Douglas, acknowledging his Eraiid concerning Milton in 
terms of suitable Contrition, acknmol. 

Dedication to the Earl of Middlesex, of Mrs. Charlotte Len- 
nox’s “ Female Quixote.” intern, evid. 

1763. Dedication to John Earl of Orrery, of Shakspcarc Illustrated, 

by Mrs. Charlotte Lennox, acknowl. 

During this and the following 3 ’car he wrote and gave to his 
much loved friend Dr. Bathurst the papers, in the Adven- 
turer, signed. T. acknowl. ’ 

1764. Life of Ed w. Cave in the Gentleman’s Magazine, acknowl. 

1765. A Dictionary, with a Grammar and History of the English 

Languagb. acknowl. 

An Account of an Attempt to ascertain the Longitude at Sea, 
by an exact Theory of the Variations of tho Magnetibal 
!Needlc, ndth a Table of tho Variations at the most remark- 
able Cities in Europe, from tho Year 1660 to 1680. acknowl. 

■ This ho wrote for Mr. Zachariah Williams,, an ingenious 

ancient Welsh Gentleman, father of Mrs. Anna Williams, 
whom he for many years kindly lodged in his house. It 
was published with a Translation into Italian by Signor 
Bpetti. In a copy of it which he presented to the Bodleian 
Library at Oxford, is pasted a character of tho late Mr. Za- 
chariah Williams, plainly written by Johnson, intern, eoid. 

1766. An Abridgment of his. Dictionary, acknowl. 

Several Essays in the Universal Visitor, which there is some 
dilTiculty in ascertaining. All that are marked with two 
asterisks' have been ascribed to him, although 1 am con- 
fident from internal evidence, that wc should except from 
these “The Life of Chaucer,” “ Refle'etions on the State of 
Portugal,” and “An Essay on Arcliitcctnrc and from the 
same Evidence I am confident that ho wrote “Further 
Thoughts on Agriculture,'’ and “A Dissertation on tho 
St.atc of Literature and Autliours.” The Dissertation on 
the Epitaphs written by Pope he afterwards acknowledged, 
and added to bis “ Idler.” 

" [Tliis i.| a mistnkc. The last nnmber of the Rambler appeared on (he four- 
teenlh of March, three days before airs. Johnson died. See vol. i. p. 18J5. ai.] 
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IntlieLilerargSTagaziM; or, Umrcrsal Bmetc, vbtcb began in 
Januaij, 175C. 

His Original JBttagf are, 

Tlie Preliminarj Address, intern, crid. 

An tofroducUon to iLe Political State of Great Britain, intfm, 

CTia* 

Bemarks on the Aliiitia Bill. i„iem. erid. 

ObservaUons on his Britannick Majesty's Treaties with .the 
^mpress of ilussia and ILe IiandCTavc of IIc 5 sc Casscl. 
tntem, endo 

OhscirafioDS on the Present Statcof Affairs, intern, erid. 
^^^^^^<!^^fcd(irickIIl.Kin^ ofprassin* intent ctid 
Jn the same Mageezine his Jterictrs are of the folloivinj Books: — 

‘‘ Birch s History of the Royal Socielj*." — “ Browne’s Chris- 
tian_ Morals.” — *'Warlon’s Bssai' on the BTrilirisrs and 
Genius of Pope, Vol. I.’’ — “Hampton's Traiislaiinn of 
Polybius.” — “Sir Isaac Newton's .Arguments in Proof of a 
Deity.” — “Borlase’s Histoir of the istes -of Scilly.” — 
“Homers B.vpcrimcii ts on Bleaching.'' — ‘‘Brow lie’s History 
of Jamaica.” — “Hales on Distilling Sea Waters^A’cnlilators 
in Ships, and Curing an ill Taste in Milk.” — “Liiicas’s Essay 
on Waters."— “ Keith's Cafalogue of the Scottish Bishops.’' 
— “Pbilo.sophical Transaetioiis, Vol. XLIX."—'' Miscel- 
lanies by Elizabeth Harrison.” — '‘Evans's M.tp nnil Ac- 
eoant of the Middle CoJoniesin .America.’’ — “'J'hc I’a/iet, 
a Alilitary Treali.'c.” — “’ITie Conduct of the Alinistrj re- 
lating to the present War iniparlially cxaniineil.” intrm. 
erid. 

Airs. Dennox's “ Tran.slation of Siilly’s Memoirs.’’ — “ Letter 
on the Case of Admiral Byng.” — ‘*Appeat to the People 
concerning Admiral Byng.” — ^“Hanway’s Eight Days’ 
Journey, and Essay on 'Pea.” — “Some further Parlictil.ar.s 
in Relation to the Case of Admiral Byng, hy a Genilcman 
of Oxford.” eicknotrl. 

Air. Jonas Hamvay liai Ing written an angry Answer to ihc 
Review of bis Essay on 'rea, Jolmson in the same C«lfcc- 
tion made a reply to it. aehnoxrl. 'I’liis Is the only instance, 
it is believed, when he condescended to lake notice of any 
thing that had heen written ogainsl him 5 .and here his chief 
intention sccins to have been to male .'port. 

Dedication to the Earl of Rochford of, and Preface to. .Air. 

Payne’s Introduction to the Game of Dr.aiighl.s. eithnmrl. 
Introduction to llie London Chronicle, an Evening Paper 
whicii .still suli.rists with deserved rrctliC. arhnpirl. 

^ . j* .. a ^ at.— 


1757 Speech on tlic Subject of an Address to the Throne after the 
Expedition to Rochefort : delivered by one of his Triends 
in some pnblick Meeting: iti.-' prinled in the Geiitlcman'.s 

Alagazine for October, 17S.>.tnfern.cr,(t. 

The first tn'o pa^l2^^^pL^ of Preface i'lr M ifliam 
dhambcts’sDesigiiis of Chinese Boildings.&e. (Tr/.nosr/. 
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1758. The Idleu, which began April 5, in this year, and was con- 
tinued lill April 6, 17G0. /fcfojojr?. r, , 1 . 

An Essay on the Bravery of the English Common Soldiers 
was added to it, M'hcn pnhlished in volumes, achiiowl. 

175!). Basselas Prince of Abyssinia, a Talc, achiiowl. 

Advertisement for the Proprietors of the Idler against certain 
Persons wlio pirated those Papers as they' came oiit singly' 
in a Now^aper called the Universal Chronicle, or Weekly 
Gancltc. inicrti. evid. 

For Mrs. Charlotte Lennox’s English Version of Brnraoy, — 

“ A Dissertation on the Greek Comedy,’’ and. the General 
Conclusion of the Book, inlem. evid.. . • • 

Introduction to the World Displayed, a Collection of Voyages 
and Travels. achnowJ. 

V Three Letters in the Gazetteer, concerning the best Plan for 
Blackfriars Bridge. acImowL 

17G0. Address of the Painters to George III. on his Accession . to 
tlio Tiirone. intern, evid. 

Dedication of Baretti’s Italian and English Dictionary to the 
Marquis of Abreu, then Envoy Extraordinary from Spain 
at the Court of Great Britain, intern, evid. 

Review in the Gentleman's' Magazine, of M. Tytlcr’s aente 
and able A'indication of Mary Queen of Scots, achnowl. 
Introduction to the Proceedings of the Committee for Cloth- 
ing the French Prisoners, achiowl. 

1761. Preface to Bolt’s Dictionary of Trade and Commerce, achnowl. 
Corrections and improvements for Mr. Gwyn the Architect’s 
Pamphlet, entitled “ Tlionghts on the Coronation of George 
III.” aehioval. 

17C2. Dedication to the King, of the Reverend Dr., Kennedy’s 
Complete System of Astronomical Chronology unfolding 
the Scriptures, Quarto Edition, achnowl. 

Preface to the Catalogue of the Artists’ Exhibition, intern, 
evid, 

17G3. Character of Collins in the Poetical Calendar, published by 
Fawkes and Woty. achnowl. ' 

Dedication to the Earl of Shatlsbury' of the edition of Roger 
Ascham’s English Works, published by the Reverend 
Mr. Bennet. achnowl. ; 

The Life of Ascham, also prefixed to that edition, achnmol. 
Review of Tclemacbus, a Masque, by the Reverend George 
Graham, of Eton College, in the Critical Review. achnowL 
Dedication to the Queen of Mr. Hoole’s Translation of Tasso. 
achnowl. 

Account of the Detection of the Imposture of the Cock Lane 
Ghost, published in the Newspapers and Gentleman’s Ma- 
^ • / gazine. achnowl. 

1 '6 1. Part of a Review of Grainger’s “ Sugar Cane, a Poem,”. in the 
London Chronicle, achnowl. 

Review of Goldsmith’s “Traveller, a Poem,” in the Critical 
Review, aclawwl. 

<uo. The Plays of William Shaksp'care, in eight volumes, 8vo. 

_ 'vith Notes, acfoiwflh- . . 

1 / 00 . J he Fountains, a Fairy Talc, in Mrs. Williams’s Miscellanies 
ecftiioicf. . 



XXX 


CHRONOLOGICAL CATALOGUE 


1773. 


1774. 

1776. 


w” Globes. 

.’"®- “ss cf.iii'si”'-- 

1770. Tbo False Alarm, achtiotol 

1771. Transactions respecting Falkland’s 

1772. Defence of a Scljoolniaster; dictated to mo for tlic House of 

J^0J*uS« ttCtuxOtoX* 

Ai^^umcut ill Support of the Lair of Vicious Intromissions 
diclatcil to me for the Cdiirt of Session in Scotland. acJmowh 

1 reiacc to juacbcan’s “Dictionary of Ancient Geoirrapliv.” 
achnowl. a r j 

Argument in Favour of the Bights of Lay Patrons; dictated 
to me for the General Assembly of the Church of Scotland. 
aclamol. 

Tlic Patriot, achiowl, 

A Journey to the Western Islands of Scotland, acknowl. 
Proposals for pnbli.sliing the Works of Mrs, Charlotte Lennox, 

■ in three Volumes Quarto, achnowl. 

Preface to Baretti’s Easy Lessons in Italian and English. 
vitem.cvid. 

Taxation no Tyranny; an Answer to the Resolutions and 
• Address of the American Congress. ec7»iowl. 

Argument on the Case of Dr. Afcniis; dictated to mo for the 
Court of Session in Scotland, ae/tnowl. 

Argument to prove that the Corporation of Stirling was cor- 
. rupt ; dictated to mo for the Jloase of Lords. achtotoL 
Argnmenl in Support of the Right of immediate and personal 
Reprehension from the Pulpit ; dictated to me. achtowl. 
Proposals for fiiiblishing an Analysis of the Scotch Cellick 
Lnngu.agc, by the Reverend William Shaw, oelmowl. 
Dedication to the King of the Posthumous Mforks of Dr. 
Pearce, Bishop of Roclicstcr. achiowl. 

' Additions to the Life and Character of that Prelate ; prefixed 
to those Works, achiowl. 

Various Papers and Letters in Favour of the Reverend 
Dr. Dodd, achiowl. 

1780. Advertisement for his friend Sir. Thralc to the Worthy 

Electors of the Borough of South work, achnowl. 

The first Paragraph of Mr. Thomas Davies’s Life of Garrick. 

achnowl, , , 

1781. Prefaces, Biographical and Cntical, to the Works of the most 

eminent English Poets; afterwards piiblislicd with the 
Title of tlic Lives oftlie English Poets, achiowl. 

Argument on the Importance of the Registration of Deeds; 
dictated to me for an Election Coinmittce of the House of 
, Commons, achiowl. 

On the Distinction between Tory ami V mo; dictated to 

On Vicarious Punishraents, and the great Propitiation for the 
Sinsof the World, by JksusCiirisT; dictnlcd to me. achnowl. 
Argument in favour of Joseph IOiight,aii African Negro, who 
^ claimed bis Liberty in the Court of Session m Scotland, 
and obtained it; dictated tome, achiowl. 


1776. 


1777. 
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Scfcnce of Mr. Robertson, Printer of tbo Caledonian Mer- 
cury, against Iho Society of Procurators in Edinburgh, for 
having inserted in liis Psipor n ludicrous Paragraph against 
tliom ; demonstrating that’ it was not an injurious Libel ; 
dictated to me. aeltnotoh 

1782. The greatest part, if nht the whole, of a Reply, by the Reve- 
rend Mr. Shaw, to a Person at Edinburgh, of the Name of 
Clarke, refuting his arguments for the authenticity of the 
Poems published by Mr. James Maepherson as Transla- 
tions from Ossian. intent, evid. 

1784. List of the Anthours of the Universal History, deposited in 
the British Museum, and printed in the Gentleman’s Maga- 
zine for December, this year. Bchnowl. 

Tffrioiis Years. 

Letters to Mrs. Thrale. acknowl. 

Prayers and Meditations, which he delivered to the Rev. 
Mr. Stralian, enjoining him to publish them, aclnowl. 

Sermons, for Ptihlication by John Taylor, LL. D. Pre- 
bendary of Westminster, and given to the World by the 
Rev. Samuel Hayes, A. M. intenu evid*. 

Such was the number and variety of the Prose Works of this ex- 
traordinary man, u Inch I have been able to discover, and am at 
liberty to mention; but wo ought to keep in mind that' there must 
undoubtedly have been many more which are yet concealed; and 
wo may add to tho account, the numerous Letters which he wrote, 
of which a considerable part are yet unpublislied. It is hoped that 
tiiosc persons in whose possession they are will favour the world 
with tlicm. 

JAMES BOSWELL. 


* [To this List of the Writings of Dr. Johusou, Mr. Alexander Chalmers, 
with considerable probability, suggests to me that we may add tbe following : 

Jii the Gentleman’s Magasine. 

1747. Lander’s Proposals for printing tbe Adamus Exnl of Grolius. Vol. 20. 
p. 404. 

1750. Address to the PnbUok,. concerning Hiss Williams’s Miscellanies. 

Vol. 20, p. 428. 

1753. Preface. 

Notice of Mr. Edward Cave’s death, inserted in the last page of tbe 
Index. 

In the Literary Magazine. 

1750, " Observations on the foregoing Letter i. e. A letter on the American 
Colonies. Vol. I. p. 06. HI,] 


After my deatb I wsh no other herald, . 

No other speaker of my Jiving actions, 

. To keep mine honour from corruption, 

But such an honest chronicleras Griffith^* 

SnAKSPBAKB, liENJlV VIII, 

* Sec Dr.vToJinson's JcKor to Sirs. Tliralc, dafcil Oslick in Skic, 
September 30, 1773: — “UosireJI writes a rcjfiilar .Toiiriial of our tra-' 
Tcis, wliicb I Ibink contains ns miicb of wliat t say and do as of all 
other occarrciices togcllicr ; 'far such a faithful chriniicicf is Griffith,”’ 
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SAMUEL JOBiNSpN, LL. D. 


To write the Life of who excelled all maiikiud 
in writing the lives of others, and who, whether 
we consider his extraordinary endowments, or his 
various works, has been equalled by few in any 
age, is an arduous, and may be reckoned in me a 
presumptuous taisk. 

Had Dr. Johnson Nvritteri his qwn^life, in :con- 
formity with the opinion vyhich.he;has given‘, that 
every mail’s life may be Best written by himself; 
had he employed in th^ preservation of his own 
•history, that clearness of narration and elegance 
of language in which he has embalmed so ma!ny 
eminent- persons, the world would probably have, 
had the most perfect example of biography that 
was ever exhibited. But although he at different 
-'times, in a desultory manner, committed to writing 

fortunes, heneverha'd perseveringdiligence enough 
to form them in a regular composition. Of these 
memorials a few have been preserved; but. the 
greater part was consigned by him to the flames, 
a few days before bis death. 

As I had the honour and happiness of enjoying 
his friendship for upwards of twenty years ; as 

* Idler, No. 84. 
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I had the scheme of writing his' life constantly in 
•view; as he was weH apprised, of this circum- 
stance, aBd from time to time obligingly satisfied 
my inquiries, by communicating to me the inci- 
dents of his early years; as I acquired a facility 
in recollecting, and was very assiduous in re- 
cording his conversation, of which the extraor- 
dinary vigour and vivacity constituted one of the 
first features of his chai’acter; and as I have 
spaced no pains in obtaining materials concern- 
ing him, from every quarter where I could dis- 
cover that they were to be found, and have been 
favoured witli the most liberal communications, 
by his friends; I flatter myself that few biogra- 
phers have entered upon such a work as this with 
more advantages, independent of literary abili- 
ties, in •which I am not vain enough to compare 
myself with some great names who have gone be- 
fore me in this kind of writing. 

Since my work was announced, several Lives 
and Memoirs of Dr. Johnson have been pub- 
lished ; the most voluminous of which is one com- 
piled for the booksellers of London, by Sir John 
Hawkins, Knight *, a man, whom, during my long 
intimacy with Dr. Johnson, I never saw in his 
company, I think, but once, and I am sore mot 
above twice. Johnson might have esteemed him 

* The greatest part of this book was written wbiJe Sir John Haw- 
kins was alive ; and I avow, tb.it one object of niy.stricfurcs was to 
make him feel some compunction for bis jliibera) treatment of Dr. 
Jobnson. Since his decease, I have suppressed several of my re- 
marks upon bis work. But Iboiigb J would not “ war with the dead” 
qifensivelt/, I think it nccessaiy to be strenuous in defence of my illns- 
irions friend, which J cannot be, without strong animadversions upon 
a writer who has greatly injured him. Let me add, that though I 
donbt I shonid not have been very prompt to gratilj’ Sir John H.aw- 
kins with any compliment in his lifetime, I do now frankly acknow- 
ledge, that, in my opinion, his voinme, Iiowevcr inadequate and 
improper as a life of Dr. Johnson, and however discredited bj tin- 
pardonable inaccnracies in other respects, contains a cullectioii of 
curious anecdotes and observations, which few men but its author 
could have brought together. 
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for his decent religious demeanour, and his know- 
ledge of books and literary history ; but, from the 
rigid formality of his manners, it is evident that 
they never could have lived together with com- 
panionable ease and familiarity : nor had Sir John 
Hawkins that nice perception which was neces- 
sary to mark the finer and less obvious parts of 
Johnson’s character. His being appointed' one 
of his executors gave him an opportunity of tak- 
ing possession of such fragments of a diary .and 
other papers as were left; of which, before de- 
livering'them up to the residuary legatee, whose 
property they were, he endeavoured to extract 
the substance. In this he has hot been veiy 
successful, as I have found upon a perusal of 
those papers which have been since transferred 
to me. Sir John llawkins’s ponderous labours, 
1 must acknowledge, exhibit ^ farrago, of which 
a considerable portion is not devoid of entertain- 
ment to the lovers of literary gossiping; buf be- 
sides its being swelled out with long unnecessary 
extracts from various works (even one of several 
leaves from Osborne’s Harleian Catalogue, arid 
those uot compiled by Johiison, but by Oldys), 
a very small part of it relates to the person wlio 
is the subject of the book ; and, in that,- there is 
sncli an inaccuracy in the statement of facts as 
in so solemn an author is hardly excusable, and 
certainly makes his narrative very unsatisfactory. 
But what is still Averse, there is tlirougliout the 
whole of it a dark uncharitable cast, by Avliicli 
the most unfavourable construction is put lipon 
almost every, circumstance in the character and 
conduct of my illustrious friend-; Avho,- I trust, 
Avill, by a true and fair delineation, be vindicated 
both from the injurious misrepresentations of this 
autlior, and' from the slighter aspersions of a lady 
who once lived in great intimacy with him. 
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nrhsTS IF. in tbs Brittsli ^inFsncn. s, IsttsT from 
Bishop Wsrburton to Dr. Bircb. on the subject of 
biogrspby : '•s'fe.icb. thonzh I £02 z~ste it wev ex- 
pose me to a charge of artfully raising the vake 
of my ovra vrork, by contrasting it With that of 
'KTCiich L have spoken, is so ^eli conceived and 
expressed that I eanaot refrara from here insert- 
ingit: 


^ " I SHALE endearonr, (sars Dr. TTerbnrtos) to 
you what satistacfion 1 can fa aav tbina: von 
want to be sstisbed in anv subject of Sliltou. end 
am extremely glad you intend to write his life- 
Jimost alf the life-writers we had before Tolaad 
and Desmaiseanx are indeed strange and fnsipi-d 
creatcr^; and yet I bad rather read the worst of 
them than be obliged to go through with this of 
3IiItoffs. or the others life of Boiiean. where there 
is such a dnIL heavy snccession of icngoaotations 
of disfcteresting passages that ft makes their 
method quite nauseous. Bert the verbose^ taste- 
less Freachmanseems to lav it down as a principle, 
that every life must bs a hook, and what's worse, 
it proves a book withoct a life: for what do we 
know of Boileen, after all bis tedious stuSr Ton 
are the only one (and I speak it without a com- 
pliment}, that by the vigonrofyoar style and sen- 
timents, and the real importanceof yo nr materials, 
have the art (which one would imagine no one 
canid have missed), of adding agreements to the 
most agreeable subject in the world, which is li- 
terary bistorw 

*- 2»ct. SA 1TS7.~ 


Instead of melting down ray materials into one 
g - p.c.g.. and constandyspeakinginmy own person, 
bv which I miirht have appeared to bare wore 
merit in the exertion of the work, I have resolved 


s w-g_ 4320, Aj3sc-t5^ s CaSit Slz^^ ilSS. 
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to adopt and enlarge upon the excellent plan of 
Mr. Mason, in his Memoirs of Gray. Wherever 
narrative is necessary to explain, connect, and 
supply, I furnish it to the best of ray abilities ; 
but in the chronological series of Johnson’s life, 
which I trace as distinctly as I can, year by year, 
I produce, wherever it is in my power, his own 
minutes, letters, or conversation, being convinced, 
that this mode is more lively, and will make my 
readers better acquainted with him than even 
most of those were who actually knew him, but 
could know. him only partially ; whereas there is 
here an accumulation of intelligence from -various 
points, by which his character is more fully un- 
derstood and illustrated. 

Indeed I cannot conceive a more perfect mode 
of writing any man’s life than not only relating 
all the most important events of it in their order, 
but interweavingwhathe privately wrote, andsaid, 
and thought ; by which mankind are enabled as 
it were to see him live, and to “ live o’er each scene” 
with him, as he actually advanced through the 
several stages of his life. Had liis other friends 
been as diligent and ardent as I was, he might 
have been almost entirely preserved. As it is, 1 
will venture to say that he will be seen in this 
work more completely than any man who has ever 
yet lived. 

And he will be seen as he really was ; for I pro- 
fess to write, not his panegyrick, w'hich must be all 
praise, but his Life ; , which, great and good as he 
was, must not be supposed to be entirely perfect. 
To be as he was is indeed subject of panegyrick 
enough to any man in this state of being ; "but in 
every picture there should be shade as well as 
light, and when 1 delineate him without reserve, 
1 do what he himself recommended, both by bis 
precept and his example. 
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" If the biographer writes from personal know- 
ledge, and makes haste to gratify the publick cu- 
riosity, there is danger lest his interest, bis fear, 
his gratitude, or his tenderness, overpo\y.er his 
fidelity, and tempt him to conceal, if not to invent. 
There are many who think it an act of piety to 
hide the faults or failings of their friends, even 
when they can no longer suffer by their detection ; 
we therefore see whole ranks of characters adorn- 
ed with uniform panegj'rick, and not to be kuoyrn 
from one anothei* but by extrinsick and casual cir- 
cumstances. ‘ Let me remember, (says Hale), 
when I find myself inclined to pity a criminal, 
that there is likewise a pity due to the co.uotry.’ 
If we owe regard to the memory of the dead, there 
is yet more respect to be paid to knowledge, to 
virtue, and to truth ^ 

What I consider as the peculiar value of the 
following- work, is, the quantity it contains of 
Johnson’s conversation, which is universally ac- 
knowledged to have been eminently instructive 
and entertaining; and of which the specimens that 
I .have given upon a. former occasion have been 
received with so much approbation that I have 
good grounds for supposing that the world will 
not be indifferent to more ample communications 
of a similar nature. ’ ' 

That the conversation of a celebrated man, if 
his talents have been exerted in conversation, will 
best display his character is, I trust, too well es- 
tablished in the judgment of mankind to be at 
all shaken by a sneering observation of Mr. Ma- 
sooi in ins Memoirs of Mr. William Whitehead, in 
which there is literally no. Xj/ie, .but a mere dry 
narrative ,of facts. I do not think it was quite, 
necessary to attempt a depreciation of what is 
universally esteemed, because it was not to be 

* llambicr, No. 60 . 
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found in the immediate object of the ingenious 
writer’s pen ; for in truth, from a man so still and 
so tame, as to be contented to pass many years 
as the domestick companion of a superannuated 
lord and lady, conversation could no more be ex- 
pected than from ‘a Chinese mandarin, on a chim- 
ney piece, or the fantastick figures on a gilt leather 
skreen. 

If authority be required^ let us appeal to Plu- 
tarch, the prince of ancient biographers. ' Oute raig 
eTTi^avEffraratg Trpa^etri iravratg eveoti Si/Xtufftp, apEri/e jj Ka- 
Ktag, a\Xa Trpayjiia ^ptiyp> iroXXaKig Kai /oqjua, icai irai^ia rig 
tp^aaiv rjQovg e^otriaev /laXXov ij fiay^ai /ivpiovEKpoi, jrapa- 
Ta^eig- ai fiEyiarai, Kai irdXtopKia iroXctov. “ ISTor is it 
always in the most distinguished achievements 
that men’s virtues or vices may be best discerned; 
but very often an action of small note, a short 
saying, or a jest, shall distinguish a person’s real 
character more than the greatest sieges, or the 
most important battles < 

To this may be added the sentiments of the very 
man whose life I am about to exhibit. “ The 
business of the biographer is often to pass slightly 
over those performances and incidents which pror 
duce vulgar greatnes^ to lead the thoughts into 
domestick privacies, and display the minute details 
of daily life, where exterior appendages are cast 
aside, and men excel each other, only by prudence 
and by virtue. The account of Thuauus is with 
great propriety said by its author to have been 
written, that it might lay open to posterity the 
private and familiar character of that man, ci^'us 
ingmium et candorem ex ipshis scriptis sunt olini 
semper miraturi^ whose candour and .genius will, 
to the end of time' be by his writings preserved in 
admiration. . . 

“There areraany invisible circumstances, which, 

^ Plutarch’s LiFc uf Alexander. — Laiighoriio's fratislaliun. 



^ 'THE LIFE OP 

whether we read as inquirers after natural or mo- 
- ral knowledge, whether we intend to enlarge our 
science or increase our virtue, are more im{3ortant 
than publick occurrences. Thus Sallust, the great 
master of nature, has not forgot in his account of 
Catiline to remark, that his walk was now quick, 
and again slow, as an indication of a mind revolv- 
ing with violent commotion. Thus the story of 
Melancthon affords a strikinglecture on the value 
of time, hy informing us, that when he had made 
an appointment, he expected- not -^only .the hour - 
but the. minute to be fixed, that the day might not 
run out in the idleness of suspense; and all the 
plans and enterprises of Be Witt are now of less 
iipportauce to the world than that part of his per- 
sonal character which represents him as careful 
of his health, and negligent of his lifej 

“But biography has often been allotted to wri- 
ters, who seem verj' little acquainted with the na- 
ture of their task, or very, negligent about the per- 
forman'ce. They rarely afford any other account 
than might be collected from publick papers, but 
imagine themselves writing a life, when they ex- 
hibit a' chronological series of actions or prefer- 
ments ; and have so little regard to the manners 
or behaviour of their heroes that more knowledge 
may be gained of a man^s real character, by a^short 
conversation with one of his servants, than from a 
formal and studied narrative, begun with his pe- 

' digree, and ended with his funeral. 

“There are, indeed, some natural reasons why 
these narratives are often w’ritten by such as were 
not likely to give much instruction or delight, and 
why most accounts of particular persons are bar- 
ren and useless. If a life be delayed till interest 
and envy are at an end^ we may hope for impar- 
tiality, but must expect little intelligence ; for the 
incidents which give excellence to biography, ai e 
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of a volatile anil evanescent kind, such as sooti 
escape the memory, and are rarely transmitted by 
tradition. We know how few can pourtray a liv- 
ing acquaintance, except by • his most pro'minent 
and observable particularities, and the grosser fea!- 
tures of his mind; and it may be easily imagined 
how much of this little knowledge may be lost in 
imparting it, and how soon a succession of copies 
will lose all resemblance of the original V’ 

I am fully aware of the objections which may 
be made to the minuteness on some occasions of 
my detail of John.sonVcouversation, and how hap- 
pily it is adapted for the petty exercise of ridicule, 
by men of superficial understanding, and ludicrous 
fancy; but I remain firm and confident in my opi- 
nion, that minute particulars .are frequently cha- 
racteristick, and always amusing,' when they re- 
late to a distinguished rnan'. I am therefore ex- . 
ceedingly unwilling that any thing, however slight, ' 
which my illustrious friend thought it worth his 
while to express, with any degree of point, should 
perish; For this almost superstitious reverence 
I have found very old- and venerable authority, 
quoted by our great modern prelate. Seeker, in 
whose tenth sermon there is the following passage: 

Rabbi David ICimchi, a noted Jewish com- 
mentator, who lived about five hundred years ago, 
explains that passage in the first Psalm, JSis leaf 
also shall not tpithei\ from Rabbins yet older than 
himself, thus'; That even the 'idle talk^ ’ so he ex- 
presses it, of a good man ought to be regarded; the 
most siipeifluous things he saith are always of 
some value. And other ancient authours have the 
same phrase, nearly in the same sense.” 

Of one thing I am icertain, that considering how 
highly . the small portion which we have of the 
table-talk, and other anecdotes of our celebrated 

. * Rambler, No. 60. 
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"writers is rained, and bow earnestlv it is regretted 
that we have not more, I am jastiSed in Reserv- 
ing rather too many of Johnson's sayings than too 
few; specially as from the diversity ^of disposi- 
tions it cannot be known with certainty before- 
hand, whether what may seem trifling to some, and 
perhaps to the collector himself, may not be most 
agreeable to many; and the greater number that 
ananthourcan please in any d^ee, the more plea- 
sure does there arise to a benevolent mind. 

To those who are weak enough to think this a 
degrading task, and the time and labour which 
have been devoted to it misemployed, I shall con- 
tent myself with opposing the avtbority of the 
greatest man of any age, Julius Caesar, of whom 
Bacon observes, that “in his book of Apophtb^ms 
"which he collected, we see that he esteemed it 
more honour to make himself but a pair of tables, 
to take the wise and pithy words of otliei-s, tlian 
to have every word of his own to be made an 
apophthegm or an oracle'/' 

Having said thus much byway of introduction, 

I commit the following pages to the candour of 
the publick. 


Samuel Johnson was born at Lichfield, in 
Staffordshire, on the 1 8th of September, N.S. 
1709; and his initiation into the Christian church 
was not delayed : for his baptism is recorded, in 
the register of St Mary's parish in that city, to 
have been performed on the day of his birth : bis 
father is tliere styled Gentleman, a circumstance 
of which an ignorant panegyrist lias praised him 
for not being ^roud; when the truth is, that the 
appellation of Gentleman, though now lost in the 
indiscriminate assumption of Esquire, was com- . 

' Bacoa's Advaaccnscnt of Lcananr, Book I. 
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inoiily taken l»y those who. could not bo.nst of gen- 
tiliiy.* His lather was Michael .lolmson, a native 
of J)crhy.<hire, of ohsciire extraction, who settled 
in Lichheltl us u hookseller and stationer. Mis 
mother was Sarah Ford, descended of an ancient 
race of substantial yeomanry in Warwicksinre. 
They were well ndvanced in years when they 
married, and never had more than two eliildren, 
both sons; Samuel, their fir.st-horn, who lived to 
ho the illuslrioiis clmracter whose various e.vcel- 
lejjce I am to endeavour to record, and Natha- 
nael \ who died in his twenty-fiflh year. 

]Mr. Micliael .lohnson was a man of r. large and 
robust body, mid of a strong and active mind ; 
yet, as in the most solid rocks veins of unsound 
substance are often discovered, there was ?n him 
a mi.\ttirc of that dkseasc, the nature of which 
eludes the most minute inquiry, tliongh the cflccls 
are well known to he a weariness of life, an 
unconcern about those things which agitate the 
gre.iler part of mankind, and a general sensation 
of gloomy wretched ne.ss. From him (hen his son 
inherited, with some other qualities, “a vile melan- 
choly,” which in his too strong e.vpression ofany dis- 
turbance of the mind, “made him mad all liis life, 
at least nolsohcrV’ I\Iiciiacl was, however, forced 
by the narrowness of his circumstances to be very 
diligent in business, not only in his shop, but by 
occasionally resorting to several towns in tlie neigh- 
bourhood’, some of w'hich were at a considerable 

* NntlinnocI wnp Lorn in 1712, nnd died in 17H7. Tlicir rntlicr, 
tlliclinel Johnson, wns Lorn nt CnLlcy in DcrLysIiirc, in 165(1, ntld 
died nl LicLfield in^W3I, at the ape «ir sovcniy-six. Sarah Ford, Ids 
vife, was horn nl Kinjr’s-Nortan, in Ihc county of Warwick, in 16C9, 
nnd died at Lichfield, in Jnniinty, 1750, in her riincficlli year. hi. 

^ Jonrnnt of a Tour to (ho Jlcliridcs, 3d edit. p. 213. 

\ Extract of a letter, dated “Trcntlmm, .St. Peter's day, 1716,” 
written hy the llcv. (Jeorjjo Plaxtnii, ehapiniii at (hat tinio to Lord 
(Jower, which may servo to show tjiu i|i;;h e.itimntion in which (ho 
fiitlicr or our great moralist w as licid ; — “ Johnson, (lie Liclificid libra- 
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distance from Lichfield. At that time booksellers- 
shops, in the provincial towns of England, were 
very^ rare; so that tliere vras not one even in Bir- 
mingham, in which town old Mr. Johnson used 
to open a shop every market-day. He was a 
pretty good Latin scholar, and a citizen so credit- 
able as to be made one of the magistrates of Lich- 
field; and being a man of good sense, and skill 
in his trade, he acquired a reasonable share of 
wealth, of which however he afterwards lost the 
greatest part, by engaging unsuccessfully in a 
manufacture of parchment. He was a zealous 
high-church man and royalist, ,and retained his 
attachment to the unfortunate house ’ of Stuart, 
though he reconciled himself, by casuistical argu- 
ments of expediency and necessity, to take the 
oaths imposed by the prevailing power. 

There is a circumstance in his life somewhat 
romantic, but so well authenticated that I shall 
not omit it. • A young woman of Leek, in Staf- 
fordshire, M'hile he served his apprenticeship there, 
conceived a violent passion for him ; arid though 
it met with no favourable return, followed him to 
Lichfield, where she took lodgings opposite to the 
house in which he lived, and indulged her hope- 
less flame. When- he was informed that it so 
preyed upon her mind that her life was in danger, 
he with a generous humanity w'ent to her and of- 
fered to marry her, but it was then too late : her 
vital power was exhausted ; and she actually ex- 
hibited one of the very rare instances of dying 
for love. She was buried in the cathedral of 
Lichfield ; and he, with a tender reprd, placed a 
stone over her grave with this inscription.: 


rian, is now here ; he propagates learning all over this diocese, and 
advancelh knowledge to its just height; all the clergy hero arc his 
pupils, and sack all they have from him; Allen cannot make a war- 
rant without his precedent, nor our quondam John Evans draw a re- 
cognizance sine directione Michaelis ” — Gentleman s Mag. Oct. 1791. 
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Here lies tlic body of •' 

• Mrs. liMZAniiTH IJunev,* a stranger: 

\Sbo depnrtcd tins life 
QOtli of September, IGO-l. 

Johnson’s mother was a woman of tlistingnished 
understanding®. I asked his old schoolfellow, Mr. 
Hector, surgeon, of Birmingiiam, if she was not 
vain of her son. He said, “she had too much 
good sense to be vain, but she knew her son’s 
value.” Her piety was not inferiour to lier uii- 
derstaiiding; and to lier must be ascribed those 
early impressions of religion upon the mind of her 
son, from which the world afterwards derived so 
much benefit. He told me, that he remembered 
distinctly having had the first notice of Heaven, 
"a place to which good people went,” and Hell, 
“ a place to Avhich bad people went,” commu- 
nicated to him by her, when a little child in bed 
with her ; and that it might be the better fixed in 
his memory, she sent him to repeat it to Thomas 
Jackson, their man-servant; he not being in the 
way, this was not done; but there was no occasion 
for any artificial aid for its preservation. 

In following so very eminent a man from his 

^ If wns not, bnn'cvcr, mueb cuUivntcd, ns wo may collect from 
Dr. Johnson’s own account of bis early years, published by If. Phil- 
lips, 8vo. ISO.*), n work undoubtedly nuthentiok, and which, thongb 
short, is curious, njid well worthy of perusal, “ My father and mother 
(says Johnson) had not niucli happiness from each other. They sel- 
dom conversed; for my fallicr could not hear to talk of his afl'airs; 
and my mother, ieiiiff unacquainted Kith boohs, cared not to talk of 
any thing clsc.^ Had my mother been more literate, they bad been 
better companions. Slio might Imvo soinctiincs introduced her un- 
welcome topick vvitb more success, if she could have diversified her 
conversation. Of bhsincss she bad no distinct conception ; and 
tlicrcrorc her discourse was composed only of complaint, fear, and 
suspicion. Ncillicr of (hem over tried to calculate the profits of trade, 
or the expenses of living. My motlicr concluded tliat we were poor, 
beennse wo lost by some of our trades; but tlie truth was, that my 
father, having, in the early part of his life, eoiitracicd debts, never had 
trade sufliciciit to enable him to pay them, and to maintain liis family: 
ho got sonicthiiig, hut not enough. It was not till about 1768, that 
I thougiit to calculate tiic returns of my father’s trade, and by that 
estimate his probable profits. 'Iliis my parents never did.” M. 
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cradle to his grave, every minute particular, which 
can throw light on the progress of his mind, is 
interesting. -That he was remarkable, even in his 
earliest years, may easily be supposed ; for, to use 
his own words in his Life of Sydenham, » That 
the strength of his understanding, the accuracy of 
his discerument, and the ardour of his curiosity, 
might have been remarked from his infancy, by a 
diligent observer, there is no reason. to doubt; for 
there is no instance of any man, whose history has 
been minutely related, that did not in every part 
of life discover the same proportion of intellec- 
tual vigour.” 

In all such investigations it is certainly unwise 
to pay too much attention to incidents-which the 
credulous relate with eager satisfaction, and the 
more scrupulous or witty inquirer considers only 
as topicks of ridicule ; Y et there is a traditional 
story of the infant Hercules of toryisni, so curi- 
ously character/stick, that I shall not withhold if. 
It was communicated to me in a letter from Miss 
Mary Ayde, of Lichfield. 

“ When Dr. Sacheverel was at Lichfield, John- 
son was not quite three years old. My grandfa- 
ther Hammond observed him at the cathedral 
perched upon his father’s shoulders, listeningand 
gaping at the much celebrated preacher. Mr: 
Hammond asked Mr. Johnson how he could pos- 
sibly think of briagiog such an infant to clnirch, 
and in the midst of so great a crowd. He an- 
swered, because it was impossible to keep him at 
home ; for, young as he was, he believed be had 
caught the publick spirit and zeal for Sacheverel, 
and would have staid for ever in the church, satis- 
fied with beholding him.” ^ , 

Nor can I omit a little instance of that jealous 
independence of spirit a’nd impetuosity of tempei 
■which never forsook him. The fact was acknow- 
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ledged to me by himself, upon the authority* of 
his mother. One day, when the servant, who used 
to be sent to sciiool to conduct him home, had 
not come in time, he set out by himself, though 
he was then so near-sighted that he was obliged 
to stoop down on hi.s hands and knees to take a 
view of the kennel, before he ventured to. step 
over it. His schoolmistress, afraid that he might 
miss his way, or fall into the kennel, or be run 
over by a cart, followed him at some distance. 
He happened to turn about and perceive her. 
l^eeling her careful attention as an insult to his 
manliness, he ran back to her in a rage, and beat 
her, as well as his strength would permit. 

Of the power of bis memory, for which he was 
all his life eminent to a degree almost incredible], 
the following early instance was fold me in his 
presence at Lichfield, in 1776, by his step-daugh- 
ter, Mrs. Limy Porter, as related to her by his 
mother. When he .w'as a child in petticoats, and 
had learnt to read, Mrs. Johnson one morning put 
the common prayer book into his hands, pointed 
to the collect for the day, and said, “ Sam, you 
must get this by heart.” She went up stairs, 
leaving him to study it: but by the time she had 
reached the second, floor, .she heard him following 
her. “ What’s the matter?” said she. “I can say 
it,” he replied ; and repeated it distinctly, though 
he could not have read it more than twice. 

But there has been another story of his infant 
precocity generally circulated, and generally be- 
lieved, the truth of which I am io refute upon bis 
own authority., It is told®, that, when a child of 
three years old, he chanced to tread upon'a duck- 
ling, the eleventh of a brood, and killed it; upon 
which, it is said, he dictated to his mother the 
following epitaph : " . ' 

® Ancc(](itcs of Dr. Johnson by Hester Lij’ncb Piozzi, p. 11. ■ Lift 
of Dr. .Toliiison by Sir Jolm. Hawkins, p. C. 
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'•Ilf rc lies rood nsasjer Dock, 

}A‘hora Samuel Job&son liod on: 

If jt bad lived, it bad l?ctn roc*^ f***c^. 

For then we'd bad an ocfl «,y." 

There is surely interiml evidence tliat this litile 
composition combines in it what no child of three 
years old could produce, without an extension of 
its faculties by immediate inspiration : yet Mrs. 
Lucy Porter, Dr. Johnson's step-daughter, posi- 
tively maintained to me, in his presence, that 
there could be no doubt of the truth of this anec- 
dote, for she had heard It from his mother. So 
difficult is it to obtain an autbentick relation of 
facts, and such authority may there be for errour ; 
for he assured me, that bis father made the verses, 
and wished to pass them for his child's. He 
added, “my father was a foolish old man: that is 
to say, foolish in talking of his children V* 

Young Johnson had the misfortune to be much 
afflicted with the scrofula, or king's-evil, which 
disfigured a countenance naturally well formed, 
and hurt his visual nerves so much that he did 
not see at all with one of his eyes, though its 


*■ This anecdote of the deck, thouzh disproved hr internal and ex- 
ternal evidence, has. nevertheless, upon supposition ©fits iroih. hcen 
madethc fonndatioii of the following snircnious and fancifui rrCcciions 
of 3Ii55 Seward, amonpst the comnroijications conccrr.inc Dr. John- 
son with which she has been pleased to favour me; — ’ihese infan: 
numbers contain the seeds of those propensities whidi ihroaph his 
life so stronjlv marked hl« character, of that pocsick talent which 
afterwards bore such rich and plentiful fruits; for, cxceptin- 2;is or- 
tbonaphick works, evm' thin? which Dr. Johnson wrote was poetix. 
whose essence consists^ not in numbers or in jingle, but in tfce 
strength .and glow of a farev, to which all the stores of nature and 
ofarfsl-and in prompt sdmmistration; and in an eloquence which 
COD vevs their Mended illnslrations in a language * more tuneable than 
nceds'or rhvmc or vcise toadd more haimonv.' _ 

“The above little verses also show that siiperslilicns hiss winch 
* *-rew with bis growth, and strengthened with his stren^h.’ and. of 
lam Teats rarticnlarlv, injured his happiness, by presenting to him 
ti c -loomv side of telirion. rather than that bright and cheenng one 
whirfi cilds the period of closing vnth 

TluVis so be.autifuHy imagined that ! won.d cot snrp^i.it. But, 
like many other theories, it is deduced from a supposed fact, which 
is, indeed, a fiction. 
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appearance was little different from that of the 
other. There is amongst his prayers.one inscribed, 

“ W/ieu wy EYE was restored to its use^f\ which 
ascertains a defect that many of his friends knew 
he had, though I never perceived it®. I supposed 
him to be only near-sighted; and indeed I must 
observe, that in no other respect could I discern 
any' defect in his vision; on the , contrary, the 
force of his attention and perceptive quickness 
made him see and distinguish all manner of ob- 
jects, whether of nature or of.art,. with a. nicety ' 
that is rarely to be found. When he and I were 
traveling .in the Highlands of Scotland, and I 
pointed out to him a mountain which I observed 
resembled a cone, he corrected my inaccuracy, 
by showing me, that it w'as indeed pointed at the 
top, but that one aide of it was larger than the 
other. And the ladies with whom he was ac- 
quainted agree, that no man was more nicely and 
minutely critical in the elegance of female dress. 
When 1 found that he saw tlie romantic beauties 
of Islam, in Derbyshire, much better than I did, 
.1 told him that he resembled- an , able performer 
upon a. bad instrument. How false and con- 
temptible then are all the remarks •which have 
been made, to the prejudice either of his candour 
or of his philosophy, founded upon a supposition 
that he was almost blind ! It has been said, that 
he contracted this grievous malady from his 
nurse'. His mother, yielding to the superstitious 

s Prayers and Medications. 

® Speaking tiimscir of tlio inipcrfccfion of one of liis eyes, he said, 
to Dr, Biiriioy, the dog was noycr good for inncJi.” . Burney. 

^ Snoh was tlio opinion of Dr. Swinfen. .Tolinson’s eyes were very 
soon discovered to he bad, and, to relieve .them, an issue was cut in 
jus left arm. ^ At tbo end of ten weeks from his birth, he was taken 
liomc from Ids nurse, “ a poor diseased infant, almost blind,” ’Sec a 
work, already quoted, entitled An ucconnt of the Life of Dr. Samuel 
Johnson, from his birth to his eleventh year; written by hlmsolf." 
8vo, 1805. M. ' • 

VOL. I. 
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notion wliicb, it is wonderful to tliink, prevailed 
so long in this country, as to the virtue of the 
regal touch; a notion, which our kings encou- 
raged, and to which a man of such iDquir3' 
such judgment as Carte could give credit ; carried 
him to London,, where he was actually touched 
by Queen Anne®. Mrs. Johnson, indeed, as Mr. 
Hector informed me, acted by the advice of the 
celebrated Sir John PJoyer, then a physician in 
Lichfield. Johnson used to talk of this very 
frankly ; and Mrs. Piozzi has preserved his very 
picturesque description of the scene, as it re- 
mained upon his fancy. Being asked if he could 
remember Queen Anne, — “ He had (he said) a 
confused, but somehow a sort of solemn recollec- 
tion of a lady in diamonds, and a long black 
hood®.” This touch, however, was without .any 
effect. I" ventured to say to him, in allusion to 
the political principles in which he was educated, 
and of which he ever retained some odour, that 
** his mother had not carried him far enough, she 
should bare taken him to Rome.” 

He was first taught to read English by Dame 
Oliver, a widow, who kept a school for young 
children in Lichfield. He told me she could read 
the black letter, and asked him to borrow for her 
a bible in that character. When be was going to 
Oxford, she came to take leave of him, brought 
him, in the simplicity of her kindness, a present 
of gingerbread, and said be was the best scholar 
she ever had. He delighted in mentioning this 
early compliment: adding, with a smile, that 


8 lie 'iras only thiriy months old, when lie was taken to London 
to be touched for the evil. During this visit, be tells ns. Ins mother 
pHrci)ased for him a small silver cap and spoon. ‘ The onp, lie 
afTeolingly adds, “ was one of the last pieces of ptafe winch dear Tctly 
said in onr distress. 1 have now the spoon. She bonglit at the same 
time two tea-spoons, and till my manhood she had no more. fli. 
s Anecdotes, p. 10. 
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(liif! wa!? ap high a proof of his inorit as lie oouhl 
concoive/’ His noxt instructor in linglish M'as a 
tnnsicr, wliom, wiion ho spake of him to nic, he 
familiarly called Tom Brown, who, said he, “ pub- 
lished a spelling-hook, and dedicated it to the 
Universe; hut, 1 fear, no copy of it can now 
he had.” 

He beg:m to learn Latin with iMi*. Hawkins*, 
usher, or imder-inaster of JJchticld scliool, “ u 
man (said he) very skilful in his little way.’’ ^Yith 
him he continued two years, and then rose to he 
under the rare of lllr. Hunter, the head-master, 
who, according to his account, “ was very severe, 
and wvong-lieadi:dly severe. He used (saicl lui) 
to bent us unmorcifully ; and he did not distin- 
guish hetween ignorance and negligence ; for he 
would heal a hoy equally for not knowing a thing 
ns for neglecting to know it. He woidd ask a 
hoy a qiK'stioii, and if he did not answer it, lie 
' would beat him, williout considering n hether he 
had an opportunity of knowing how to answer it, 
J'or instance, he would call up a ho}', and ask him 
Latin for a candlestick, which tlic hoy could not 
ex'pect to he asked. Now, sir, if a boy conhl 
answer every question, there would be no need 
of a master to leach him,'’ 

It is, however, hut justice to the memory of Mr. 
Hunter to mention, that though he might err in 
being loo severe, the school of Lichfield was very 
respectable in his time. The late Dr. Taylor, 
Brebeiidary of Westminster, who was educated 
under him, told me, that “ he was an e.\ce]leiiL 
master, and that his usher.s were most of them 
nien of eminence; that Holbrook, one of the most 
ingenious men, best schblars, and best preachers 
of his age, was usher during the greatest part of 
the lime that. Tohnson was at school. Then came 
Hague, of whom as much might be said, with the 
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owing to tbeir mother’s strict discipline and severe 
correction, he exclaimed, in one of. Shakspeare’s 
lines a little varied ■ 

> "Mod, I will honour Ibce for this thy duty.” . 

That superiority over his fellows, which he 
maintained with so much dignity in his march 
through life, was not assumed from vanity and 
ostentation, but was the natural and constant effect 
of those extraordinary powers of mind, of which 
he could not but be conscious by comparison ; the 
intellectual difference, which in other cases of 
comparison of characters, is often a matter of un- 
decided contest, being as clear in his case as the 
superiority of stature in some men above others. 
Johnson did not strut or stand on tiptoe ; he only 
did not stoop. From his earliest years, his supe- 
riority \vas perceived and acknowledged. He 
was from the beginning ava^ avSpa/v, a king of men. 
His schoolfellow, Mr.. Hector, has obligingly fur- 
nished me with many' particulars of his boyish 
days; and assured me that he never knew him 
corrected at school, but for talking and diverting 
other boys from, their business. He seemed to 
learn by intuition ; for though indolence and pro- 
crastination wereinherentin his constitution, when- 
ever he made an exertion he did more than any 
one else. In short, he is a memorable instance of 
.what has been often observed, that the boy is the 
man in miniature; and that the distinguishing 
characteristicks of each individual are the same, 
through the whole course of life. His favourites 
used to receive very liberal assistance fi’om him ; 
and such was the submission and deference with 
which he was treated, such the desire to obtain, 
his regard, that three of the boys, of whom Mr. 

* IThe line is in King Henry vi. Ptirt ii. act iv. 

“Sword, 1 will hallow thee for this thy deed.” 
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Hector was sometimes one, used to come in the 
morning as liis humble attendants, and carry iiiin 
to school. ^ One in the middle stooped, while he 
■ sat upon his back, and one on each side supported 
him; and thus lie w’as borne triumphant. Such 
a proof of the early predominance of intellectual 
vigour is very remarkable, and does honour to 
human, nature. — ^Talking to me once himself of 
his being much distinguished at school, he told 
me, “ they never thought to raise me by compar- 
ing me to any one ; they never said, Johnson is as 
good a scholar as such a one ; but such a one is 
. as good a scholar as Johnson ; and this was said 
but of one, but of Lowe; and I do not think he 
was as good a scholar.” 

He discovered a great ambition to excel, which 
roused him to counteracthis indolence. He was 
uncommonly inquisitive; and his memory Avas so 
tenacious that he neA'er foi'got any thing that he 
either heard or read. Mr. Hector remembers 
having recited to him eighteen verses, which, after 
a little pause, he repeated vcrhativi, varying onl3'^ 
one epithet, by AA’hich he improved the line. 

He never joined with the other boys in their 
ordinaiy diversions : his only amusement was in • 
winter, v.heu he took a pleasure in being draAvn 
upon the ice by a boy barefooted, who pulled him 
along by a garter fixed round him : no veiy easy 
operation, as his size was remarkably large. His 
defective sight, indeed, prevented him from enjoy- 
ing the common sports: and he once pleasantlj" 
remarked to me, “ how wonderfully well he had 
contrived to be idle without them.” Lord Ches- 
terfield, however, has justly observed in one of his 
letters, when earnestly caudoning a friend against 
the pernicious effects of idleness, that active sports 
are not to be reckoned idleness in young people; 
and that the listless torpor of doing nothing alone 
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deserves that name. Of this dismal inertness of 
disposition, Johnson had all his life too great a 
share. Mr. Hector relates, that “ he could not 
oblige him more than by sauntering away the 
hours. of vacation in the fields, during, which he 
was more engaged in talking to himself than to 
his companion.” 

Dr. Percy, the Bishop of Dromore, who was 
long intimately acquainted with him, and has pre- 
served a few anecdotes concerning him, regretting 
that he was not a more diligent collector, informs 
me, that “ when a boy he was immoderately fond 
of redding romances of chivalry, and he retained 
his fondness for them through life; so that (adds 
his lordship) spending part of a summer at my 
parsonage house in the country, he chose for his 
regular reading the old Spanish romance of Felix- 
marte of Hircania, in folio, which he read quite 
through. Yet I have heard him attribute to these 
extravagant fictions that unsettled turn of mind 
which prevented his ever fixing in any profession.” 

After having resided for some time at the house 
of his uncle, Cornelius Ford \ Johnson was, at the 
age of fifteen, removed to theschool of Stourbridge, 
in Worcestershire, of which Mr. Wentworth was 
then master. This step was- taken by the advice 
of his cousin, the ReV. Mr. Ford, a man in whom 
both talents and good dispositions were disgraced 
.by licentiousness ^ but who w’as a very able judge 
of what was right. At this school he did not re- 
ceive so much benefit as. was expected. It has 
been said, that he acted in capacity of an assistant 
to Mr. Wentworth, in teaching the younger boys. 
•** Mr. Wentworth (he told me) was a very able 

* Cornelius Ford, according to Sir John Hawkins, was his coiisin- 
gorman, being the son of Dr. Joseph, [Q. NaflianaelJ Ford, an eminent 
ph^'sician, who was brother to Johnson’s mother. M. 

, * He is said to be the original of the parson in Hogarth’s Modern 
Mrdnjght Conversation. ' 
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11KHI) <)n ifilo ]n 3 i]| cinci to nio sovorc * 
but I cannot blame him much. I was then a bif^ 
boy; he saw I did not reverence him; and that 
he should get no lionom* by me. I had brought 
enough with me to carry me through ; and all I 
should got at his school would be ascribed to my 
own labour, or to my former master. Yet he 
taught me a great deal.” 

He thus discriminated, to Dr. Percj^ Bishop of 
Dromore, his progress at his two grammar-schools. 
“ At one, I learned much in the school, but little 
from the master; in the other, I learned much 
from the master; but little in the school.” 

The bishop also informs me, that “ Dr. John- 
son’s fatlier, before he w'as received at Stourbridge, 
applied to have him admitted as a scholar and 
assistant to the Kev. Samuel Lea, M. A. head 
master of Newport school, in Shropshire; (a very 
diligent good teacher, at that time in high repu- 
tation, under whom Mr. Xfollis is said, in the 
Memoirs of his Life, to have been also educated®.) 
This application to Mr. Lea was not successful ; 
but Johnson had afterwards the gratification to 
hear that the old gentleman, wlio Jived to a very 
advanced age, mentioned it as one of the most 
memorable events of his life, that “he was wry 
jiear having that great man for his scholar.” 

He remained at Stourbridge little more than a 
year, and then he returned home, where he may 
be said to have loitered, for two years, in a state 
very unworthy his uncommon abilities. He had 
already given several proofs of his poetical genius, 
both in his school exercises and in other occasional 
compositions. Of these I have obtained a consi- 
derable collection, by the favour of Mr. Went- 
worth, son of one of his roasters, and of Mr. Hector, 
his schoolfellow and friend; from which I select 
the following specimens: 

* As was likewise fiie bisliop of Dromore many years afterwards. 
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Translation of Yib.g\l. Pastoral!.” 
MELIDCEUS. ‘ 

Now, Tityrns, you, supine and careless laid, 
Play on your pipe beneath this becchen shade : 
While wretched wo about the world must roam, 
And leave our pleasing' fields and native borne, 
Here at your case you sing your amorous flame. 
And the wood rings with Amaryllis’ name. 

TITYKUS. 

Those blessings, friend,' a deity bestow’d, 

For I shall pcver-tiiink him less than god ; 

' Oft on his altar shall my firstlings lie, 

'nieir blood the consecrated stones shall d}' 0 : 

He gave my (locks to grasm the flowery meads, . 
And me to tunc at case the’ unequal reeds. 

MELIDCEUS. 

My admiration only I express’d 
(No spark of envy harbours in my breast). 

That when confusion o’er-tho country reigns, 

To you alone this happy state remains. 

Hero I, though faint myself, must drive my goals, 
Far from their ancient fields. and humble cots. 
'J'his scarce I lead, who left on yonder rock 
Two tender kids, the hopes of all the flock. ' 

Had we not been perverse and careless grown. 
This dire event by omens was fofesbown ; 

Our trees were blasted by the thunder stroke, . 
And left-hand crows, firom an old hollow oak, ■ 
Foretold the coming evil by tiicii' dismal croak. 

« 

Translation ^HORACE. Book 1. Ode xxii 

The man, my friend, whoso conscious heart 

■ With virtue’s sacred ardour glows, 

Nor taints with death the envenom'd dart, ' 
Nor needs the guard of Moorish bows : ' 

Though Scythia’s icy clifls he treads. 

Or horrid A Trick’s faitlilcss sands; 

Or where the famed Uydaspes spreads 
His liquid wealth o’er barbarous lands. 

For while my' Cbloe’s image charm’d. 

Too far in Sabine woods I stray’d ; 

Mo singing, careless and unarm’d, 

■ A grisly wolf surprised, and fled. ■ 

No savage more portentous stain’d 
- Apulia's spacious wilds with gore ; 

No fiercer Juba’s thirsty land. 

Hire nurse of raging lions, bore. 


25 
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PJnce me where no soil samtner }rnle 
.Ammtp: <lic finivcrine lirnncfies gig/is; 
lirre cloiiils condensed fiir ever veil 
^VitlI horrid gloom lire frowning skies : 

PJnee me beiienifi tlio btiniing line, 

A clime- dented to liunian rnce ; 

I’ll sing of Cltloc’s clinrms divine, 

Her lierivciily voice, and beauteous face. 

Translation of IIonACK. Jlook II. Ode ix. 

Ctoons do not always veil the skicjs, 

Nor showers Immerse fho verdant ninin j 
Nor do the hitiows always rise, 

Or .storms affl/ct the rudled main ; 

Nor, Valgins, on the Arnicuinn shores 
Do the chain'd waters alw.ays freeze. 

Not always furious Boreas roars. 

Or bends with violent force the trees. 

Bnt you arc ever drown’d in tenns, 
l or Jlyslcs dead you ever monrn; 

No setting ijol can ease your cares, 

By finds you sad at bis return. 

The wise c.vpcricnccd Grecian sage 
Mourn'd not Antilochns so long; 

Nor did King Priam's hoary .age 
So much lament his simiglitcr'd son. 

Leave oir, at length, these woman's sighs } 
•Augcisttis’ neimcrons trophies sing; 

Bcpcat that prince’s victories 
’J'o whom all nations tribute bring. 

Niphates rolls an bumbler wave. 

At length the undaunted Scythian yields. 
Content to live the Homans’ slave. 

And scarce forsake his native Golds. 


Translation of Part of the Dialogue hetweeh Hectoji and Akbuo- 
MACHE;yroOT the Sixth Booh ij^Homeu’s Iliad. 

She ceased ; the godlike Hector answer’d kind, 

(His various plumage sporting in the wind) 

That post, and alt the rest, shall be my care; 

Bnt shall I, then, forsake the iinfinisli’d war ? 

How would the Trojans brand great Hector’s name ! 

And one base action snlly all my fame. 

Acquired by wounds and battles bravely fought 1 
O, how my soul abhors so mean a tbougbt ! 

X^on" since I Icarn’d io slight this ilcctlng breath, 

And“view with cheerful eyes approaching death. 

The inexorable sisters have decreed 

'That Priam’s house, and Pnam s self sliall bleed: 



DR JOHNSON. 27 

Tije day will coniej in which proud Troy shall yield, ^ 

And spread its smoking ruins o’er the field. 

Yet Hecuba’s nor Priam’s hoary age, ' - ^ 

Whose blood shall quench some Grecian’s thirsty rage, 

Nor my bravo brothers, that have bit the ground, 

Tlicir souls dismiss’d through many a ghastly wound. 

Can in my bosom half that grief create, ' ' - 

, As the sad thought of your impending fate : 

When some proud Grecian dame shall tasks impose, 

Miraick your tears, and ridicule your woes; 

Bcneatli Hyperia’s waters shall you sweat, 

And, fainting, scarce support the liquid weight: 

Then shall some Argivc, loud insulting, cry. 

Behold the wife of Hector, guard of Troy 1 

Tears, at my name, shall drown those beauteous eyes. 

And that fair bosom heave with rising sighs ! 

• Before that day, by some brave hero’s hand 
May 1 lie slain, and spuni the bloody sand. 

To a Young Lady on her BmTH-DAY®. 

This tributary verso receive, my fair, 

Warm with an ardent lover’s fondest prayer. 

May this returning day for ever find 

Tliy form more lovely, more adorn’d thy mind : 

All pains, all cares, may favouring Heaven remove. 

All but the sweet solicitudes of love 1 
May powerful nature join with grateful art. 

To point each glance, and force it to the heart 1 
O, tlien, when conquer’d crowds confess thy sway. 

When ev'n proud wealth, and prouder wit obey. 

My fair, be middful of the mighty trust : 

Alas 1 'tis hard for beauty to be just. 

Those sovereign charms with strictest care employ, 

Nor give the generous pain, the worthless joy: 

With his own form acquaint the forward fool. 

Shown in tho faithless glass of ridicule ; 

Teach mimick censures her own faults to find. 

No more let coquettes to themselves be blind. 

So shall Belinda’s charms improve mankind. 

The Young Auth our 

' AVhen first the peasant, long inclined to roam, 

Porsakes his rural sports and peaceful home. 

Pleased with the scene the smiling ocean yields. 

Ho scorns the verdant meads and flowery fields ; 

Then dances jocund o’er tho watery way. 

While the breeze whispers, and the streamers play : 
Unbounded prospects in his bosom roll. 

And future millions lift his rising soul: 

, ® Mr. Hector informs mo that this was made almost impromptu, in 
ms presence. 

^ Tills ho inserted, with many alterations, in tlie Gentleman’s Ma- 
gazine, 1743. 
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In blissfnl dreams he digs the golden mire, • 
j\n(f mptored sees ibc neir-found robv sliinc, 

Joys insincere ! ibick clotnls invsde the skies, 

Load roar the billows, bigli the waves arise; 
Sickening wiJii fear, be longs to view llie shore. 

And vows to tnist the faithless deep no more. 

So the young anlbour, pantinc aricr fame, 

And the long honours of a lasting name, 

Entnjsls his happiness to human kind. 

Alorc false, more cruel than the secs or wind, 

“ Toil on, dull crowd.” in rwslasics be cries. 

For wealth or title, perishable prize ; 

While I those transiloty blessings scorn. 

Secure of praise from ages yet unborn.” 

This thnugiit once form'd, all counsel comes too late; 
He flics to press, and hurries on his fnte ; 

Swiftly he sees the imagined laurels spread. 

And feds lire unfading wreath surronnd his bead. 

W arn'd by aK 0 the.>-*s fate, vain ycnih. be wise; 

Those dreams nerc Settle’s once, and Ogilby’s; 

The pamphlet spreads, incessant hisses rise. 

To some rctrc.'ii tbe bnillcd writer flies ; 

H'/icrc no sour criifcs snarl, no sneers raofcsf. 

Safe from the tart lamimon and stinging jest : 

There begs of Heaven a less disfinpiisb*d lot. 

Glad to be bid, .and proud to be foigo.f. 


ErtLOGL'E, hitendedto liarr Itm spoken Ijt e Lady tr.ie rrer ts ptrttnuUe 
Ike Gkesl cf Hekmioxc 


Ve blooming train, who give despair or Joy, 

Itlcss with a smile, or with a frown destroy; 

In whoso fair checks destructive Cnpids waif. 

And with unerring shafts distrihatc fate; 

Whose snowy breasts, whose animated eyes. 

Each youth admires, though each admirer dies; 
Whilst you deride their pangs in barbarous play, 
XJupity ing see them weep, and hear them pray. 

And unrelenting sport fen thousand lives away; 

For yon, ye fair. I quit the gloomy plains. 

Where sable night in all her borronr reigns; 

Xo fragrant bowers, no defighifnl glades 
Keceiv'c tbe nnbappy ghosts of scornrnl maids. 

For kind, for lender nymphs the myrtle blooms, 

And weaves her bending boughs }n pleasing glooms; 
Perennial roses deck each purple vale. 

And scents ambrosial breathe in every galc_: 

Far hence are banish’d vapours, spleen, and tears. 
Tea, scandal, ivory teeth, and languid airs: 

Xo pair, nor favourite Cupid there enjoys^ 

The hater kiss, for which poor Thyisis dies ; 


8 Some Toune ladies at LichfieW having proposed to act « Ole 
Distresscd'Mother," Johnson wrote this, and gave it to Air. Hector 
to conrey H privately to them. 
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Form’d lo dclig;]it, llicy use iio foreign nrms. 

Nor torturing wliaicboncs pinch tlicm into clinrms; . 

No conscious blushes there their checks inllnmc. 

For those who feel no guilt enn knon* no shnnic ; 

Unfaded still their former charms they shew, 

Around them pleasures wait, and joys for over now. 

But cruel virgins meet severer fates ; - 
Expell’d and exiled from the hlissful scats ■ 

To dismal realms, and regions void of peace, 

'Where furies ever howl, and serpents ever hiss. 

O’er the sad plains perpetual tempests sigh. 

And poisonous vapours, bhackening all the sky, 

'With livid hue the fairest face o’ercast, 

And every beauty withers at the blast, " 

Where'er they lly their lovers’ ghosts pursue, 

Inllicting all ihosc ills which once they knew, 

'Vexation, Fury, Jealousy, Despair, 

Vex every eye, and every bosom tear, 

I'heir foul deformities by all descried. 

No maid to tlatlcr, and no paint to hide. 

Then melt, ye fair, while clouds around yon sigh. 

Nor let disdain sit lowering in your eye ; 

With pity sollcn every awful grace. 

And beauty smile auspicious in each face : 

To case their pains exert your milder power. 

So shall you guiltless reign, and all mankind adore. 

Tile two years wliicli he spent at home, after 
his return from Stourbridge, he passed In what 
he thought idleness, and was scolded by his father 
for his want of steady application. He had no 
settled plan of life, nor looked forward at all, but 
merely lived from day to day. Yet he 'read a 
great deal in a desultory manner, without any 
scheme of study, as chance threw books in his 
'way, and inclination directed him through them. 
He used to mention one curious instance of his 
casual reading, when but a boy. Having imagined 
that his brother had hid some apples behind a 
large folio upon an upper shelf in his fathers shop, 
he climbed up to search for them. There were 
no apples; but the large folio proved to be Pe- 
trarch, whom he had seen mentioned, in some 
preface, as one of the restorers of learning. His 
curiosity having been thus excited, he sat down 
with avidity, and read a part ofthe book. What he 
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read during- these two years, he told me, was not 
works of mere nnmsement, “ not voyages and tra- 
vels, hut all literature, sir, all ancient writers, all 
manly; (hough hut little Greek, only some of Ana- 
creon, Hesiod ; but in this irregular manner (added 
he) 1 bad looked into a great many books, which 
were not commonly known at the Universities, 
where they seldom read any books but what are 
put into their hands by their tutors, so that when I 
came to Qxfofd, Dr. Adams, now master of Pem- 
broke College, told me, I was the best qualified for 
the University that he had ever known come there.” 

In estimating the progi-ess of his mind during 
these two years, as well as in future periods of 
his life, we must not regard his own hasty con- 
fession of idleness; for w'e see, when he explains 
himself, that he was acquiring various stores ; and 
indeed he himself concluded the account with 
saying, “ I would not ha%’e you think that I was 
doing nothing then.” He might, perhaps, have 
studied more assiduously ; but it may be doubted, . 
whether such a mind as Ids was not more enriched 
by roaming at large in the fields of literature than 
if it had been confined to any single spot. The 
analogy between body and mind is very general, 
and the parallel will hold as to their food,- as well 
as any other particular. The flesh of animals 
who feed excursivel}" is' allowed to have a higher 
flavour than that of those who are cooped up. 
May there not be the same difiference between 
men who read as their taste prompts, and men 
who are confined in cells and colleges to stated 

tasks ? . 

That a man in Mr. Michael’s Johnson s circum- • 
stances should think of sending his son to the. 
expensive University of Oxford, at his own charge, 
seems very improbable. The subject was too 
delicate to question Johnson upon ; but I ha\e 
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been assured by Br. Taylor, that the scheme never 
would have taken place, had not a gentleman of 
Shropshire, one of his schoolfellows, spontaneously 
undertaken to support him at Oxford, in the cha- 
racter of his companion : though, in fact, he never 
received any assistance whatever from that gen- 
tleman. 

He, however, went to Oxford, and was entered 
a commoner of Pembroke College, on the 31st of 
October, 1728, being then in his nineteenth year. 

The Reverend Hr. AdaraSi who afterwards 
presided over Pembroke College with universal 
esteem, told me he was present, and gave me 
some account of what passed on the night of John- 
son’s arrival at Oxford. On that evening, his father, 
who had anxiously accompanied him, found means 
to have him introduced to Mr Jorden, who was 
to be his tutor. His being .put under any tutor 
reminds us of what Wood says of Robert Burton, 
autlioiir of the “ Anatomy of Melancholy,” when 
elected student of Christ Church ; “ for form’s 
sake, though he loanted not a tutor, he was put 
under the tuition of Dr John Bancroft, afterwards 
Bishop of Oxon®.” 

- His father seemed very full of the merits of his 
son, and told the company he was a good scholar, 
and a poet, and wrote Latin verses. His figure 
and manner appeared strange. to them; but he 
behaved modestly, and sat silent, till upon some- 
thing which occurred in the course of conversa- 
tion, he suddenly struck in and quoted Macrobius ; 

, and thus he gave the first impression of that more 
extensive reading in which he had indulged him- 
self. 

His tutor, Mr. Jorden, fellow of Pembroke, was 
not, it seems, a man of such abilities as we should 
conceive requisite for the instructor of Samuel 

® Atlicn. Oxon. edit. 1731, i. 637. 
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Johnson, -n-ho gave me the follo^vioir sccoimt of 
him, “ He was a verr worthy man.'’ but a heavv 
man, aiid I did not profit much bv his instruction^. 
Indeed, I did not attend him inneh. The first 
day after I came to college. I waited upon him, 
and then staid away four. '' On the sixth. Mr, Jor- 
deii asked me why I had not attended? I an- 
swered, I had been sliding in Christ Church mea- 
dow: and this I said with as much vonchijlavcc 
as I am now* talking to you. I had no notion 
that I was wrong or irreverent to mv tutor.” Bos- 
well. “ That, sir, was great fortitude of mind," 
Johnson. “IKo, sir: stark insensibilitj'V' 

The fifth of JS’ovember was at that time kept 
with great solemnity at Pembroke College, and 
exercises upon the subject of the day were re- 
quired. Johnson neglected to perform his. which 
is much to be re^rcited: for his vivacity of ima- 
gioalion and force of language would probably 
have produced something stib/ime vpou the gun- 
powder plot. To apologise for In’s neglect, he 
gave in a short copy of venues, entitled somniunK . 
containing a common thought: that the Jluse 
bad come to him in his sleep, sind whispered, that 
it did not become him to write on such subjects 
as politicks : he should confine himself to humbler 
themes:" but the versification was truly Viigilian. 

He had a love and respect for Jordeu. not for 
his literature, but for his worth. “ Wheuever 
(said lie) a young man becomes Jordeifs pupil, 
he becomes his son." 

Having given such a specimen of his poetical 
powers, he was asked by Mr. Jordeu to translate 
Pope’s Messiah into Latiu verse, as a Christmas 


* Oxford, 20ih :\r.nrcb. irra , 

' It on--fct to be remembered, that Dr. Johnson tras apt. >p. hi^«- 
terarv as Veil as moral o^crc^5es to ovcirbarp bis defecls. Pr. 
-Adams informed me. that he attended his tntors lectures, .and -..o 
the lectnies in the College Hall, vciy regularly. 
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exercise. He performed it with liiicommo'ii ra- 
pidity, and in so masterly a manner, that he ob- 
tained great applause from it, which ever after 
kept him high in the estimation of his College, 
and, indeed, of all the University. 

It is said, that Mr. Pope expressed himself con- 
cerning it in terms of strong approbation. Dr. 
Taylor told me, that it was first printed for old 
Mr. Johnson, without the knowledge of his son, 
who was very angry when he heard of it. .A Mis- 
cellany of Poems, collected by a person of the 
name of Husbands, was published at Oxford in 
1731. In that Miscellany Johnson’s translation' 
of the Messiah appeared, with this modest motto 
from Scaliger’s Poetics : Ex alieno ingenio poeta, 
ex suo ianUmi versificator'' 

I am not ignorant that critical objections have 
been made to- this and other specimens of John- 
'son’s. Latin poetry. I acknowledge myself not 
competent to decide on a question of such extreme 
nicety. But I am satisfied with the just and dis- 
criminative eulogy prpnoimced upon it by my 
friend Mr. Courtenay. 

• ' \ 

And with like case Ids vivid lines assume 
The garb and dignity of ancient Rome. — 

Let college verse-mm trite conceits express, 

Trick’d out in splendid shreds of Virgil's dress; 

J?rora playful Ovid cull the tinsel phrase, 

And vapid notions hitch in pilfer’d lays ; 

Then with mosaic art the pic,ce combine. 

And boast the glittcr'of each dulcet line : 

' Johnson advciitarcd boldly to transfuse 
His vigorous sense into the Latin Muse ; 

Aspired to shine by unrcflccted light, 

' And M’ith a Roman’s ardour t/(in/c and write. 

He felt the tuneful Nine his breast inspire. 

And, like a master, waked the soothing lyre : 

Horntian strains a grateful heart proclaim, 

While Sky’s wild rocks resound his Thralia’s name — 
Hesperia’s plant, in.soine less skilful hands. 

To bloom awhile, factitidns heat demands: 

Thongh glowing Maro a faint warmth supplies, . 

The sickly blossom in the hot-house dies; 

VOL. I. D 
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Jij JolinsonV gcnia! cnitiiiv. art and ioi), 

Its root strikes deep, and oiens the foslcrinr soil ; 

Imbibes our sun tiirougli nil its swcJlinfr veins. 

And grows a native of Ilritnnnia’s plains 3.” 

The “ morbid melancholy,” which was lurking 
in his constitution, and to which we may ascribe 
those particularities, and that aversion to regular 
life, which at a very early period marked his cha- 
racter, gathered such strength in his twentieth 
year as to otHict him in a dreadful manner. While 
he was at Lichfield, in the college vacation of the 
year 1.729, he felt himself overwhelmed with a 
horrible hypochondria, with perpetual irritation, 
fretfulness, and impatience; and with a dejection, 
gloom, and despair, which wade existence misery. 
From this dismal malady he never afterwards was 
perfectly relieved ; and all his labours, and all bis 
enjoyments were but temporary interruptions of 
its baleful influence. How wonderful, how un- 
searchable are the way.s of God! Johnson, who 
was blest with all the powers of genius and un- 
derstanding in a degree far above the ordinary 
state of human nature, was at the same time 
visited with a disorder so afflictive that they who 
know it by dire experience will not envy his ex'- 
alted endowments. That it was, in some degree, 
occasioned by a defect in his nervoas system, 
that inexplicable part of our frame, appears highly 
probable. He told Mr. Paradise that he was 
sometimes so languid and inefficient that he could 
not distinguish the Iiour upon the town-clock. 

Johnsou, upon the first violent attack of this 
disorder, strove to overcome it by forcible exer- 
tions. He frequently walked to Birmingham and 
back again, and tried many other expedients; 
but all in vain. His expression concerning it to 
me was, “I did not then know how to manage it.” 

3 Poetical Review of the Literary and Moral Character of Dr. 
Jolitison, by John Courtenay, Esq. SL P. 
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His distress became so intolerable that he ap- 
plied to. Dr. Swinfen, physician in Lichfield, his 
godfather, and put into his hands a state of his 
case, written in Latin. Dr. Swinfen was so much 
struck with the extraordinary acuteness, research, 
and eloquence of this- paper, that, in his zeal for 
his godson, he showed .it to several people. His 
daughter, Mrs. Desmoulins, who was many years 
humanely supported in Dr. Johnson’s house in 
London, told me, that upon his discovering that 
Dr. Swinfen had communicated his case, lie was 
so much offended that he was never afterwards 
fully reconciled to him. He indeed had good 
reason to be ofiended ; for though Dr Swinfen’s 
motive was good, he inconsiderately, betrayed a 
matter deeply interesting and of great delicacy, 
which had been entrusted to him in confidence : 
and exposed a complaint of his young friend and 
patient, which, in the superficial opinion of the 
generality of mankind, is attended with contempt 
and disgrace. , ' * 

But let not little men triumph upon knowing 
that Johnson was an Hypochondriack, was sub- 
ject to what the learned, philosophical, and pious 
Dr. Cheyne has so well treated under the title of 
“ The English Malady.” Though he sufiered se- 
verely from it, be was not therefore degraded. 
The powers of his great mind might be troubled, 
and their full exercise suspended at times: but 
the mind itself was ever entire. . As a proof of 
this, it is only necessary to consider, that, when 
he was at the very worst, he composed that state 
of his own case which showed an uncommon 
vigour, not only of fancy and taste, but of judg- 
ment. I am aware that he himself was. too ready 
to call such a complaint by the name of madness ; 
in conformity with which notion, he has traced its 
gradations, with exquisite nicety, in one of the 

D 2 
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cbapfers ofht? RASSELAfr. But there h sineW a ‘ 
clear <J:.<tj«ctroa beJirec/j a disorder which affects 
only the imagination and spirits, while the jndg- 
meat Is sound, and a disorder by which the judg- 
ment itseh is impaired. This distinction was made 
to me by the late Professor Gaisbius of Leyden, 
physician to the Prince of Orange, in a conversa- 
tion w'hich I had with hiin several years ago; and 
he expounded it thus: “ If (said he) a man tells 
me that he is grievously disturbed, for that lie 
imn^incs he sees a niSiao coming against him 
with a drawn sword, though at the same time he 
is co!}scwtfS it is a delusion, I pronounce inra to 
have a disordered imagination ; but if a man tells 
me that he Fca this, and in consternation calls to 
me to look at it, 1 pronounce him to be /a/rd,” 

It is a common effect of low spirits or melan- 
choly, to make those that are aSIicted with it 
imagine that they are actually svifenT}^ those evils 
which happen to be most strongly presented to 
their winds. Some hare fancied themselves to 
be deprived of the use of their limbs, some to 
labour under aente diseases, others to be in ex- 
treme poverty: when, in truth, there was not the 
least reality in any of the sapposition.s; so that 
when the vapours were dispelled, they were con- 
vinced of the delusion. To Johnson, whose su- 
preme enjoyment was the exercise of his reason, 
the disturbance or obscuration of that faculty was 
the evil most to be dreaded. Insanity, therefore, 
was the object of his most dismal apprehension ; 
and he fancied himself seized by it, or approach- 
ins to it, at the very time when he was giring proofs 
of a more than ordinary soundness and rigour of 
Judgment. That his own diseased imagination 
should have so far deceived him is strange ; but 
it is stranger still that some of his friends should 
have given credit to his groundless opinion, when 
tber had such undoubted proofs that it was totally 
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fallaciqus; though it is by no means surprising 
that those vpho wish to depreciate him should, 
since, his death, have laid hold of this circum- 
stance, and insisted upon it with , very unfair ag- 
gravation. . . ' 

Amidst the oppression and distraction of a dis- 
ease, w'hich very few have felt in its full extent, 
but many have experienced in a slighter degree, . 
Johnson, in his writings and in his conversation, 
never failed to display all the varieties of intellec- 
tual excellence. In his march through this world 
to a better, his mind still appeared grand and briV 
• liant, and impressed all around him with the truth 
of Virgills noble sebtiment — 

“ Jgneus est ollis vigor et ccelestis origo,” 

The history of his mind as to religion is an im- 
portant article, I have mentioned the early im- 
pressions made upon his tender imagination by 
his mother, who .continued her pious cares with 
assiduity,, but, in his opinion, not with judgment. 

Sunday (said he) was a heavy day to me when 
I was a boy. My mother confined me on that 
day, and. made me read ‘The Whole Duty of 
Man,’ from a great part of which I could derive 
no instruction. When, for instance, I had read 
the chapter on theft, which, from my infancy, I had 
been taught was wrong, I was no more convinced 
that theft, was wrong than before ; so there was 
no accession of knowledge. A boy should be 
introduced to . such books, by having. his attention 
directed to the arrangement, to the stjde, and 
other excellencies of composition ; that the mind 
being thus engaged by an amusing variety of ob- 
jects. may not grow weary.” . 

He communicated to me the following particu- 
lars upon the subject of .liis religious progress. 
*• .1 fell into an inattention to religion, or an indif- 
ference about it, in my ninth' year. The church 
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this time forward religion was the predominant 
object of his thoughts ; though, with the just sen- 
timents of a conscientious Christian, he lamented 
that his practice of its duties fell far short of what 
it ought to be. 

This instance of a mind such as that of John- 
son being first disposed, by an unexpected inci- 
dent, to think with, anxiety of the momentous 
concern of eternity, and of “ what he should do 
to be saved,” may for ever be produced in oppo- 
sition to the superficial and sometimes profane 
contempt that has been thrown upon those occa- 
sional impressions which it is certain many Chris- 
tians have experienced; though it must be ac- 
knowledged that weak minds, from an erroneous 
supposition that no man is in a slate of grace who 
has not felt a particular conversion, have, in some 
cases, brought a degree of ridicule upon them; a 
ridicule, of w'hich it is inconsiderate or unfair to 
make a general application. 

How' seriously. Johnson was impressed with a 
sense of religion, even in the vigour of his youth, 
appears from the following passage in his minutes, 

' kept by way of diary : Sept. 7, 1736. I have this 
day entered upon my 28th year. . Mayest thou, 
O God,' enable me, for Jesus Christ’s sake, to 
spend this in such a manner that I may receive 
comfort from it at the hour of death, and in the 
day of judgment! Amen.” ; 

The particular course of his reading while at ■ 
Oxford, and during the time of vacation which 
he passed at home, cannot be traced. Enough 
has been said of his irregular mode of study. He 
told me, that from his earliest years he loved to 
read poetrj', but hardly ever read any poem to an ' 
end ; that he read Shakspeare at a period so early 
that the speech of the Ghost in Hamlet terrified 
him ^yhen he was alone; that Horace’s Odes were 
the compositions in which he took most delight. 
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and it was long before he liked liis Epistles and 
Satires. He told me what he read soUrlli/ at Ox- 
ford was Greek ; not the Grecian historians, but 
.Homer and Euripides, and now and then a little 
Epigram • that the stud}' of which he was the 
most fond was Metaphysicks, but he had not read 
much, even in that way. I always thought that 
he did himself injustice in his account of what 
he had read, and that he must have been speak- 
ing with reference to the vast portion of study 
wliich is possible, and to which few scholars in 
the whole history of literature have attained ; for 
when I once asked him w’hetber a person, whose 
name I have now forgotten, studied hard, he an- 
swered,' “ No, sir. 1 do not believe he studied 
hard. 1 never knew a man who studied hard. 

I conclude, indeed, from the efibcls, that some 
men have studied hard, as Bentley and Clarke.’* 
Trj'ing him by that criterion upon which he form- 
ed his judgment of others, we may be absolutely 
certain, botli from his writing.? and his chm er.>»a- 
tion, that his reading was very e.vtenslvc. Hr. 
Adam Smith, than whom few were belter judges 
on this subject, once observed to me, that “ Jolm- 
soii knew more hooks than any man alive." lie 
had a peculiar facility in seizing at once what was 
valuable in any book, without submitting to the 
labour of perusing it from beginning to end. He 
had, from the irritability of his constitution, nt all 
tinny? an impatience and hurry when he either 
read or wrote. A certain apprehension, arising 
from novelty, made him write his lirst o.xercisc 
at college twice over; but he never took that 
trouble with any other composition ; and we sliall 
see that his most excellent work.s were struck ofi’ 
at a heat, with rapid e.vertion ^ 

lie told Dr. Jlamrr. tfcst lie rrrer vrafe ftnj r-f !.:<• 
weic t.rintrU. Harm}’? womlff M ■‘f ine 

psE*'' (iriiis *' Live'! ii’f Cii.' I’fft-,'* in masiii-rfipf, wilii tmcc .t l-.ft 
or erssorr, drew thh fS'iwnlioa ffosa fiin. M. 
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- "Yet lie appears, from his early notes or memo- 
randums in my possession, to have at various 
•times attempted, or at least planned, a methodi- 
cal course of study, according' to computation, of 
which lie was all his life fond, as it .fixed his at- 
tention steadily upon something ivithout, and 
prevented his mind from preying upon itself.— 
Thus r find in his liandwriting the number of 
lines in each of two of Euripides’s Tragedies, of 
the Georgicks of Virgil, of the first six books of 
the -Siineid, of Horace’s Art of Poetry, of three 
of the books of Ovid’s Metamorphoses, of some 
parts of Tlieocritus, and of the tenth Satire of 
Juvenal ; and a table, showing at the rate of vari- 
ous numbers a day (I suppose verses to be read), , 
what would be, in each case, the total amount in 
• a week, month, and' year. 

No man had a more “ardent, love of literature, 
or a higher respect for it than Johnson. His 
apartment in Pembroke College was that upon 
the second floor over the gateway. The enthu- 
siast of learning will ever contemplate' it with ve- 
neration. One day, while he was sitting in it 
quite alone, Hr. Panting, then master of the col- 
lege, -w'hom he called a fine jacobite fellow,” 
overheard him uttering this soliloquy in his strong 
emphatic voice; “Well, I have' a mind to see 
what is done in other places of learning. I’ll go 
•and visit the ; Universities abroad. I’ll go to 
Prance and Italy. I’ll go to Padua. — And I’ll 
mind my business; For an Alheiiian blockhead 
is the worst of all blockheads®.” 

* 1 had this anecdote from Dr. Adams, and Dr. Johnson conOrmed 
it. Bramstoii, in his “ Man of Taste,” has the same thought: 

“ Sure, of all blockheads, scholars arc the worst.” 

[Johnson’s meaning, however, is, that a scholar who is a block- 
head, umst bo the worst of all blockheads, because he is without ex- 
cuse. But Bramsfou, in the assumed character of an ignorant cox- 
comb, maintains that all scholars are blockheads on account of their 
scholarship. j. Boswell.] , 
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Dr. Adams told me that Johnson, while he was 
at Pembroke College, “ was caressed and loved 
by all about him,' was a gay and. frolicksome fel- 
low, and passed there the happiest part of his 
life.” But this is a striking proof of the fallacy of 
appearances, and how little any of us know of 
the real internal state even of those whom we see 
most frequently; for the truth is, that he was 
then depressed by poverty, and irritated by dis- 
ease. When I mentioned to him this account as 
given me by Dr. Adams, he said, “ Ah, sir, I was 
mad and violent. It was bitterness which they 
mistook for frolick. I was miserably poor, and I 
thought to fight my way by niy literature and my 
wit; so I disregarded all pow'er and all autho- 
rity.” 

The Bishop of Dromore observes in a letter to 
me, “ The pleasure he took in vexing the tutors 
and fellows has been often mentioned. But I 
have heard him say, what ought to be recorded 
to the honour of the present venerable master of 
that college, the Reverend William Adams, D.D-. 
who was then very young, and one of the junior 
fellows ; that the mild but judicious expostula- 
tions of this worthy man, \vhose virtue awed him, 
and whose learning he revered, made him really 
ashamed of himself, ‘ though I fear (said he) I was 
too proud to own it. 

“ J have heard from some of his contempora- 
ries that he Avas generally seen lounging at the 
college gate, with a circle of young students 
round him, whom he was entertaining with wit, 
and keeping from their studies, if not spiriting 
them up to rebellion against the college disci- 
pline, which in his maturer years he so much ex- 
tolled.” ^ . 

He very early began Jo attempt keeping notes 

or memorandums, by way of a diary of his life. 

I find, in a parcel of loose leaves, the folloiving 
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spirited resolution to contend against his natural 
indolence: Oct. 1729. ’Desidite valcdixi ; syre- 
nis isiius caniihm surdumposthac aurem oHersurus. 
—I bid farewell to sloth, being resolved hence- 
forth not to listen to her syren strains.” I have 
also in my possession a few leaves of another 
LibellvSy or little book, entitled Annai.es, in 
which some of the early particulars of his history 
are registered in Latin. 

I do not find that he formed any close intima- 
cies with his fellow collegians. But Dr. Adams 
told me, that he contracted a love and regard for 
Pembroke College, which he retained to the last. 
A short time before his death he sent to that col- 
lege a present of all his works, to be deposited 
in their library; and be had thoughts of leaving 
to it his house at Lichfield; but his friends who 
were about him very properly, dissuaded hiui from 
it, and he bequeathed it to some poor relations. 
• He took a pleasure in boasting of the many, emi- 
nent men who had been educated at Pembroke. 
In this list are found the names of Mr. Hawkins, 
the Poetry Professor, Mr. Shenstone, Sir "William 
Blackstone, and others'; not forgetting the cele- 
brated popular preacher, Mr. George Whitefield, 
of whom, though Dr. Johnson did not think very 
highly, it naust be acknowledged that his elo- 
quence was powerful, his views pious and charit- 
able, his assiduity almost incredible ; and that, 
since his death, the integrity of his character has 
been fully vindicated. Being himself a poet, 
. Johnson was peculiarly happy in mentioning how 
many of the sous of Pembroke were poets ; add- 
ing, with a smile of sportive triumph, “ Sir, we 
are a nest of singing birds.” 

He was not, however, blind to what he thought 
the .defects of his own college: and I have, from 
’ See Nash’s History of Worcestershire, Vol. L J). 629. 
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the information of Dr. Taylor, a very stiiong in- 
stance of that rigid honesty which he ever inflexi- 
bly preserved. Taylor liad obtained his father’s 
consent to be entered of Pembroke, that he might 
be with his schoolfellow Johnson,- with whom, 
though some years older than himself, he was very 
intimate. This would have been a great comfort 
to Johnson. But he fairly told Taylor that he 
could not, in conscience, suffer him to enter where 
he knew he could not have an able tutor. He then 
made inquiry all round the Universit5% and having 
found that Mr. Bateman, of Christ Church, was 
the tutor of highest reputation, Taylor was eur 
tered of that college. Mr. Batenian’s lectures 
were so excellent that Johnson used to come 
and get them at second hand from Taylor, till his 
poverty Being so extreme, that his shoes were • 
worn out, and his feet appeared through them, 
he ’saw that this humiliating circumstance was 
perceived by the Christ Church men, .and he 
came no more. He was too proud to accept of 
money, and somebody having set a pair of new 
shoes at his door, he, threw them away with in- 
dignation. How must we feel when we read 
such an anecdote of Samuel Johnson I 

His spirited refusal of an eleemosynary supply 
of shoes arose, no doubt, from a proper pride. 
But, considering his ascetic disposition at times, 
as acknowledged by himself in his Meditations, 
and the exaggeration with which some have treat- 
ed the peculiarities, of his character, I should not 
wonder to hear it ascribed to a principle of super- 
stitious mortification ; as we are told by Tursel- 
liuus, in his Life of St. Ignatius Lo3’;ola, that this 
intrepid founder of the order of Jesuits, when he 
arrived at Goa, after having made a severe pil- 
grimage, through the eastern deserts, persisted in 
wearing his niiserable shattered shoes, and when 
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new one> were ofiVreil liim, rejortcd them a?: aii 
nn.«iijlal»U* indnlijenoe. 

The JYA an^m^fu thim preventetl him from hnv- 
insc the mlvuntap; of a eouiphde acadeinieal eilii- 
raVttm. The frit.ntl to whom lie had trnst<*d for 
Mipport had deceived him. Hiji debts in college, 
thouulj not great, were iiicreusing; and his scanty 
renu'ltanccs from Lichfield, which had all along 
heon made with great diniculty* could he sup- 
plie<! no Umgrr, his father having falhm itdo u 
slate of instdvency. Compelled, lhcn;f«re, hy 
im“iislihh? titressity, he left Ihc college In au- 
tumn, n.'tl, without tt degree, having hetin u 
imnnher of it little more. than three years. 

Dr. Adams, the worthy and rc.speclahii! mnstt r 
of Pem\irok<s College, has generally had the rn- 
pntation of being .lohn.son'.s tntor. The fact, 
however, is, Ihat, in 1731 Mr. .lordcn r|niited Ihc 
college, and his pupils were transferred to j)r. 
Adams*, so that lead .lolmson relnrnod, Dr. 
Adams iraiiUt have him his tutor. It is to he 
wished, that this conne.xioii had taken place. — 
His equal temper, tuild ilisposition, nnd [)olile- 
ncss of manners might have iiisruisihly softened 
the harshness <if .lohnson, and itifused into him 
those more delicate charities, tlu>se petites mo~ 
rail's^ in which, it must ho conhissed, our great 
moralist was more deficient than his l)C.s( friends 
could fully justify. Dr, Adams jvaid .lohnson 
this high compliment. lie said to me at O.vford, 
in 1770, “I was Ids nointnni tutor; hut he was 
above my mark.” AVhen I repeated it to .Tohn- 
son, his eyes flashed withgraleftd satisfaction, and 
he e.vc]aimcd, ‘‘That was liberal and noble." 

And now (I had almost said ]>oor') Samuel 
Johnson returned to his native city destitute, and 
not knowing how lie should gain even a decent 
livelihood. His father’s misfortunes in trade reiV- 
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. dered him unabie to support bis son ; and for 
some time there appeared no means by which he 
could maintain himself. In the December of this 
year his father died. 

The state of poverty in "wbich be died appears 
from a note in one of Johnson’s little diaries of 
the following 3'^ear, which strongly displays his 
spirit and virtuous dignity of mind, “ 1732, 
Jiclii 15. Undecim aureos deposin, quo die qtiic- 
quid ante malris J'unus (quod serum sit precor) dc 
paternis ionis sperari licet, viginti scilicet lihras, 
accepi. Usque adeo iniJii Jorhina .Jingenda est. 
Interea, ne paupertate vires animi languescant, vec 
in Jlagitia egestas ahi^at, cavendum. — I layed by 
eleven guineas on tnis day, when I received 
twenty pounds, being all that I have reason to 
hope for out of my father’s effects, previous to the 
death of my mother; an event which I pray Gon 
•may be very remote. I now therefore see that I 
must make my own fortune. Meanwl)ile, let me 
take care that the powers of ray mind be not de- 
bilitated by poverty, and that indigence do not 
force me into any criminal act.” 

Johnson was so far fortunate, that the respect- 
able character of his parents and bis own merit 
had, from bis earliest years, secured him a kind re- 
ception in the best families at Lichfield. Among 
these I can mention Mr. Howard, Dr. Swinfen, 
Mr. Simpson, Mr. Levett, Captain Garrick, father 
of the great ornament of the British stage; but 
above all, Mr. Gilbert Walmsley®, Registrar of 

s iVIr. Warton inrorms roc, iimt lliis carlj rricod of Johnson wns 
onlercd a conjrooncr of Trinltj Collc^jc, Oxford, njrcd 17. in 1C98; 
and is the author of nianj Latin verse iranshnions in tltc nentlc- 
tiian’s Jlagaziiie. One of them is a translation of 

** My lime, 0 yc JInses, was happily spent,'’ See. 

Tic died Aoptst 3, 1731, and a roonaroent to his memory has berti 
erected in the cathedral of Hrhfield, with an inscription written by 
37r. Seirard, one of the prohendarics. 
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the Ecclesiastical Court of Lichfield, whose cha- 
racter, long after his decease, Dr. Johnson has, 
in his life of Edmund Smith, thus drawn in the 
glowing colours of gratitude : 

“ Of Gilbert Walaisley, thus presented to my 
mind, let me indulge myself in the remembrance. 
I knew him very early ; he was one of the first 
friends that literature procured me, and I hope, 
that at least, ray gratitude made me worthy of his 
notice. . 

“ He was of an advanced age, and I was only 
not a boy, yet he never received my notions with 
contempt. He -was a whig, with all the virulence 
and malevolence of bis party ; yet difference of 
opinion did not keep us apart. I honoured him, 
and he endured me. 

“ He had mingled with the gay world, without 
exemption from its vices or its follies ; but had 
never neglected the cultivation of his mind. His 
belief of revelation was unshaken; his learning 
preserved, his principles ; he grew first regular, 
and then pious. 

“ His studies had been so various that I am 
hot able to name a man of equal knowledge. 
His . acquaintance with books was great, and 
what, he did not immediately know, he could, at 
least, tell where to find. Such was his ampli- 
tude of learning, and such his copiousness of 
communication, that it may be doubted whether 
a day now passes, in w’hich I have not some ad- 
vantage from his friendship. 

“ At this man’s table I enjoyed many cheerful 
and instructive hours, with companions such as 
are not often found — with one who has lengthened, 
and one who has gladdened life ; with Dr. James, 
whose skill in physickwill be long remembered; 
and with David Garrick, whom I hoped 'to have 
gratified with this .character of our common friend. 
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But what are the hopes of maul I am disappoint- 
ed by that stroke of death which has eclipsed 
the gaiety of nations, and impoverished the pub- 
lick stock of harmless pleasure.” 

In these families he passed much time in his 
early years.. In most of them be was in the com- 
pany of ladies, particularly at Mr. Walmsley’s, 
whose wife and sister-in-law, of the name of As- 
ton, and daughters of a baronet, were remarkable 
for good breeding; so that the notion which has 
been industriously circulated and believed, that 
he never was in good company till late in life, 
and consequently had been confirmed in coarse 
and ferocious manners by long habits, is wholly 
without foundation. Some of the ladies have as- 
sured me, they recollected him well when a young 
inan, as distinguished for his complaisance. 

And that his politeness was not merely occa- 
sional and temporaiy, or confined to the circles 
of Lichfield, is ascertained by the testimony of a 
lad}', who, in a paper with which I have been 
favoured by a daughter of his intimate friend and 
physician, Dr. Lawrence, thus describes Dr. 
Johnson some years afterwards : 

. “ As the particulars of the forrner part of Dr. 
Johnson’s life do not seem to be very accurately 
known, a lady hopes that the following informa- 
tion may not be unacceptable. 

“ She remembers Dr. Johnson on a visit to Dr. 
Taylor, at Ashbourn, sometime between the end 
of the year 37, and the middle of the year 40; she 
rather thinks it to have been after he and his wife 
were removed to London. During his stay at 
Ashbourn, he made frequent visits to Mr. Mey- 
nell, at Bradley, where his company was mhch 
desired by the ladies of the fimiily, who were, 
perhaps, in point of elegance and accomplish- 
ments, inferiour to few of those with whom he was 
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aftevwaVtls . acquainted. Mr. Meynell’s eldek 
daughter was’ afterwards married to Mr. Fitz- 
herbert, father to Mr. Alleyne Fitzherbert, lately 
minister to the court of Russia. Of her, Dr.- 
Johnson said, in Dr. Lawrence’s study, that she 
had the best understanding he ever met with in 
any human being. At Mr. Meyhell’S he also com- 
menced that friendship with Mrs. Hill Boothby, 
sister to the present Sir Brook Boothby, which 
continued till her death. The young woman zvhonV 
he used to call Molly Aston^^ was sister to Sir 
Thoiiias Aston, and daughter to a baronet; she 
was also sister to the wife of. his friend, Mr. Gil- 
bert AValmsley '. Besides his intimacy with the 
abqvementioned persons, who were'surely people 
of rank and education, w'hile he was yet at Lich- 
field -he used to be frequently at the house of 
Dr. Swiofen, a gentleman of very ancient family 
in Staffordshire, from'which, after the death of his 
elder brother, he inherited a good estate. He 
was, besides, a physician of very extensive prac- 
tice; but want of diie attention to tlie manage- 
ment of his domestic concerns left a very' larg'e 
family in indigence. One of his daughters, Mrs. 
Desmoulins, afterwards found an asylum in the 
house of her old friend, -whose doors were always 
open to the unfortunate, and who well observed 
, the precept of the Gospel, for he ‘ was kind to the 
unthankful and to the evil.’ ” 

In the forlorn state of his circumstances, he ac- 
cepted of an offer to be employed as usher in the 

® The words of Sir John Hawkins, p. 316. 

* Sir Thoinas Aston, B.irt. who died in January, 1724-5, left one 
son, named Tliomas also, and eight daughters. Of -the daughters, , 
Catharine married Johnson’s friend, the Hon. Henry I-larvey; Mar- 
garet, Gilbert Walnislej'. Another of these ladies married the Rev. 
Mr. Gastrell. Mary, or Molly Aston, as she was usually called, be- 
came I ho wife of Captain Brudic of the Navy. Anollier sister, who 
was unmarriet}, was living at BicliOcId in 1776. M. 

VOL. I. E 
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school of Market-Bosirorth, in Leicestershire, to 
which it appears, from one of his little fragments 
of a diary, that he went on foot, : 0 n the Wth of 
July. — “ JTu/ii 16, JSosvortiam pedes'.petiir But 
it is not true, as has been erroneously related, that 
he was assistant to the famous Anthony Black- 
wall,- whose merit has been honoured by the tes- 
timony of Bishop Hurd®, who was his scholar; for 
Mr. Black wall died on the 8th of April, 1730", 
more than a year before Johnson left the Univer- 
sity. 

This employment was very irksome to him in 
every respect, and he compimned grievously of it 
in his letters to his friend, Mr. Hector, who was 
now settled as a surgeon at Birmingham. The 
letters are lost; but Mr. Hector recollects his 
writing. “ that the poet had described the dull 
sameness of his existence' in these words ‘ Vitam 
continet una dies' (one day contains the whole of 
my life) ; that it was unvaried as the note of the 
cuckoo ; and that he did not know whether it was 
more disagreeable for him to teach, ,or the boys 
to learn the grammar rules.” His general aver- 
sion to this painful drudgery was greatly en- 
hanced by a disagreement between him and Sir 
Wolstan Pixie, the patron of the school, in whose 
house, I have been told, he odiciated as a kind 
of domestic chaplain, so far, at least, as to say 
grace at table, but was treated with what he 
represented as intolerable harshness ; and, after 

* There is here (as Mr. James Boswell observes to me), a slight 
inaccnracy. Bishop Hurd, in the Epistle Dedicatory prefixed to bis 
Commentar}' on Horace’s Art of Poetry, 8cc. does not praise Black- 
■wall, but the Rev. Mr. Budworth, head-master of the grammar 
school atBrewood in Staffordshire, who had himself been bred under 
Blackwall. Sec vol. v. near the end, where, from the information of 
Mr. John Nichols, Johnson is said to have applied in 1736 to Sir. 
Budwortli, to be received by him as an assistant in his school in 
Staffordsiiire. M. 

* See Gent. Mag. Dec. 1784, p. 957. 
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suffering for a few months such complicated mi- 
sery \ he relinquished a situation Avhich all his life 
afterwards he recollected with the strongest aver- 
sion, and even a degree of horroun But it is pro- 
bable that at this period, whatever uneasiness be 
may have endured, he laid the foundation of much 
future eminence by application to his studies. 

Being now again totally unoccupied, he was 
invited by Mr. Hector to pass some time with 
him at Birmingham, as his. guest, at the house of 
Mr. Warren, with whom Mr. Hector lodged and 
boarded. Mr. Warren was the first established 
bookseller in Birmingham, and was very atten- 
tive to Johnson, who he soon found could be of 
much service to him in his trade, by his know- 
ledge of literature; and he. even obtained the 
assistance of his pen in furnishing some numbers 
of a periodical Essay printed in the newspaper, of 
which Warren was proprietor. .After very dilir 
gent inquiry, I have not been able to recover those 
early specimens of that particular mode of writ- 
ing by which Johnson afterwards so greatly dis- 
tinguished himsdf. 

He continued to live as Mr; Hector’s guest for 
about six months, and then hired lodging in an- 
other part of the town®,. finding himself as well 
situated at Birmingham as be supposed he couM 
be any where, while he had no settled plan of life, 

• and very scanty means of subsistence. He made 
some valuable acquaintances there, amongst 
whom were Mr. Porter, a. mercer, whose widow 

* It appears from a letter of Johnson’s to a friend, whicli I have 
TCud. dated Lichfield, July 27, 1732, that he had left Sir Wolstaii 
Dixie’s house, recently before that letter was written. He then had 
hopes of succeeding cither as master or usher, in the school of Asli- 
bnrne. M.. ’ 

June, 1733, Sir John Hawkins states, from one of Johnson's 
diaiics, that he lodged in Birmingham at the house of a person 
named Jarvis, probably a relation of Mrs, Porter, whom he after, 
wards monied. M. 

E 2 
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he afterwards married, and Mr. Taylor, who, by 
his ingenuity in mechanical inventions, and his 
success in trade, acquired an immense fortune.: 
But the comfort of being near Mr. Hector, his 
old ^ schoolfellow and intimate frieud, was John- 
son’s chief inducement to continue here. 

In what manner he employed his pen at this 
period,- or whether, he derived from it any pecu- 
niary advantage, 1 have not been able to ascer- 
tain. He probably got a little money, from Mr. 
Warren; and we are certain that he executed 
here one piece of literary labour, of which ilfr. 
Hector has- favoured me' with a minute account. 
Having mentioned that he had read at Pembroke 
College a Voyage to Abyssinia, by Lobo, a Por- ■ 
tuguese Jesuit; and that he thought an abridg- 
ment and translation of it from the French into 
English might be a useful and profitable publi- 
cation, Mr. Warren and Mr. Hector joined in 
urging him to undertake it. He accordingly 
agreed ; and the book uot being to be found in 
Birmingham, he borrow’ed it of Pembroke Col- 
lege. A part of the work being veiy soon done, 
one Osborn, who was Mr. Warren’s, printer, was 
set to work with what was ready, and Johnson 
engaged to supply the press with copy as it should 
be wanted ; but his constitutional indolence soon 
prevailed, and the work was at a stand. Mr. 
Hector, who knew that a motive of humanity 
would be the most prevailing argument with liis 
friend, went to Johnson, and represented to him, 
that the printer could have no other employment 
till this undertaking was finished, and that the 
poor man and his family were suffering. John- 
son upon this exerted the powers of his mind, 
thouo-h his body was relaxed. He lay in bed 
with 'the book, wiiich was a quarto, before him, 
and dictated .while Hector wrote. Mr. Hector 
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carried the sheets to the press, and. corrected alt 
most all the proof sheets, vei-y few of wbich-were 
-even seen -by: Johnson. In ,this manner, with the' 
aid of Mr; Hector’s active friendship, the . book 
•was completed, and was published in .1735, with 
London upon , the title page, though it was .in 
reality printed at Birmingham, a device too com- 
mon with provincial publishers. For this work 
he had from Mr. Warren only the. sum of five 
guineas. , .. ' , 

; . This. being the first prose work of Johnson, it 
is a ciirious object of inquiry how much may be 
traced in it of that style which marks his subse- 
.quent writings with such peculiar excellence; 
with so happ)f a union of for.ee, vivacity, and per- 
spicuity. I have perused the book with this view, 
and have found that here, as I believe in every 
other translation, there is in the work itself no 
vestige of the translator’s own style; for the lan- 
guage of translation being adapted to the thoughts 
of another person, insensibly follow, their cast, and 
as it were runs into a mould that is ready pre? 
pared. 

Thus, for instance, taking the first sentence 
that occurs at the opening of the book, p. 4. “ 1 
lived here above a year, and completed my studies 
in divinity ; in which time some letters were" re- 
ceived from the fathers of Ethiopia, with an ac- 
count that Sultan Segned, emperor. pf Abyssinia, 
;was converted to the church of Rome ; that many 
of. his subjects had followed his example; arid 
that there was a great want of missionaries to im- 
prove these prosperous beginnings. Every body 
-was very desirous .of s.econding the zear of our 
fathers, and of sending them -the assistance they 
requested ;• to which we were the more encour 
raged, because the emperour’s letter informed our 
provincial,^ that we might easily, enter his domi- 
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nions bv the Tvavof Bancala; but unhappily, the 
secretary vrrote Geila for Dancala. which cost 
t^o of our fathers their lires.** Every one ac- 
quainted with Johnson's manner will be sensible 
that there is nothing of it here: but that this sen- 
tence might hare been composed by any other 
man. 

But, in the preface, the Johnsonian style begins 
to appear; and though use had not yet taiisrht his 
wing a permanent and equable flight, there are 
parts of it which exhibit his best manner in full 
rigour. I had once the pleasure of examining it 
with IMr. Edmund Burke, who confirmed me in 
Ibis opinion, by his snperiour critical sagacity, 
and was, I remember, much delighted with the 
following specimen : 

The Portuguese traveller, contrary to the ge- 
neral rein of his countrjmen, has amused his 
reader with no romantick absurdity, or incredi- 
ble fictions; whatever he relates, whether true or 
not, is at least probable: and he who tells nothing 
exceeding the bounds of probability has a riglit 
to demand that they should believe him who can- 
not contradict him. 

“ He appears by his modest and unafiected nar- 
ration to have described things as he saw them, 
to have copied nature from the life, and to litne 
consulted liis senses, not his imagination. He 
meets with no basilisks that destroy with their 
eyes ; his crocodiles devour their prey without 
tears, and his cataracts fall from the rocks with- 
out deafening the nciglibouring inhabitants. 

“ The reader will here find no regions cursed 
with irremediable barrenness, or blest with spon- 
taneous fecundity: no perpetual gloom, or un- 
ceasing sunshine: nor are the nations here dr- 
sx^ribed cither devoid of all sense of hnm.aniiy. 
consummat*^ in all private or social virtues. Here 
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are iio Hottentots without religious policy or ar- 
ticulate language; no Chinese perfectly polite, 
and completely skilled in all sciences; he will 
discover, what will always be discovered by a 
diligent and impartial inquirer, that wherever hu- ' 
mail nature is to be found, there is a mixture of 
vice and virtue, a contest of passion and reason ; 
and that the Creator doth not appear partial in 
his distributions, but has balanced, in most coun- 
tries, their particular inconveniences by particu- 
lar favours.” 

Here we have an early example of that bril- 
liant and energetick expression, which, upon in- 
numerable occasions in liis subsequent life, justly 
impressed the world with the highest admiration. 

Nor can any one, conversant with the writings 
of Johnson, fail to discern his hand in this pas- 
sage of the Dedication to Johh Warren, Esq. of 
Pembrokeshire, though it is ascribed to Warren 
the bookseller. “ A generous and elevated mind 
is distinguished by nothing more certainly than 
an eminent degree of curiosity®; nor is that cu- 
riosity ever more agreeably or usefully employed, 
than in examining the laws and customs of foreign 
nations. I hope, therefore, the present I now 
presume to make will not be thought improper ; 
which, however, it is hot my business as a dedi- 
cator to commend, nor as a bookseller to depre- 
ciate.” 

It is reasonable to suppose, that his having been 
tluis accidentally led to a particular study of the 
history and manners of Abyssinia, was the remote 
occasion' of his writing, many years afterwards, 
his admirable philosophical tale, the principal 
scene of which is laid in that country. 

Johnson returned to Lichfield early iii 17.34, 
and in August that year he made an attempt to 

® Sco Bamol&r, No. 103. ’ ' 
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procure some little subsistence by bis pen ; for 
he published proposals for priming by subscrip- 
tion the Latin Poems of Politian' : « A7tgeU Po- 
.jitiaiii Poeniata Lathia, quibiis Notas, ctoii ,Jtisto~ 
rid Latiiiis poeseos, a Pelrarchm eevp ad PoKtiani 
tenipora deducta, et vitd Politianijhisins quani antc- 
Iiac enai'rata, addidit Sam. Johnson ®. . 

■ It appears that bis brother Nathaniel had taken 
•up his father’s trade: for it is mentioned that 
“ subscriptions are taken in by the editor, or N. 
Johnson, bookseller, ofLichfield.” Notwithstand- 
ing the merit of Johnson, and the cheap price at 
which this book, was offered, there w’ere not sub- 
scribers enough to insure a sufficient sale; so the 
work never appeared, and probabh'^ never was 
executed. 

We find him . again this year at Birmingham ; 
and there is preserved the following letter from 
him to Mr. Edward Cave®, the original compiler 
and editor of the Gentleman’s Magazine: 

TO MR. CAVE, 

“ SIR, 1734.. 

“ As you appear no less sensible than your read- 
er^ of the defects of your poetical article^ you 
will not be displeased, i^ in order to the improve- 
ment of it, I communicate to you the sentiments 


7 May \re not trace a fanoTnl similarity between Folitian and 
Johnson? Huetins, speaking orPauIusPcIissoninsFontancrius, says 
“ —in qao Natura, at olim in An^lo Poiiiiano, derormitatem oris 
excellentis iiigeiiii prmstantia compensavif." Comment dc Keb. ad 
cum pertin. Edit. Amstel. 1718. p. 200. 

• ® The book was to contain more than thirty sheets ; the price to 
be two shillings and sixpence at the time of subscribing, and two 
shillings and sixpence at the deliveiy of a perfect book in qnires. 

Miss Cave, the grandniece of Sir. Edw. Cave, Las obligingly 
shown me the originals of this and tiro other letters of Dr. Johnson 
to him which were first published in the Gentleman’s Magazine, 
Mith notes by Mr. John Nichols, and the worthy indefatigable editor 
of that vsilnabie miscellany, signed N.j some of which I shall occasi- 
onally transcribe in the course of this work. 
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of a person, who will undertake, on reasonable 
tennsi sometimes to fill a column. 

His opinion is, that the. publick would hot 
give you a bad reception, if, beside the current 
wit of the month, which a critical examination 
would generally reduce to a narrow compass, you 
admitted not only poems, inscriptions, &c. never 
printed before, which he will sometimes supply 
you with; but likewise short literary dissertations, 
in Latin or English, critical remarks on authours 
ancient or modern, forgotten poems that deserve 
revival, or loose pieces, like Floyer’s ', worth pre- 
serving. By this method, your literary article, 
for so it might be called, will, he thinks, be better 
recommended to the publick than by low jests, 
awkward buffoonery, or the dull scurrilities of 
either party. 

“ If such a correspondence w'ill be agreeable 
to you, be pleased to inform me, in two posts, 
what the conditions are on which you shall expect 
it. y our late offer ® gives me no xeason to distrust 
your generosity. If you engage in any literary 
projects besides ^this paper, I have other designs 
to impart, if I could be secure from having others 
reap the advantage of what I should hint. 

“ Your letter by being directed to S. Smithy to 
be left at the Castle in Birmingham, Warwick- 
shire, will reach 

" Your humble servant.” 

Mr. Cave has put a note on this letter. “An- 
swered, Dec. 2.” But w'hether any thing was 
done in consequence of -it we are -not informed. 

Johnson had, from his early youth, been sensible 

‘ Sir John Floyer’s Treatise on Cold Baths. Gent. Mag;. 1734. 
j). 107. 

* A prize offifly ponnds for the host poem " on Life, Death, Judg- 
ment, Heaven, and Hell.” Sec Geiitleman’s Magazine, vol. iv. 
p. 600. Nichols. ' . ; 



58 THE LIFE OF 1734. 

to the influence of female charms. When at 
Stourbridge school, he was much enamoured of 
Olivia Lloyd, a young qiiaker, to whom he wrote 
^ a copy of verses, which I have not been able to 
recover: but with what facility and elegance he 
could warble the amorous lay will appear from 
the following lines which he wrote for his friend 
Mr. Edmund Hector. 


Verses to a Lady, on rectimngfrom Serig q^lUyRTLE. 

“ Wliat hopes, wbnt tcnoars does thy gift create, 

- Ambiguous emblem of tinccrlsiiu fate I 
The myrtle,' oostffii of supreme command. 

Consign’d by Venns to Melissa’s band ; 

Not less capricions than a reigning fair. 

Now grants, and now rejects a lover’s prayer. 

In myrtle shades off sings the happy sirniit 
In myrtle shades despairing ghosts complain ; 

The myrtle crowns the happy lovers’ heads, 

'J'be unhappy lover’s grave the myrtle spreads : 

O then the meaning of thy gift impart. 

And ease the ibrobbiags of an anxious heart! 

Soon must this bough, as you sliail fix his doom. 

Adorn Philander’s head, or grace bis tomb 

3 Mrs. Piozzi gives the following account of this little composition 
from Dr. Johnson’s own relation to her, on her inquiring whether it 
was rightly atfrihutod to him . — " I think it is now just forty years 
ago, that a young fellow had a sprig of myrtle given him by a girl he 
courted, aud asked me to write him some verses that be might present 
ber in return. 1 promised, but forgot; aud when be called for bis 
lines at the time agreed on — Sit still a moment, (says I) dear Mnnd, 
bnd I'll ietch them thee— So stepped aside for five minutes, and wrote 
the nonsense yon now keep snob a stir about.” — Anecdotes, p. 84. 

In my first edition I was induced to doubt the aiitbenticily of this 
account, by the following cireamstantial statement in a letter to me 
from Miss Seward, ofLichfield : — ^”1 inoio those verses were addressed 
to Lucy Porter, when be was enamoured of her in bis boyish days, 
two or three years before he had seen her mother, his ftiture wife. 
He wrote them at my grandfather’s, and gave them to Lucy in the 
presence of my mother, to whom she showed them on the instant. 
She used to repeat them to me, when I asked her for tie Verses Dr. 
Johnson gave her on a sprig of myrtle, w/iich he had stolen or legged 
from her bosom. We all know honest Lucy Porter to have been in- 
capable of the mean vanity of applying to herself a compliment not 
intended for her.” Such was this lady's statement, n liicb I make no 
doubt she supposed to be correct ; hnt it shows how dangerous it is 
to trust too implicitly to traditional teslimhiiy and ingenious infer- 
ence; for Mr. Hector baslalely assured metliat Mrs. Piozzi’s account 
is in this instance accurate, and that he was the person for whom 
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His juvenile attachiiients to the fair sex were, 
however, very transient ; and it is certain, that he 
formed no criminal connection whatsoever. Mr. 
Hector, who lived with him in his younger days 
in the utmost intimacy and social freedom, has 
assured me, that even at that ardent season his 
conduct was strictly virtuous in that respect: and 
though he loved to exhilarate himself with wine, 
he never knew him intoxicated but once. 

In a man whom religious education has se-' 
cured from licentious indulgences, the passion of 
love, when once it has seized him, is exceedingly 

Johnson wrote those verses, which have been erroneously ascribed 
to Mr. Hammond. 

1 am obliged in so many instanced to notice Mrs. Piozzi's incor- 
rectness of relation, that I gladly seize this opportunity of ackno.w- 
Icdglng, that however often, she is not altyays inaocni'btc. ' 

The aulhonr having been drawn into a controversy with Miss Anna 
Seward, in consequence of the preceding statement, (which may be 
found in ** the Gentleman’s Magamne,” vol. Ixiii. and Ixiv.) received 
the following letter from Mr. Edmnnd Hector, bn the subject : 

" DEAn SIR,' 

“ i am sorry to see yon are engaged in altercation with a lady, 
wlio secbis unwilling to be convinced of her errours. Surely it would 
be more ingenuous to Acknowledge than to persevere. 

“ Lately, in looking over some papers I meant to burn, I found the 
original manuscript of the myrtle, with the date on it, 1731, which I 
have inclosed. 

“ The true history (which I could swear to) is as follows : Mr, 
Morgan Graves, the elder brother of a worthy clergyman near Bath, 
with whom I was acquainted, waited upon a lady in -this neighbour- 
hood, who at parting presented him the branch. He showed it wo, 
and wished much to return the compliment in verse. I applied to 
Johnson, who was with mo ; and in about half an hour dictated the 
verses, which 1 sent to my friend. 

“ I most solemnly declare, at that time, Johnson was an entire 
stranger to the Porter family ; and it was almost two years after that 
I introduced him to the acquaintance of Porter, whom 1' bought my 
cloafhs of. ' ‘ ' 

“ If you intend to convince this obstinate woman, and to exhibit 
to the publick the troth of yofalr riarrsitive, you are at liberty to make 
what use you please of Ihis ktateWctt't. 

‘‘ 1 Jmpo you will pardon mo for taking lip so faiucli OfyOur tiWo. 
« isliiiig you muhof etfelicei aiiiios, I shall subAcribo Wyself 
“ Sirminghiim, ' “ Your obliged humble seryani, 

Jan. 9th, 1794. “ E, HiSCTOR." 
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strong; being iwimpnired by dissipation, and 
totally concentrated in one object. This wa.s ex- 
perienced by Johnson, when he became the fervent 
admirei* of Mrs. Porter, after her first husband’s 
dealli \ Miss Porter told me, that when be was 
first introduceil to her mother, liis appearance 
was very forbidding"; he was then Jean and lank, 
so that his immense structure of bones was hide- 
ously striking; to the eye, and the scars of the 
sci'ofula wei'e deeply visible. He also M'ore his 
liair, which "was straight and slid', and separated 
behind : and he often had, seemingly, convulsive 
starts and odd gesticulations, which tended to 
excite at once surprise and ridicule. Mrs. Porter 
was so much engaged bj' his conversation that she 
overlooked all the.se external disadvantages, and 
said to her daughter, “ this is the most sensible 
man that I ever saw in my life.” 

I’hough Mrs. Porter was double the age of , 
Johnson®, and her person and manner, as de- 
scribed to me by the late Mr. Garrick, were by 
no means pleasing to others ® she must have had 


* It appears, from Mr. Hector’s letter, llmt Jobnson bccauio nc- 
<]uaiiitcd witli her three 3 'cnrs'bcrorc he married her. IVf. 

5 3Irs. Johnson's maiden name was Jervis. — ThongU there was a 
grcat-dispiirit 3 ’ of j-ears hctwcco her and Dr. Johnson, she was not 
quite so old as she is here represented, bcing^ onl}’ at the lime of her' 
marriage in licr fort 3 -eighth 3 ’ear, as appears b 3 ’ the following extract 
from tlic parisli register of Great Pcatliiig in Leicestershire, which 
was obligiiiglj' made at my request, by the Hon. and Kev. Mr. Ilyder, 
Jlcclor of Luttcrworlli, in that count}’; 

Anno Dom. I688-[-0.] Elizabeth, the daughter of William Jervis, 
•Esq. and iUrs. Anno his wife, boni the fourth diiy of February and 
ntaaif, baptized ICth day oniio same month b}’ Mr. Smith, Curate of 
Little Peatliiig. * 

“ John Allen, Vicar,’ 


The family of Jervis, Mr. Eidcrinibrras me, once possessed nearly 
the whole lordship of Great Featliiig, (ahont 2000 acres), and there 
are many monuments of them in the church; but the estate is now 
much reduced. The present representative of this ancient fainily.is 
Mr. Charles Jervis, of Hinckley, Attorney at Law. M. 

® 'rhat in .Tohnson’s eyes she was handsome, appears from the 
epitaph which he caused to bo inscribed on her tombstone not loog 
before his own death, and which may be found under the year 1762, M. 


/ 
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a superiority of understanding and' talents V as 
she certainly inspired him with a more than ordi- 
nary passion ; and she having signified . her wil- 
lingness to accept of his hand, he went to Lichfield, 
to ask his mother’s consent to the marriage, which 

The following account of Mrs. Johnson, and her famitj, is copied 
from a paper (chicilj’.rolaling to Mrs. Anna Williams)- written by 
Lady Knight at Rome, :fnd transmitted by her to the late John 
Ho’ole, Esq. the translator of Metastasio, &c. by whom' it was in- 
serted in the' European Magazine for October, 1799:' 

' “ Mrs. W'illiams’s account of Mrs. Johnson was, that she had a 
good iinilerstandiiig, and great sensibility, but inclined to be satirical. 
I'ler first husband died insolvent; lier sous were much disgusted with 
her for her second marriage, perhaps because they, being struggling 
to get advanced in life, U'erc mortified to think she had allied herself 
to a man who had not any visible means of being useful to them ; 
however, she always retained her alfeclion for them. While they 
[Dr. and Mrs. Johnson] resided in Gough Square, her. son, the officer, 
knocked at the door, and asked the maid, ifher mistress was at home. 
She answered, ‘ Yes, sir ; but she is sick in bed.’ ‘ 0,' says hc, ‘ if 
it’s so, tell her that her son Jervis called to know how she did;’ and 
vyas going away. Tho maid begged she might run up to tell lier 
mistress, and without attending bis answer, left him. Mrs. Johnson, 
enraptured to hear her son was below,.de5ircd the maid to tell him 
she longed to embrace him. When tho maid descended, the geiille- 
man was gone, and poor Mrs. Johnson' was' ranch agitated by the 
adventure: it was tho only time he ever made an cflbrt.to see her. 
Dr. Johnson did all he could to console bis wife, but told Mrs. Wil- 
liams, ‘ Her son is uniformly dndutiful ; so I conclude; like many 
other sober men, he might once in his life be drunk, and in that fit 
nature got tho better of his pride.’ " , ' 

The following anecdotes of Dr. Jobiison arc recorded by the same 
lady: 

“ One day that he came to my house to meet many others, we told 
liim that we had arranged our party to go to Westminster Abbey ; 
would not ho go with ns? ‘ No* he replied, not while J can heep out.’ 

“ Upon our saying that tho friends of a lady had been in great fear 
lest she should make a certain match, ho said, ‘ We that arc his 
friends have had great fears for liim.’ 

“ Dr. Johnson’s political principles ran high, both in. cliiirch and 
state: be' wished power to tho King and to the Heads of tho Church, 
as the laws of England have established ; but I know he disliked 
absolute power; and I am very sure of his disapprobation of the 
doctrines of the church of Rome; because about three weeks before 
'wc came .abroad, he said to my. Cornelia, ‘ Yon are going where the 
oslenlatioUs pomp of church ceremonies attracts the imagination; 
but if they want to persuade you to change, you most remember, 
that by increasing your faith, you may be ]>ersnadcd to become 'I’lirk.’ 
If these were not the words, I have kept up to the c.\prcss incan- 
ing.’’ M.' 
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he could not but be conscious was a very impru- 
dent scheme, both on account of their disparity 
of years, and her want of fortune. But Airs. 
Johnson knew too well the ardour of her son’s 
temper, and was too tender a parent to oppose his 
inclinations. 

I know not for what reason the marriage cere- 
mony was not performed at. Birmingham ; but a 
resolution was taken that it should be at Derby, 
for which place the bride and bridegroom set out 
on horseback, I suppose in very good humour. 
But though Mr. Topham Beauclerk used archly 
to mention Johnson’s having told him, with much 
gravity, “ Sir, it was a love marriage on both sides,” 
I have had from my illustrious friend the following 
curious account of their journey to church upon 
the nuptial morn, (9th July) : — “ Sir, she had read 
the old romances, and had got into her head the 
fantastical notion that a woman of spirit should 
use her lover like a dog. So, sir, at first she told 
me that I rode too fast, and she could not keep 
up with me; and, when I rode a little .slower, she 
passed me, and complained that I Jagged behind. 
I was not to be made the slave of caprice ; and I 
resolved to begin as I meant to end. I therefore 
pushed on briskly, till I was fairly out of sight. 
The road lay between two hedges, so I was sure 
she could not iniss it; and I contrived that she 
should soon come up with me. When she did, I 
observed her to be in tears.” 

This, it must be allowed, was a singular begin- 
ning of connubial felicity; But there is no doubt 
that Johnson, tliough he thus showed a manly 
firmness, proved a most affectionate and indulgent 
husband to the last moment of Airs. Johnson s 
life : and, in his “ Prayers and Aleditations,” we 
find very remarkable evidence that his regard 
and fondness for her never ceased, even after her 
death. 
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He now set . up a private academy,, for which 
purpose he hired a large house, well situated; 
near his native city. In the Gentleman’s Maga- 
zine for 1736, there is the following advertisement : 
“At Edial, near Lichfield, in Staflfordshire, young 
gentlemen are boarded, and taught the Latin, and 
Greek languages, by Samuel Johnson.” But 
the only pupils that were put under his care were 
the celebrated David Garrick and his brother 
George, and Mn Offely, a young gentleman of 
good fortune, who died early. As yet, his name 
had nothing of that celebrity which afterwards 
commanded the highest attention and respect of 
mankind. Had such an advertisement appeared 
after the publication of his London, or his Ram- 
bler, or his Dictionary, how would it have burst 
upon the world ! with what eagerness would the 
great and wealthy have embraced an opportunity 
of putting their sons under the learned tuition of 
Samuel Johnson ! The truth, however, is, that he 
was not so well qualified for being a. teacher of 
’ elements, and a conductor in learning by regular 
gradations, as men of inferiour powers of mind. 
His own acquisitions had been made by fits and 
starts, by violent irruptions in the regions of know- 
ledge; and, it could not be expected that his im- 
patience would be subdued, and his impetuosity 
restrained, so as to fit him for a quiet guide to 
novices. The art of communicating instruction^ 
of whatever kind, is much to be valued ; and I 
, have ever thought that those, who devote them- 
selves to this employment, and do their duty with 
diligence and success, are entitled to very high 
respect from the community, as Johnson himself 
often maintained. Yet I am of opinion, that the 
greatest abilities are not only not required for this 
office, but render a man less fit for it. 

While we acknowledge the justness of Thom- 
son’s beautiful remark, 
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“ Deligbifal ffisk I to rear tbe ienrler thongfaj, 

• And teacFi tbe joanjidea Lott to sLoot!" 

-n-e must consider that this delight is perceptible 
only by “a mind at ease,” a miod at once calm and 
clear: but that a mind gloomy and impetuous, like 
that of Johnson, cannot be fixed for any lemrth 
of time in minute attention, and must be so fre- 
quently irritated by unavoidablje slowness and er- 
ronr in the advances of scholars, as to perform 
the duty with little pleasure to the teacher, and 
no great advantage to tbe pupils. Good temper 
is a most essential requisite in a preceptor. Ho- 
race paints the character as bland: 

“ TJtpueris olim dant miitida blandi 

Ooetoret, eUmenia relint ft ditetre primitj' 

Johnson was notraoresatisfied with bis situation 
as the master of an academy than with that of the 
usher of a school ; we need not wonder, therefore, 
that he did not keep his academy above a year 
and a half. From Mr. Garrick’s account, he did 
not appear to have been profoundly reverenced by ■ 
bis pupils. His oddities of manner, and uncouth 
gesticulations could not but be the subject of 
merriment to them : and in particular, the young 
rogues used to listen at the door of his bed-cham- 
ber, and peep through the key-hole, that they 
might turn into ridicule his tumultuous and awk- 
ward fondness for 3Jrs. Johnson, whom he used to 
name by the familiar appellation of Tettyor Tet- 
sey: which, like Betty or Betsey, is provincially 
used as a contraction ior BUzabet/i, her Christian 
name, but which to us seems ludicrous, when 
applied to a woman of her age and appearance. 
Mr. Garrick described her to me as very fat, with 
a bosom of more than ordinary protuberance, with 
swelled cheeks of a fiorid red, produced by thick 
paintinff, and increased by the liberal use of cor- 
dials ; flarinz and fantastic in her dress, and af- 
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fected both in her speech and her general beha> 
viour. 1 have seen Garrick exhibit her, by his 
exquisite talent for mimickry, so as to excite the 
heartiest bursts of laughter; but he, probably, as 
is the case in all such representations, consider- 
ably aggravated the picture. 

. That Johnson well knew the most proper course 
to be pursued in the instruction of youth, is au- 
thenticaiiy ascertained b}' the following paper in 
Iiis own handwriting, given about this period to 
a relation, and now in tlie possession of Mr. .Tohn 
Nichols: 

“ Scheme for the Classes of a Gramm ah School* 

“When the introduction, or formation of nouns 
or verbs, is perfectly mastered, let them learn 

“ Corderius, by Mr. Clarke ; beginning at the 
. same time to translate out of the introduction, 
that by this means they may learn the synta.\'. 
Then lot them proceed to 

“ Erasmus, with an English translation, by the 
same authour. 

“Class II. Learns Eutropius and Cornelius 
Nepos, or Justin, with the translation. 

“ N.B. The first class gets for their part every 
morning the rules which they have learned before, 
and in the afternoon learns the Latin rules of the 
nouns and verbs. 

“They are examined in the: rules which they 
have learned, every Thursday and Saturday. 

- “The second class does the same whilst they are 
in Eutropius; afterwards their part is in the irre- 
gular nouns and verbs, and in the rules for making 
and scanning verses. They are examined as the 
first. 

“ Class HI. Ovid’s Metamorphoses in the morn- 
ing,' and Cajsar’s Commentaries in the afternoon. 

“ Practise in the Latin rules till they are perfect 

VOL. I. P 
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in them ; afterwards io Mr. Leeds’ Greek Gram- 
mar. Examined as before. 

Afterwards they proceed to Virgil, beginning 
at the same time to write themes and verses, and 
to leam Greek : from thence passing on to Horace, 
&c. as shall seem most proper. 

" I know not well what books to direct you to, 
because you have not informed me what study 
you will apply yourself to. I believe it will be 
most for your advantage to apply yourself wholly 
to the languages, till you go to the University. 
The Greek authors I think it best for you to read 
are these : 

“ Cebes. 

“jElian. 

“ Lucian by Leeds. 

“ Xenophon. 

“ Homer. lonick. 

“ Theocritus. Dorick. 

Euripides- Attick and Dorick. 

“ Thus you will be tolerably skilled in all the 
dialects, beginning with the Attick, to which the 
rest must be referred. 

In the study of Latin, it is proper not to read 
the latter authours, till you are well versed in those 
of the purest ages; as Terence, Tully, Cassar, 
Sallust, Nepos, Velleius Paterculus, Virgil, Ho- 
race, Phsedrus. 

“The greatest and most necessary task still re? 
mains, to attain a habit of expression, without 
which knowledge is of little use. This is neces- 
sary in Latin, and more necessary in English; 
and can only be acquired by a daily imitation of 
the best and correctest authours. 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 


Attick. 


While Johnson kept his academy, there can be - 
no doubt that he was insensibly furnishing Ins 
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mind with various knowledge; but I have not 
discovered that he wrote any thing, except a great 
part of his tragedy of Irene. Mr. Peter Garrick, 
the eider brother of David, told me that he re- 
membered Johnson’s borrowing the Turkish His- 
tory of him, in order to form his play from it. 
When he had finished some part of it, he read 
what he had done to Mr. Wahnsley, who objected 
to his having already brought his heroine into 
great distress, and asked him, how can you pos 
sibly contrive to plunge her into deeper calamity?” 
Johnson, in sly allusion to the supposed oppres- 
sive proceedings of the court of which Mr. Walriis- 
Jey was registrar, replied, “ Sir, I can put her into 
the, Spiritual Court r 

Mr. Walmsley, however, was well pleased with 
this proof of Johnson’s abilities as a dramatick 
w’riter, and advised him to finish the tragedy, and 
produce it on the stage. 

Johnson now thought of trying ,liis fortune in 
London, the great field of genius arid exertion, 
vyhere talents of every kind have the fullest scope 
and the highest encourageraentl It is a memora- 
ble circumstance that his pupil David Garrick 
went thither at the same time®, with intent to com- 
plete his education, and follow the profession ot 
the law, from which he was soon diverted by his 
decided preference for the stage. 

® Both of tli’em used to talk plcasantl 3 ’ of this their first journey to 
Loudon. Garrick, evidently moaning to embellish a little, said one 
day ill my hearing, “ wc rode and tied." And the Bishop of Killaloe, 
^r. Barnard,] informed m'c, that at another lime, when Johnson and 
Garrick were dining together in a pretty large company, Johnson 
hnmoronsly ascertaining the chronology of something, expressed 
himself thus: “ that was the year when I came to London with two-' 
pcnco halfpenny in my pocket.” Garrick overhearing him, exclaimed, 
“ Eh? what do j’ou say? with two-pence half-penny in j’our pocket?” 
-—Johnson. “Why, j’cs; when 3 came with two-pence half-penny 
in my pocket, and thoii, Davj’, with three half-pencc in thine.” 

F 2 
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This joint esipedition of thosotwo eminent men 
to the metropolis, was many rears afterwards 
noticed in an allegorical poem' on Shakspeare’s 
j\Iulberry tree, by Sir. iiovibond, the insrenions 
authour of "The Tears of 01d-7vIar-Dav.” 

They were recommended to Mr. Colson’, an 
eminent mathematician and master of an academr, 
by the following letter from Mr Walmsley : 

“to the REVEREXD MR. COLSON 

DEAR SIR, Licbfield, March 2, 1737. 

HAD the favour of yours, and am extremely 
obliged to you ; but I cannot say I had a greater 
affection for* you upon it than I had before, being 
long since so much endeared to you, as well by 
an early friendship, as by your many excellent 
and ral liable qualifications: and, had I a son of 
my own, it would be my ambition, instead of send- 
ing him to the University, to dispose of him as 
this young gentleman is. 

“ He, and another neighbour of mine, one Mr. 
Samuel Johnson, set out this morning for London 
together. Davy Garrick is to be with you early - 
the next week, and Mr. Johnson to try his fate 
with a tragedy, and to see to get himself employed 

s The character of Geliocs, the philosopher, (Rambler. No. 21), 
•was meant to represent this gentleman. 

* The Reverend, John Colson ■was bred at Emmannel College in 
Cambridge, and in 172S. when George the Second risited that L-ri- 
versitv, was created blaster of Arts. About that time he became 
rirst Master of the Free School at Rochester, fbnaded bj Sir Joseph 
"WiHiaaisoa. In 1730, he was appointed Lneasian Professor of 
Mathematicks in the Cnirersitr of Cambridge, on the dealb of Pro- 
fessor Sanderson, and held that oIHce till 1750. when he died. He 
piibli'hed Leefnres on Experimental Philosophr. translated from the 
French of I'-^bbe Nodei. Svo. 173-2. and some other tracts. Ocr an- 
thonr it i< believed, was mistaken in slatinghim to have been blaster 
of an Academr. Garrick, probablv, daring his short residence at 

Rochester, lirrf in his house as a private pnpil. M. 
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jn some translation, either from the Latin or the 
French. Johnson is a yer good scholar and poet, 
and I have great hopes will turn out a fine tra- 
gedy-writer. If it should any way lie in your \vay, 
I doubt not but you would be ready to recommend 
and assist your countryman. 

“ G. WaliMsley;” . 

How he employed himself upon his first coming 
to London is not particularly known*. I never 
heard that he found any protection or encourage- 
ment by the means of Mr. Colson, to whose acade- 
my David Garrick went. Mrs. Lucy Porter told 
me that Mr. Walmsley gave him a letter of intro- 
duction to Lintothis bookseller, and that Johnson 
wrote some things for him ; but I imagine this to 
be a mistake, for I have discovered no trace of it, 
and I am pretty sure he told me, that Mr. Cave 
was the first publisher by whom his pen was en- 
gaged in London. 

He had a little money when he came to town, 
and he knew how he could live in the cheapest 
manner. His first lodgings were at the house of 
Mr. Norris, a staymaker, in Exeter-street, adjoin- 
ing Catharine-street, in the Strand. “ I dined 
(said he) very well for eight-pence, with very good 
comp.any, at the Pine-Apple in New-street, just 
by. Several of them had traveled. They ex- 
pected to meet every day.; but did not know one 
another’s names. It used to cost the rest a shil- 
ling, for they drank wine; but I had a cut of meat 
for six-pence, and bread for a penny, and gave the 
waiter a penny ; so that I was quite as well served, 

^ Ono curious anecdote was communicated by himself to Mr. John 

. Nichots. Mr.Wilcox, tliebooksolleronbcin'ginformcdbyhim that bis 

, intention was to get his livciiliood ns an authour, eyed liis robust frame 
attentively, and, with a signifloant look, said, “ Yon had better buy a 
porter’s knot,” Ho however added, “ Wilcox was one of my best 
friends.” 
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iia;^, better than the rest, for they gave the Avaiter 
riot'hing.” , ' 

He at this time, I believe, abstained entirely 
from fermented liquors; a practice to Avhich he 
rigidly conformed for many years together, at 
different periods of his life.. 

His Ofellus, in the jirt of Living' in London, I 
’ have heard him relate, was an Irish painter, whom 
he knew at Birmingham, and who had practised 
his own precepts of economy for several years in 
the British capital. He assured Johnson, Avho, I 
suppose, was then meditating to try his fortune 
in London, but was apprehensive of the expense, 
‘*that thirty pounds a j'ear was enough to enable 
a man to live there without being contemptible. 
He allowed ten pounds for clothes and linen. He 
said a man might live in a garret at eighteen-pence 
a week;. few people would inquire Avhere be 
lodged ; if they did, it was easy to say, * Sir, I am 
to be found at such a place.’ By spending three- 
pence at a coffee-house, he might be for some 
hours CA'ery day in very good company; he might 
dine for; six-pence, breakfast on bread and milk 
for a penny, and do without supper. On clean- 
’ shirt-day he went abroad, and paid visit;?.” I have 
heard him more than once talk of his frugal friend, 
whom he recollected with esteem and kindness, 
and did not like to have one smile at the recital. 

“ This man (said be, gravely) was a very sensible , 

, man, who perfectly understood common affairs: 
a man of a gi’eat deal of knowledge of the Avorld, 
fresh from life, not strained through books. He 
borrowed a horse and ten pounds from Birming- 
ham. Finding himself master of so much money, 
he set off for West Chester, in order to get to 
Ireland. He returned the horse, and probably 
the ten pounds too, after he got home.” 

Considering Johnson’s narroAV circumstances 
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in the early part of his Jife, and particularly at the 
interesting ajra of his launching into the ocean of 
London, it is not to be wondered at, that an actual 
instance, proved by experience, of the possibility 
of enjoying the intellectual luxury of social life 
upon a very small income, should deeply engage 
his attention, and be ever recollected by him as a 
circumstance of much importance. He amused 
himself, I remember, by computing how much 
more expense was absolutely necessary to live 
upon the same scale with that which his friend 
described, when the value of money was dimi- 
nished by the progress of commerce. It may be 
estimated that double the money might now with 
difficulty be sufficient. 

Amidst this cold obscurity, there was one bril- 
liant circumstance to cheer him; he was well 
acquainted with Mr. Henry Hervey one of the 
branches of the noble family of that- name, who 
had been quartered at Lichfield as an oiBcer of 
the army, and had at this time a house in Lon- 
don, where Johnson was frequently entertained, 
and had an opportunity' of meeting genteel com- 
pany.. Not very long before his death he men- 
tioned this, among other particulars of his life, 
which he was kindly communicating to me ; and 
he described this early friend, “ Harry Hervey,” 
thus : “ He was a vicious man, but very kind to 
me. If you call a.dog Hervey, I shall love him.” 

He tpld me he had now written only three acts 
of his Irene, and that he retired for some time 
to lodgings at Greenwich, where he proceeded in 
it somewhat further, and used to compose, walk- 

* The Hononrablc Henry Hervey, third son of the first EnrI of 
Bristol, quitted the nrmy, and took orders. He married a sister of 
Sir Thomas Aston, by whom ho got the Aston estate, and assumed 
tlio name and arms of that family. Vide Collins’s Peerage. 



72 


THE LIFE OF 1737 . 

mg in the park; but did not stay long enough at 
that place to finish it. ■ 

At this period, we find the following letter froiii 
him to Mr. Edward Cave, which, as a link in the 
chain of his literary history, it is proper to insert-.' 


“ TO MR. CAVE. 

. ,, • Grcemricli, next door to the Golden Heart, 

SIR, Church-street, July 12, 1737. 

“ Having observed in your papers very uncom- 
mon offers of encouragement to men of letters, I 
have chosen, being a stranger in London, to com- 
municate to you the following design, which, I 
hope, if you join in it, will be of advantage to 
both of us. 

“ The History of the Council of Trent haring 
been lately translated into French, and published 
with large .Notes by Dr. Le Courayerj' the repu- 
tation “of that book is so much revived in Eng- 
land that, it is presumed, a new translation of it 
from the Italian, together Avith Le Courayer’s 
Notes from the French, could not fail of a favour- 
able reception. , - 

“ If it be ansAvered, that the History is already 
iu English, it must be remembered, that there 
Avas the same objection against Le Coprayer’s 
undertaking, with this disadvantage, that the 
French had a version by one of their best trans- 
lators, Avhereas you cannot read three pages of 
the English History Avitbout discovering that the 
style is capable of great improvements ; but Avhe- 
tlier those improvements are to be expected from 
the attempt, you must judge from the specimen, 
Avhicb, if « you approve the proposal, I shall sub- 
mit to your examination. 

“ Suppose the merit of the versions equal, Ave 
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may hope that the addition of the Notes will turn 
the balance in our favour, considering the reputa- 
tion of the Annotator. , ; 

“Be, pleased to favour me with a speedy an- 
swer, if 5^ou are not willing to engage in this 
scheme ; and appoint me a day to wait upon you, 
if you are. 

‘‘ I am, sir, 

“ Your humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson.”^ 

It should seem from this letter, though sub- 
scribed with his own name, that he had not yet 
been introduced to Mr. Cave. We shall pre- 
sently see what was done in consequence of the 
proposal which it contains. 

In the course of the summer he returned to 
Lichfield, where he had left Mrs. Johnson, and 
there he at last finished his tragedy, which was 
not executed with his rapidity of composition 
upon other occasions, but was slowly and pain- 
fully elaborated. A few days before his death, 
•while burning a great mass of papers, he picked 
out from among them the original unformed 
sketch of this tragedy, in his own hand writing, 
and gave it to Mr. Langton, by whose favour a 
copy of it is now in my possession. It contains 
fragments of the intended plot, and speeches for 
the different persons of the drama, partly in the 
raw materials of prose, partly worked up into 
verse; as also a variety of hints for illustration, 
borrowed from the Greek, Homan, and modern 
writers. ' The hand-writing is very difficult to be 
read, even by those who were best acquainted 
with, Johnson’s mode of penmanship, which at all 
times. was very particular. The King having 
graciously accepted of this manuscript as a lite- 
rary curiosity, Mr. Langton made a fair and dis- 
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tinct copy of it, which he ordered to be bound 
up with the original and the printed tragedy; and 
the volume is deposited in the King’s library. 
His Majesty was pleased to permit Mr. Langton 
to take a copy of it for himself. 

The whole of it is rich in thought aud imagery, 
and happy expressions ; and of the disjecta mem- 
hra scattered throughout, and as yet unarranged, 
a good dramatic poet might avail himself with 
considerable advantage. 1 shall give iny readers 
some specimens of different kinds, distinguishing 
them by the Italick character. 

" Kor think to sat/ here Kill I stop, 

Here tcill JJix the limits of transgression, 

Hot farther tempt the avenging rage of heaven. 

‘When ^tilt like this once harhonrs in the breast, 

Those holtj beings, Khose unseen direction 

Guides through the maze of life the steps of man, ' 

Fltj the detested mansions of tmpieti/, 

And quit their charge to horrour and to ruin." 

A small part only of this interesting admonition 
is preserved in the play, and is varied, I think, 
not to advantage: 

" The soul once tainted wiili so fonl n crime, 

No more shall glow with rriendship’s Imllow'd ardour: 

Those holy beings, whose superior care 
Guides erring mortals to the paths of virtue, 

AlTrightcd at impiety like thine. 

Resign their charge to baseness and to min.’’ 

“ I feel the sift ittftetion 
jrittsh in mi/ ehreh, and tcandrr in my reins. 

Teach me the Grecian arts of soft persuasion." 

** Sure this is love, tchich heretofore 1 conceived 
the dream of idle maids, and ivanton poets." 

“ Though no comets or prodigies foretold the 
ruin of’Greece, signs which heaven must hj another 
miracle enable us to understand, yet might it he 
foreshown, by tokens no less certain, by the rices 
which always bring it on. 
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, This last passage is worked np in the tragedy 
itself, as follows : ' ‘ 

LEONTIOS. 

« .That power that kindly spreads 

The clouds, a signal of impending showers, 

To warn the wandering linnet to tho, shade, 

Beheld, without concern, expiring Greece, 

And not one prodigy foretold our fate. 

DEMETRIUS. 

- A tliousand horrid prodigies foretold it; 

A feeble government, eluded laws, 

A factions populace, luxurious nobles. 

And all tho maladies of sinking states. 

When publio viliany, too strong for justice, 

Shows his bold front, the harbinger of ruin, 

Can brave Leontius call for airy w'oudcrs, 

Wliioh cheats interpret, and which fools regard? 

When some ncglcotcd fabrick nods beneath 
The weight of years, and totters to the tempest, 
aiust Heaven despatch the messengers of light, 

Or wake the dead, to warn us of its fall V* 

\ 

Mahomet, (to Irene.) “ I have tned theey and 
joy to Jind that thou deservest to be loved by Maho- 
met, — with a mind great as his ozon. Szvre, thou 
art an errour ofnalziz'e, and an exception to the 
rest of thy sex, and art immortal; for sentiments 
like thine were never to sink into nothing. I 
thought all the thozcglits of the fair had been to 
select the graces of the day, dispose the colours of 
the flaunting (flowing) robe, tune the voice and roll 
the eye, place the gem, choose the dress, and add 
new roses to thefadmg cheek, bzd-^spaz'Ming.” 

Thus in the tragedy: 

“ Illustrious maid, new wonders fix me thine; 

Thy soul completes the triumphs of thy face ; 

1 thought, forgive, my fair, the noblest aim, 

The strongest effort of a female soul - 
. Was but to choose the graces of tho day, * 

To tune the tongue, to teach the eyes to roll, 

Dispose.lho colours of the flowing robe. 

And add new roses to tho faded check.’' 

I shall select one other passage, on adcoiuit of 
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the doctrine which it illustrates. Iren'e ob- 
serves, “ f/ial the Supreme Being will accept of 
virtue, tohatever outward circuimtances it map be 
accompanied tciiJi, and map be delighted with va- 
rieties of worship: but is answered ; That varietp 
cannot affect that Being,, who, iiifinitelp happp in 
his own perfections, wants no external gratifica- 
tions; nor can infinite truth be delighted with 
falsehood ; that though he map guide or pitp those 
he leates in darkness, he abandons those ivho shut 
their epes against the beams of dap” 

Johnson’s residence at Lichfield, on his return 
to it at this time, was only for three months; and 
as he had as yet seen but a small part of the 
wonders of the metropolis, he had little to tell 
his townsmen. He related to me the following 
minute anecdote of this period : “ In the last age, 
when my mother lived in London, there were 
two sets of people, those who gave the wall, and 
those who took it; the peaceable and the quar- 
relsome. When I returned to Lichfield, after 
having been in London, my mother asked me 
whether I was one of those who gave the wall, 
or those who took it. jVo/n it is fixed that every 
man keeps to the right; or, if one is taking the 
wall, another yields it; and it is never a dis- 
pute 

He now removed to London with Mrs. John- 
son ; but her daughter, who had lived with them 
at Edial, was left with her relations in the coun- 
try. His lodgings were for some time in Wood- 
Etock-street, near Hanover-sjjuarc, and afterwards 
in Caslle-street near Cavendish-sq uare. As there 
is something pleasingly interesting, to many, in 
tracing so great a man through all his different 
habitalions,'"! shall, before this work is concluded, 

* Jotmial of a Tour lo the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 232. 
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present my readers with an 'exact list' of his lodg- 
ings and houses, in order of time, \yhich, in placid 
condescension to my respectful curiosity, he one 
evening dictated to me, biit without specifying 
how long he lived at each. In the progress of 
his life I shall have occasion to mention some of 
them as connected with particular incidents, or 
with the writing of particular parts of his works. 
To some this minute attention may appear trif- 
ling; but when we consider the punctilious exact- 
ness with which the different houses in which 
Milton resided have been traced by the writers 
of his life, a similar enthusiasm may be pardoned 
in the biographer of Johnson. 

His tragedy being by this time, as he thought, 
completely finished and fit for the stage, he was 
very desirous that it should be brought forward. 
Mr. Peter Garrick told me, that Johnson and he 
went together to the Fountain tavern, and read it 
over, and that he afterwards solicited Mr. Fleet- 
wood, the patentee of Drury-Iane theatre, to have 
it acted at his house; but Mr. Fleetwood would 
not accept it, probably because’ it was not pa- 
tronized by some man of high rank; and it was 
not acted till 1749, when his friend David Gar- 
rick was manager of that theatre. 

The Gentleman’s Magazine, begun and carried 
on by Mr. Edvi'ard Cave, under the name of 
Sjdvanus Urban, had attracted the notice and 
esteem of Johnson, in 'an eminent degree,- before 
he came to London, as an adventurer in literature. 
He told me, that when he first saw St. John’s 
Gate, the place where -that deservedly popular 
miscellany was originally printed, he “ Ijpheld it 
with reverence.” I suppose, indeed, that every 
young autliour has had the same kind of feeling 
for the magazine or periodical publication which 
has first entertained him, and iti which he has 
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first an opportunity to see himself in print, with- 
out the risk of exposing his name. 1 mvself re- 
collect such impressions from The Scots Maga- 
zine, \rhich -was begun at Edinburgh in the year 
1 / 39 , and has been ever conducted with Judg- 
ment, accuracy, and propriety. I yet cannot help 
thinking of it with an afiectionate regard. John- 
son has dignified the Gentleman’s Magazine, bv 
the importance with which he invests the life of 
Gave ; but he has given it still greater lustre by 
the various admirable Essavs which he wrote 
for it. 

Though Johnson was often solicited by his 
friends to make a complete list of his writings, 
and talked of doing it, I believe with a serious 
intention that they should all be collected on bis 
own account, be put it off from year to year, and 
at last died without having done it perfectly. I 
have one in his own hand-writing which contains 
a certain number: I indeed doubt if he could 
have remembered every one of them, as they 
were so numerous, so various, and scattered in 
such a multiplicity of unconnected publications ; 
nay, several of them published under the names 
of other persons, to whom he liberally contributed 
from the abundance of his mind. We must, there- 
fore, be content to discover tliem, partly from oc- 
casional information given by him to his friends, 
and partly from internal evidence \ 

His first performance in the Gentleman’s Maga- 
zine, which for many years was his principal 
source of employment and support, was a copy 

* Wiilc in Ibe conrse of ray narrafire I cnnmcrafe life I 

shall take care that raj readers shall not be left to waver in dpnbt, 
between certaintv and conjeclnre, with reirard to their anthentir itv; 
and for that purpose, shall mark with an cfttritk * these whi-h he 
acfcnowlcdced to his friends, and with a those which .ire 

ascertained” to be bis by intcraal CTidence. hen any other pieces 
are ascribed to Lira, I shall give ray reasons. 
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of Latin verses, in Marcli, 1738, addressed to the 
editor in so happy a style of compliment, that 
Cave must have been destitute both of taste and 
sensibility, bad be not felt himself highly gra- 
tified. 

Ad Urbakom. • ■ 

Urhttne, mllUfcsfe taloriliis, 

Urimnt, mtUis viete calimtniis, 

Ciiijronte tcrttm in crttditi 
Pcrpttnh rivet ct virchit ; 

Quid vwliatur gens imitmttinm. 

Quid ct mineliir, solicit us pnriim, 

Vttcare soils prrge Musts, 

Juxitt nnimo studiisiptefclix. 

JAnsutc procttcis phmVca spimda, 

Fiileiis, supcrlio /range Mlentio ; 

Victrixper oustantrs catcrcas 
Sediditas animosa tendet. , 

Intetide nervos, /ortis, inanihtis 
Jti stmts olim mstbusnmuU; 

Intends Jam nervos, halclis 
Partteipes opera Camcenas. 

Non itlla Musis pamna gratior, 

Qiiam pia sevens Indicrajungere 
Noi’itf/aligatamquc nngis 
Utilibws rccreare mentem. 

Texetitc Nt/mpHs sertd Lycoride, 

Rosa nihorem sic viola adjuvat 
Jmmista, sic Iris refulgct 
JEtlicrcis variatafucis^. S. J. 

® A translation of this Ode, by nn unknown correspondent, ap- 
peared in the Magazine for the month of May following: 

Hail Urban ! indefatigable man, 

'Unwearied yet by all thy nscfnl toil 1 
, Whom numerous slanderers assault in ynlnj 
Whom no base culiimrty can put to foil. 

Blit still -the laurel on thy learned brow ' 

Flourishes fair, and sliall for over grow. 

What mean the servile imitating crew, 

What their vain blust’ring, and their empty noise,^ 

Ne’er seek ; biit still thy noble ends pursue, 

Unconquer’d by the rabble’s venal voice. 

Still to the Muse thy studious mind apply, 

Happy in temper as in industry. 
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It appears ihat he was now enlisted by Mr. 
Cave as a regular coadjutor in his Maga2ine, by 
which be probably obtained a tolerable livelihood. 
At what time, or by what means, he bad acquir- 
ed a competent knowledge both of French and 
Italian, I do not know ; but he was so well skilled 
in them, as to be sufficiently qualified for a trans- 
lator. That part of his labour which consisted in 
emendation and improvement of the productions 
of other contributors, like that employed in level- 
ing ground, can be perceived only by those who 
had an opportunity of comparing the original 
with the altered copy. What we certainly know 
to have been done by- him in this way, was the 
Debates in both houses of Parliament,' under the 
name of “The Senate of Liiliput,” sometimes with 
feigned denominations of the several speakers, 

The senseless sncciings of a hnnghiy iongno 
Unworthy thy attention to ebjrage, 

Unheeded pass; and though they mean thee wrong, 

By manly silence disappoint their rage. 

Assiduous diligence cnafoands its foes, 

Resistless, thoa'gb malicioas crowds oppose. 

Exert thy powers, nor slacken in the course, • 

Thy spotless fame shall quash all false reports ; 

Exert thy po,wers, nor fear a rhaVs force, 

But thou shalt smile at all bis vain efforts; 

Thy labours shall be crown’d with large success: 

The Muse’s aid thy Magazine sbali bless. 

No page tnoTC grafcrul to the harroonioiis Nine 
Than that wherein thy l.nbonrs wc survey ; 

Where solemn themes in fuller splendour shine, 

(Deiightful mixture), blended with the gay. 

Where in improving, various joys we find, 

A welcome respite to the wearied mind. 

Thus when the nymphs in some fair verdant mead, 

Of various flowers a beauteous wreath compose, 

Tlie lovely violet’s azorc-painted head 
Adds lustre to the crimson-blushing rose. 

Thus splendid Iris, with her varied dye. 

Shines in the aellier, and adorns the sky. 


BBfTO.V. 
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sonietiines Avith denominations formed of the let- 
ters of their real names, in the manner of what is 
called anagraiiii so that they might easily be de- 
ciphered. Parliament then kept the press in a 
kind of mysterious awe, which made it necessary 
tp have recourse to such devices. In our time it 
has acquired an unrestrained freedom, so that the 
people in all parts of the kingdom have a fair, 
open, and exact report of the actual proceedings 
of their representatives and legislators, which in 
our constitution is highly to be valued ; though, 
unquestionably, there has of late been too much 
reason to complain of the petulance with which 
obscure scribblers have presumed to treat men of 
the most respectable character and situation. 

This important article of the Gentleman’s Ma- 
gazine was, for several years, executed by Mr. 
VVilliara Guthrie, a man who deserves to be re- 
spectably recorded in the literary annals of this 
country. He was descended of an ancient family 
in Scotland ; but having a'smail patrimony, and 
being an adherent of the unfortunate house of 
Stuart, he could not accept of any office in. the 
state; he therefore came to London, and em- 
ployed his talents and learning as an “ Authour 
by profession,” His writings in history, criticism, 
and politicks, had considerable merits He was 
the first English historian who had recourse to 
that authentick source of information, the Parlia- 
mentary Journals; and such was the power of 
his political pen that, at an early period. Go- 
vernment thought it worth their while to keep it 
quiet by a pension, which he enjoyed till his 

^ IIow jniich poetry he, wrote I know not; but be infonned mo 
U»nt be was the aiilliuur of the beaulinit little piece, “The Eagle and 
Robin Redbreast,” in the rollecfiun of poems entitled “The Union,” 
thougii It is tiiorc said to be written by 'Arcbibaid Scott, berure tbe 
year 1600. • 

\6l. I. 
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death. Johnson esteemed him enough to wish 
that bis life should be written. The debates in 
Parliament, which were brought home and di- 
gested by Guthrie, whose memory, though sur- 
passed by others who have since followed him in 
the same department, was yet very . quick and 
tenacious, were sent by Cave to Johnson for his 
revision ; and, after some time, when Guthrie 
had attained to greater variety of employment, 
and the speeches were more and more enriched 
by the accession of Johnson’s genius, it was re-^ 
solved that he should do the whole himself, from 
the scant}' notes furnished by persons employed 
to attend in both houses of Parliament. Some- 
times, however, as he himself told me, he had no- 
thing more communicated to him than the names 
of the several speakers, and the part which they 
had taken in the debate. 

Thus w'as Johnson employed, daring some of 
the best years of his life, as a mere literary la- 
bourer “ for gain, not for glory,” solely to obtain 
an honest support He however indulged himself 
in occasional little sallies, which the French so 
happily express by the term Jeu.v d'espiit, and 
which will be noticed in their order, in the pro- 
gress of this work. 

But what first displayed his transcendent 
powers, and " gave the world assurance of the 
Man,” was his “London, a Poem, in Imitation of 
the Third Satire of Juvenal ;” which came out in 
May this year, and burst forth with a splendour, 
the rays of which will for ever encircle his name. 
Boileau had imitated the same satire with great 
success, applying it to Paris: but an attentive 
comparison will satisfy every reader, that he is 
much excelled by the English Juvenal. Oldham 
had also imitated it, and applied it to London: 
all which performances concur to prove that great 
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cities, io every age, and in every country, will 
furnish similar topicks of satire. Whether John- 
son had previously read Oldham’s imitation, Ido 
not know; hut it is not a little remarkable that 
there is scarcely any coincidence found between 
the two performances, though upon the very same 
subject. The only instances are, in describing* 
London as the smAr of foreign worthlessness ; 

“ . tlie common thorr, 

W.iifirc Franco docs nil lirr fiilii and ordtirc pniir.*’ Oloiiau. 

‘ The comtiioH r/lorc of Paris and of Rome.*’ Johnson. 

and, 

" No calling: or profession comes amiss, ^ 

A nettfi/ monsieur can lie whut he iilcnsc.*’ OLnujM.' 

“ All sciences a fasting wioasiear knows." JOHNSON. 

The particulars which Oldham has collected, 
both as exhibiting the horrours of London and 
of the times, contrasted with better days, are dif- 
ferent from those of Johnson, and in general well 
chosen and well expressed ®. 

Tliere are, in Oldham’s imitation, many pro- 
saick verses and bad rhymes, and his poem sets 
out with a strange inadvertent blunder: 

" Thoiig:Ii ninoh conccrti'd'Io leave my dear old frioHd, 

1 must, liowcvcr, AiV.dcsign commend 
Of fixing in llio county' y' 

It is plain he. was not going to leave- his fiiend; 

s 

- * I own' it’pleascd mo to'find amongst thorn ono trnit'of tho m»ni 
ners of llio ncc in London, in the Inst century, jo sliiclci from the 
sneer of English ridicale whnt was some timo ago too common' a 
practice in my native city of Fdinbnrgh'l 

‘‘ If what I‘vc said can’t from the town affright^ 

Consider other datigers'^ the night; 

When brickbats are from upper stories llirown, 

And emptied chamberpots come pouring down 
From garret windows,’' 

G 2 
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his fnead tths going to leave him, A yonns- lad v 
at once corrected this '.vith good critical'^saga- 
city, to 


““Xtjvrst zsrzch corcenr'-d ta hm xzr d^ar cH fitsrd.” 


There is one passage in the origin^ better 
fransfosed by Oldham than by Johnson : 

“• 2iil r^HsTtr^striat csriss £z x?, 

©css ^Tsd ri&xM-r Arsr^fceztJ' 


TVhich is an exquisite remark on the galling mean- 
ness and contempt annexed to poverty: John- 
son's imitation is. 


“ OfsS gri5& that fcarass tts- distrest. 

Sore tbs rzcst bhtsris s. sccrcSd jsst.~ 

Oldham^, thoagh less elegant, is morejnst: 

“ yctbzss 13 porerij s:> K fe fccrne. 

As its ejposfcj Esr to scarcJ’ 

■Wber^ or in Tvhat manner, this poem tras com- 
posed, I am sorry that I n^lected to ascertain 
Tvith precision, from Johnson’s own anthority. 
He has marked npon his corrected copy of the 
first edition it, Written in 1738:” and, as it .was 
published in the month of 3Iay in that year, it is 
evident that much time was not employed in pre- 
paring it for the press. The history of its publi- 
cation I am enabled to give in a very satisfactory 
manner: and judging ^m myself and many of 
mv friends, I tru^ that it wilf not be nninterest- 
inT to my readers. 

""VTe mav be certain, though it is not expressly 
named in' the following letters to 3Ir. Cave, in 
1738, that they all relate to it : 
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“ TO MR. CAVE. 

CaslIc-strceJ, Wednesday inorninff. 

“SIR, [iNo dt>(e. 1738.] 

“ When I took the liberty of writing to you a. few 
flays ago, I ctifl not expect a repetition of the 
same pleasure so soon ; for a pleasure I shall al- 
ways think it, to converse in any manner with an 
ingenious and candid man; but having the en- 
closed poem in my hands to dispose of for the 
benelit of the authour (of whose abilities I shall 
say nothing, since I send you his performance), I 
believed I could not procure more advantageous 
terms from any person than from you, who have 
so much distinguished yourself by your generous 
encouragement of poetry; and wdiose judgment 
of that art nothing but your commendation of my 
trifle® can give me any occasion to call in ques- 
tion. I do not doubt but you will look over this 
poem with another eye, and reward it in a dif- 
ferent manner, from a mercenary bookseller, who 
counts tiie lines he is to purchase, and considers 
nothing but the bulk. 1 cannot help taking no- 
tice, that, besides what the authour may hope for 
on account of his abilities, he has likewise ano- 
ther claim to your regard, as he lies at present 
under very disadvantageous circumstances of for- 
tune. I beg, therefore, that you will favour me 
w'ith a letter to-morrow% that I may know what 
you can afford to allow him, that he may either 
part with it to you, or find out (which I do not 
expect), some other way more to his satisfaction. 

“ I have only to add, that as 1 am sensible I 
have transcribed it very coarsely, which, after 
having altered it, I was obliged to do, I will, if 

* His Odo " Ad Urbanum,” probably. Nichols. 
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you. please to transmit the sheets- from the press, 
correct it for yon ; and take the tronbJe of aher- 
ing any stroke of satire which yon may dislike. 

“ By exerting on this occasion your usual gene- 
rosity, you will not only encourage learning, and 
relieve distress, but (though it be in comparison 
of the other motives of very small account) oblige 
in a very sensible manner, sir, 

“ Your very humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

‘‘ TO MR. CAVE. 

“ SIR, ' , Monday, Nov. 6, Castic-sirect 

1 AM to return you thanks for the present you 
were so kind as to send by me, and to entreat 
that you will be pleased to inform me by the 
penny-post, whether j'oii resolve to print the 
poem. If you please to send it me by the post, 
with a note to Dodsley, I will go and read the 
lines to him, that we may have his consent to put 
his name in the title page. As to the printing, if it 
can be set immediately about, I will be so much 
the authour’s friend, as not to content myself with 
mere solicitations in his favour. I propose, if my 
calculation be near the truth, to engage for the 
reimbursement of all that you shall lose by an 
impression of 500; provided,, as you very gene- 
rously propose, that the profit, if any, be set aside 
for the aiithour's use, excepting the present you 
' made, which, if he be a gainer, it is. fit he should 
repay. I beg that you will let one of your ser- 
vants write an exact account of the expense of 
such an impression, and send it with the pbein, 
that I may know what I engage for. I am very 
sensible, from your generosity on this occasion, 
of your regard to learning, even in its unhappiest 
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state ; and cannot but think such a temper deserv- 
ing of the gratitude of those who suffer so often 
from a contrary disposition. I am, sir, 

. Your most humble servant, 

^ “ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ TO MR'. CAVE. 

“SIR, 

“ I WAITED on you to take the copy to Dodsley’s : 
as I remember the number of lines which it con- 
tains, it will be no longer than Eugenio*, with 
the quotations, which must be subjoined at the 
bottom of the page: part of the beauty of the 
performance (if any beauty be allowed it), con- 
sisting in adapting .Juvenal’s sentiments to mo- 
dern . facts and persons. It will, w;ith those ad- 
ditions, very conveniently make five sheets. And 
since the expense will be no more, I shall con- 
tentedly insure it, as. I mentioned in my last.. If 
it be not therefore gone to Dodsley’s, I beg it inay 
be sent me by the penny-post, that I may Imve it 
in the evening. I have composed a Greek Epi- 
gram to Eliza’, and think she ought to be cele-J 
brated in as many different languages as Lewis 
le Grand. Pray send me word when yon will . 
begin upon the poem, for it is a long way to walk. 
I would leave my Epigram, but have not daylight 
to transcribe it. I am, sir, 

“ Yours, &c. 

“ Sam. Johnjson.” 

TO MR, CAVE. 

“sir, ' [No date.] 

“I AM extremely obliged by, your kind letter, 
and -will not fail to attend you to-morro\y with 

* A poem, pablished in 1737, of which see an account under April 
30^ 1773i 

* P'**® learned Mrs. Elizabeth Carter, daughter of Nicholas Car- 
ter, D.D. Sim died Feb.19, 1808, in her eighty-ninth year.] 
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Irene, who looks upon you as one of her best 
friends. . 

“ I was to-day with Mr. Dodsley, who de- 
clares very w’annly in favour of the’ paper you 
sent him, which he desires to have a share in, it 
being, as he says, a crediiable thing to he con- 
cerned in. I knew not what answer to make till 
I had consulted v'ou, nor what to demand on the 
aiithour’s part, but am very willing that, if you 
please, he should have a part in it, as he wiJl’un- 
doubtedly be more diligent to disperse and pro- 
mote it. If you can send me word to-morrow 
w hat I shall say to him, I will settle matters, and 
bring the poem with me for the press, which, as 
the town empties, we cannot be too quick w’ith. 

I am, SIR, 

“ Yours, &c. 

" Sam. Johnson.” 


To us who have long known the manly force, 
bold spirit, and masterly versification of this 
poem, it is a matter of curiosity to observe the 
diffidence with which its authour brought it for- 
ward into publick notice, while he is so cautious 
as not to avow' it to be his own production; and 
with w'hat humility he offei-s to allow the printer 
to “ alter any stroke of satire which he might dis- 
like.” That au}' such alteration w as made we do 
not know'. If we did, we could not but feel an 
indignant regret ; but how painful is it to see that 
a writer of such vigorous powers of mind was ac- 
tually in such distress that the small profit which 
so short a poem, however excellent, could yield, 
was courted as a “ relief.” . 

It has been generally said, I know' not with 
W’hat truth, that Johnson oflered his “ London ’ 
to several booksellers, none of whom w’ould pur- 
chase it. To this circumstance Mr. Derrick al- 
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liules .in the follo^ving lines of his “Fortune, a 
Rhapsody.” 

“ Will no kind patron Johnson own 1 
Shall Johnson friendless range the .town? 

And every publisher refuse 
The offering of his happy Muse?” 

*, • « 

But we have seen that the worthy, modest, and 
ingenious Mr. Robert Dodsley had taste enough 
to perceive its iihcoramon . merit, .and thought it 
creditable to have a share in it. The fact is, that, 
at a future conference, he bargained for the whole 
property of it, for which he gave Johnson ten 
guineas ; who told me, “ I might perhaps have 
accepted of less ; but that Paul Whitehead had 
a little before got ten guineas fora poem; and. I 
would not take less than Paul Whitehead.” 

I may here observe, that Johnson appeared to 
me to undervalue Paul Whitehead upon every 
occasion when he was mentioned, and, in my 
opinion, did not do him justice ; but when it is 
considered that Paul Whitehead was a member 
of a riotous and profane club, we may account 
for Johnson’s having a prejudice against him.: — 
Paul Whitehead was, indeed, uufortnnate in be- 
ing not only slighted by Johnson, but violently 
attacked by Churchilb who utters the following 
imprecation ; 

“ May I (can worse disgrace on ninnliood fall?) 

Be born a Wbitcliead, and baptized a Paul 1” 

yet I shall never be persuaded to think meanly 
of the authour of so brilliant and pointed a satire 
as,“ Manners.” 

Johnson’s “ London” was published in May, 
1738^; and it is remarkable, that it came out on 

^ The assertion that Johnson was not oven acquainted with Savage, 
wheD he pablisbed his ** London/’^may be doubtful* Johnson took 
leave of Savage when he went to Wales. in 1739, and niust have 
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. the same morning with Pope’s satire, entitled 
« 1738 ;” so that Piiglaud had at once its Juvenal 
and Horace as poetical monitors. The Reverend 
Dr. Douglas, now Bishop of Salisbury, to whom 
I am indebted for some obliging communications, 
was then a student at Oxford, and remembers 
well the effect which “ London” produced. Every 
body was delighted with it; and there being no 
name to it, the first buzz of the literary circle 
was,' “ here is an unknown poet, greater even than 
Pope.” And it is recorded in the Gentleman's 
Magazine of that year, thatit “ got to the second 
edition in the course of a week.” 

One of the warmest patrons of this poem on its 
first appearance was General Oglethorpe, whose 
“ strong benevolence of soul ” was unabated during 
the course of a very long life; though it is painful 
to think, that he had but too much reason to be- 
come cold and callous, and discontented with the 
world, from the neglect which he experienced of 
his publick and private worth, by those in whose 
power it was to gratify so gallant a veteran with 
marks of distinction. This extraordinary person 
was as remarkable for his learning and taste, as 
for his other eminent qualities; and no man was 
more prompt, active, and generous, in encouraging 
merit I have heard Johnson gz’atefully acknow- 


bccn acquainted witli him licrorc that period. See his lito of^arajfc. 
A. C. .. 

Sir John Hawkins, p. 86, tells us, " The event is antedated \u the 
poem of ‘ London:’ but in every particular, except the difference of 
a year, what is there said of tho departure ofThalcs, must bo under- 
stood of Savage, and looked upon as true history." This conjecture 
is, I believe, entirely groundless. T have been assured that Johnson 
said he was not so much ns acqnaintcd with Savage, when ho wrote 
bis “ London.” If the departure mentioned in it was the departure 
of Savage, the event was not antedated hut foreseen: for “ London” 
was published in May, 1738, and Savage did not sot out for Wales 
till July 1739 However well Johnson could defend the credibility 
of second sight, he did not pretend that ho himself was possessed of 
that faculty. 
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ledge, in his presence, the kind and effectual; 
support which he gave to his “ London,” though 
unacquainted with its authour. 

Pope, who then filled the poetical throne with- 
out a rival, it may reasonably be presumed, must 
have been particularly struck by the sudden ap- 
pearance of such a poet ; and, to his credit, let it 
be remeinbered, that his feelings and conduct on 
the occasion were candid and liberal. He re- 
quested Mr. Richardson,- son of the painter, to 
endeavour to find out who this new authour was. 
Mr. Richardson, after some inquiry, having in- 
formed him that he had discovered only that his 
name was Johnson, and that he was some obscure 
man. Pope said, “ He will soon be d6terr6*.” We 
shall presently see, from a note written by Pope^ 
that he was himself afterwards more successful 
in his inquiries than his friend. 

That in this justly celebrated poem may be 
found a few rhymes which the critical precision 
of English prosody at this day would disallow, 
caniiot be denied ; but with this small imperfec- 
tion, which in the general blaze of its excellence 
is not perceived, till the mind has subsided into- 
cool attention, it is, undoubtedly, one of the no- 
blest productions in our language, both for senti- 
ment and expression. The nation was then in that 
ferment against the Court and the Ministry, which 
some years after ended in the downfall of Sir 
Robert Walpole; and, as it has been said, that 
Tories are Whigs when out of place, and Whigs 
Tories when in place; so, as a Whig Administra- 
tion ruled with what force it could, a Tory Oppo- 
sition had all the animatiqn and all the eloquence 
of resistance to power, aided by the common to- 

Sir .Tosliua Reynolds, from the information of the younger Ri- 
chardson. 

*,[Sce p. 106. Malone.] . , - 
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pics of patriotism. liberty, and independence! 
Accordingly we find in Johnson's “ London" the 
most spirited inrectires against tyranny and op- 
pression, the wannest predilection for his own 
country, and tlie purest love of virtue; inter- 
spersed with traits of his own particular character 
and situation, not omitting his ‘prejudices as a 
“ true-born Englishman not ouly against fo- 
reign countries, but against Ireland and Scotland. 
On some of these topics 1 shall quote a few pas- 
sages : 

■“ The cheated cation's happr favonrites see ! 

Slark Trhom the great caress, who frown on me." 

*•' Has heaven reserved, in pitr to the poor. 

No pathless trasle, or undiscover'd shore ? 

No secret island in the boondtess main? 

No peacefol desert jel acclaim'd bj Spain ! 

<?Dick let os rise, the happr seals espion. 

And bear Oppression’s insolence no more.” 

" How, when competitors like these contend. 

Can fttrly Tlrtvt hope to find a friend J"’ 

This monrnfnl troth is ereir where confess'd. 

Slow rises worth, et rovERTY pepkess'd !** 

We may easily conceive with what feeling a 
great mind like bis, cramped and galled by narrow 
circumstances, uttered this last line, which he 
marked by capitals. The whole of the poem is 
eminently excellent, and there are in it such 
proofs of a knowledge of the world, and of mature 
acquaintance with life, as cannot be contemplated 
without wonder, when we consider that he was 
then only in his twenty-ninth year, and had yet 
been so little in “ the busy haunts of men.” 

Yet, while we admire the poetical excellence 
of this poem, candour obliges us to allow, that 

® If i® bowerer, remarkable that he nsed lie epitbet, which aa- 
donbledVy, since the naion between England and Scotland, onsht to 
denominate the natives of both parts of onr island: 

« Was early taught a Ekito.v's rights to pifee.” 
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the flame of patriolism and zeal for popular re- 
sistance, with which it is fraught, had no just 
cause. There was, in truth, wo “oppression;” 
the “ nation” was not “ cheated.” Sir Robert 
Walpole was a wise and a benevolent minister, 
who thought that the happiness and prosperity of 
a commercial country like ours would .be best 
promoted by peace, which he accordingly main- 
tained with credit, during a very long period. 
.Tohnson himself afterwards honestly acknow- 
ledged the merit of Walpole, whom he called “ a 
fixed star;” while he characterized his opponent, 
Pitt, as “ a meteor.” But. Tohnson’s juvenile poem 
was naturally impregnated with the fire of opposi- 
tion and upon every account was universally ad- 
mired. 

Though thus elevated into fame, and conscious 
of uncommon powers, he had not that bustling 
confidence, or, I may rather say, that animated 
ambition, which one might have supposed would 
have urged him to endeavour at rising in life. 
But such was his inflexible dignity of character, 
that he could not stoop to court the great; with- 
out which, hardly any man has made his way to 
a high station. He could not expect to produce 
many such works as his “ London,” and he felt 
the hardships of writing for bread ; he was, there- 
fore, willing to resume the office of a schoolmaster, 
so as to have a sure, though moderate income for 
his life; and an ofler being made to him of the 
mastership of a schooF, provided he could obtain 

^ Li a billet wrillon by Mr, Pope in Ibc following year, this scliool 
is said to bavo been in Shropshire; but as it n]>pcars from a letter 
from Earl Gower, that the trustees of it were “ some worthy gcnllc- 
incn in Johnson’s noighbourliood,’' I in my first edition suggested 
that Pope must have, by mistake, written Sliropshirc, instead of Slaf- 
fordsinre. But I liavo since boon obliged to Mr. Spearing, attorney* 
at*law, for tlio following information: — " William Adams, formerly 
citizen and haberdasher of London, founded a school at Newport, in 
tho county of Salop, by deed dated 27tli November, 165G, by. wliicli 
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the degree of Master of Arts, Dr. Adams ^vas 
applied to, by a common friend, to know whether 
that could be granted him as a favour from the 
University of Oxford. But though he had made 
such a figure in the Jiterary world, it was then 
thought too great a favour to be asked.. 

Pope, without auy knowledge of him but from 
bis “ London,” recommended him to Earl Gower,. 
;who endeavoured to procure for him a degree from 


lie granted ‘ the yearly sam of pounds to such able and learned 
schoolmaster, from time to time, being of godly life and conversation, 
who should have been educated at one of Ihe.Univcrsifies of Oxford 
or Cambridge, and had taken the degree of Master of Arts, and was 
\vettread in the Oreek and 'Latin tongues, as should be nominated 
from time to time by the said William Adams, during bis life; and 
after the decease of the said William Adams by the govemoars 
(namely, the Master and Wardens of the Haberdashers* Company 
of the city of London) and their successors." The mauoar arid lands 
out of which the revenues for the maintenance of the scliooi were 
to issue are situate at Knighton and AMaston, in the county of Stafford.” 
From the foregoing, account of this foundation, particularly, the oir> 
cumstancos of the salary being sixty pounds, and. the degree of Mas- 
ter of Arts being a requisite qualification in the teacher, it seemed 
probable that Ibis was the school in contemplation ; and that Lord 
Gower erroneously supposed that the gentlemen who possessed the 
lands, out of which the revenues issued, were trustess of the charity. 

Such was probable conjecture. But in " the Gentleman’s Maga- 
zine” for May, 1793, there is a letter from Mr. Henn; one of the mas- 
ters of the school of Appleby, in Leicestershire, in which he writes 
as follows: 

“ 1 compared time and circumstances together, in order to disco- 
ver whether the school in question might not be this of Appleby. 
Some of the trustees at that period were ‘ worthy gentlemen of the 
neighbourhood of Lichfield.* Appleby itself is not far from the 
' neighbourhood of Lichfield: the salary, the degree -requisite, toge- 
ther with the time of election, all agreeing with the statutes of Appleby. 
The election, as said in the letter, ‘could riot be delayed longer than 
the 11th of next month,’ which was the llth of September, just tlifee 
months after the annual audit-day of Appleby school, which is always 
on the llth of June; and the statntes enjoin, ne nVius prtBeeptorum 
eketio diutitis triius mensibus moraretwr, fye. 

• “ These I thought, to be convincing proofs that my conjecture was 
notill founded, and that, in afnliire witionof that book, the cirenm- . 
stance might be recorded as fact. i i ..p 

“'But what.banishes every shadow of doubt is tbc Mttmte-oook or 
the school, which declares the head mastership to be at that time 


’''‘l cannot omitretnwing thanks to this learned gentleman for fim 
very handsome .manner in which he has in that letter been so . good 
as to speak of this work. 
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Dublin, by the following letter to a friend of Dean 
Swift: ■' 

“ SIR, 

“Mr. Samuel ,John.son (autliour of London, a 
satire, and some other poetical pieces) is a native 
of this country, and much respected by some 
worthy gentlemen in his neighbourhood, who are 
trustees of a charity school now vacant; the cer- 
tain salary is sixty pounds a year, of which they 
are. desirous to make him master ; but, unfortu- 
nately, he is not capable of receiving their bounty, 
which tvould malee him happy for lije^ by not being 
a Master of Arts; which, by the statutes of .this 
school, the master of it must be. 

“ Now these gentlemen do me the honour to 
think that I have interest enough in-you, to .pre- 
vail upon you to write to Dean Swift, to persuade 
the University of Dublin to send a diploma to 
•me, constituting this poor man Master. of Arts in 
their University. They highly extol the nian's 
learning and probity ; and will not be persuaded 
that the University will make any difficulty of 
conferring, such a favour upon a stranger, if he is 
recommended by the Dean. They say, he is not 
afraid of the strictest examination, though , he is 
of so long a journey ; and will venture it, if the 
Dean thinks it.necessary ; choosing rather to die 
upon tlie road, than he starved to death in trans- 
lating for hoolcsellers ; which has been his only 
subsistence, for some time past. 

“ I fear there is more difficulty in this affair, 
than those, goodnatured gentlemen, apprehend.; 
especially as their election cannot be delayed 
.longer than the eleventh of .next month. If you 
see this matter in the same light that it appears 
to me, I hope you w'ill burn this," and pardon me 
for giving you so much trouble about an imprac- 
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ticable thing: bat, if you tbin.k there is a proba- 
bility of obtaining the favour asked, I am sore 
your humanity, and propensity to relieve merit 
in distress, will incline yon to serve the poor man. 
without my adding anymore to the trouble I have 
already given you than assuring you that I am, 
with great froth, sir, 

“ Your faithful servant, 

“Trcmfeam. . *' GoWER." 

1 . 1739 .~ 

It was, perhaps, no small disappointment to 
Johnson that this respectable application had not 
the desired efiect: yet how much reason has 
there been, both for himself and his country, to 
rejoice that it did not succeed, as he might pro- 
bably have wasted in' obscurity those boars in 
which he afterwards produced his incomparable 
works. 

About this time he made one other efibrt to 
emancipate himself from the drudgery of anthour- 
ship. fle applied to Or. Adaws. to consult Or. 
Smalbroke of the Commons, whether a person 
might be permitted to practise as an advocate 
there, without a doctor’s degree in Civil Law. I 
am (said he) a total stranger to these stndies : but 
whatever is a profession, and maintains numbers, 
must be within the reach of common abilities, 
and some degree of industry.’’ Or. Adams was 
much pleased with Johnson’s design to employ 
his talents in that manner, being confident be 
would have attained to great eminence. And, 
indeed, I cannot conceive a man better qoalified 
to make a distinguished figure as a lawyer : for, 
he would have brought to bis profession a rich 
store of various knowledge, an uncommon acute- 
ness. and a command of language, in which few 
could have equalled, and none have surpassed 
him. He who could display eloquence and wit 
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in defence of the decision of the House of Com- 
mons lipon Mr. Wilkes’s election for Middlesex, 
and of the unconstitutional taxation of our fellow 
subjects in America, must have been a powerful 
advocate in anj^ cause. But here, also, the want 
of a degree was an insurmountable bar.. 

He was therefore under the necessity of per- 
severing, in that course, into which he had been 
forced ; and we find, that his proposal from Green- 
wich to Mr. Cave, for a translation of Father' Paul 
Sarpi’s History, was accepted". 

Some sheets of this translation were prin ted off, 
but the design was dropped; for it happened, 
oddly enough, that another person of the name of 
Samuel Johnson, Librarian of St. Martin’s in the 
Fields, and Curate of that parish, engaged in the 
same undertaking, and was patronised by the 
Clergy, particularly by Dr. Pearce, afterwards 
Bishop of Rochester. Several light skirmishes 
passed between the rival translators, in tlie news- 
papers of the day ; and the consequence was that 
they destroyed each other, for neither of them 
went on with the work. It is much to be regret- 

I 

® In llio Weekly i\TisceIlaiiy, October 21, 1738, llicrc appeared 
ilio rullotviiig advertisement : “ Just piiblisbcd, proposals for printing: 
ibe History of tlic Council of Trent, translated from tl>o Italian of 
Fatlicr Paul Snrpi ; with tlic Atithnnr’s Life, and Notes tbcological, 
liistoiical, and critical, from tlic Frciicli edition of Dr, Lo Conrayor; 
To wbicli are added. Observations on tbc Histori’, and Notes and 
Illustrations from various Aiilliours, both printed and ninmiscript. 
By S. Johnson. 1. The work will consist of two hundred .'sbccts, 
and ^ be two voinmes in quarto, printed on good paper and letter. 
2. Tlio_ price will be 18^. each volume, to be paid, bull', a guinea at 
llic delivery of the first volume, and the rest at the delivery of tbo 
second volume in sliccls. 3. Twopence to be abated for every sheet 
less liian two iiiindrcd. It may bo bad on a largo paper, in lliree 
Toiiimcs, at tlic price of three guineas; one to be paid at tbc time of 
subscribing, another at tbc delivery of tlio first, and tlie rest at tbo 
delivery of the oilier volumes. The work is now in the press, find 

, , ’I'l'pcntly prosecuted. Subscriptions are taken in by Mr. 
Dodsicy in Pall-Mall, Mr. Rivington in St. Paul’s Cburcbyard. by 
E. Cave at St. John’s Gate, and the Translator, at No. 6, in Castle 
Street, by Cavendish Square.” 

VOL. I. 


H 
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ted, that the able performance of that celebrated 
genius Fra Paolo, lost the advantage of being 
incorporated into British literature by the mas- 
terly hand of Johnson. 

I have in ray possession, by the . favour of Mr. 
JoJin Nichols, a paper in Johnson’s hand-'writing, 
entitled ** Account between Mr. Edward Cave 
and .Sam. Johnson, in relation to a .version of 
Father Paul, &c. begun August the •2nd, 1738;” 
by .which it appears, that from that day to the 
21st of April, 1739, Johnson received for this 
work 49Z. 7s, in. sums. of one, two, three, and 
sometimes four guineas at a time, most frequently 
two. And it is curious to observe the minute and 
scrupulous accuracy with which Johnson had 
pasted upon it a slip of paper, which he has en- 
titled “ Small account,” and which contains one 
article, « Sept. 9th, Mr Cave laid down 2s. 6d.” 
There is subjoined to this account a list of some 
subscribers to the work, partly in Johnson’s hand- 
writing, partly in that of another per.son; and 
there follows a leaf or two on which are written 
a number of characters, which have the appear- 
ance of a short hand, which, perhaps, Johnson 
was then trying to learn. 

“ TO MR. CAVE. 

“ SIR, Wednesday. 

“ I DID not care to detain your servant while I 
wrote an answer to your letter, in which you seem 
to insinuate that I had promised more than I am 
ready to perform. If I have raised your expec- 
tations by any thing that may have escaped my 
memory, I am sorry ; and if you remind me of it, 
shall thank, you for the favour.' If I made fewer 
alterations than usual in the Debates, it was onl}' 
because there appeared, and still appears to he 
less need of alteration. The verses to Lady Fire- 
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brace® may be had when yoii please, for you know, 
that siich a subject neither, deserves much thought, 
nor requires it. 

“ The Chinese. Stories * may be had. folded ' 
down when you please to send, in which I do not. 
recollect that , you desired any aIterations. to .be 
made. ; , . ' ' • . . 

** An ans\yer to another query I am very williug 
‘ to write; and had. consulted with you about it, 
last night, if there had been time; for I think it 
the most proper way of inviting such a cprres-,. 
pondence as may be an advantage to the paper, 
not a load upon it. . . , 

“’As to the Prize "Versesi a backwardness.to; 
determine their degrees of merit is not peculiar 
to me.. You may, if you please, still have what 
I can say; but I shall engage with little spirit in 
an affair which I shall hardly end to my own; 
satisfaction, and certainly not to the satisfaction 
of the parties concerned *. 

“ As to Father Paul, I have not, yet been just 
to my proposal, but have met with impediments, 
which, 1 hope, are now at an end : and if you find 
the progress hereafter not such as you- have, a 
right to. expect, you can easily stimulate a negli- 
gent.translator. . • 

' “ If any or all of these have contributed to your 
discontent, I will endeavour, to remove it; and 
desire you to propose the question to which you 
wish for ah answ'er. , I am, sir, 

“ y our humble servant, 

“ Sam., Johnson.” 

® They aftenrards appeared in the Gentleman's Magazine with 
this title: — Verses to Lady Firehrace, at Bnry' Assizes.”, 

* Do Haldc’s Description. of 'China was then publishing by Mr. 
Cave in weekly numbers, whence Johnson was' to select pieces for 
the embellishment of the Magazine. • Nichols. . 

* The premium of forty pounds proposed for the best poem on the 
Divine Attributes is ^erc alluded to.- Nichols;, 
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TO MR. CATE. 

“SIR, Ih'oiete.'} 

‘‘ I AM pretty much of your opioion, that the Cora- 
nientary cannot be prosecuted with any appear- 
ance of success 5 for as the names of the authoors 
concerned are of more weight in the performance 
than its own intrinsic merit, the publick will be 
soon satisfied with it. And I' think the Sxameo 
should be pushed forward with the utmost expe- 
dition. Thus, * This day, &c. An Sxamen of 
Mr. Pope s Essay, &c. containing a- succinct Ac- 
count of the Philosophy of Mr. "Leibnitz on the 
System of the Fatalists, with a Confutation of 
their Opinions, and an Illustration of the Doctrine 
of Free Will [with what else you think proper.] 

** It will, above all, be necessary to fake notice 
that it is a thing distinct from the Commentary. 

“ I was so far from imagining they stood stilP 
that I conceived them to have a good deal before- 
hand, and therefore was less anxious in providing 
them more. But if ever they stand still on my 
account, it most doubtless be charged to me ; and 
whatever else shall be reasonable, I shall not op- 
pose; but beg a suspense of judgment till morn- 
ing, when I must entreat you to send me a dozen 
proposals, and you shall then have copy to spare. 

“ I am, SIR, 

“ Yours, impransiis, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ Pray muster up the Proposals if you can, or 
let the boy recall them from the booksellers.” 

But although he corresponded with Mr. Cave 
concerning a translation of Crousaz’s Examen of 
Pope’s Essay on Man, and gave advice as one 

3 The compositore in Mr. Cave's printiDj: ofSce, who appear bv 
this letter to have then waited for copy. Nichols. 
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anxious for its success, I was' long ago convinced 
by a perusal of the Preface, that this translation 
was erroneously ascribed to .him ; • and f have 
found this point ascertained, beyond all doubt, 
by the following article in Dr. Birch’s Manu- 
scripts, in the British Musenm : 

“ Elisje Carterje, S.-P. D. Thomas Birch. 

*\Versionem tuam Examinis Crousaziani jam 
periegi. Simmam styli et elegantiam, et in re diffi- 
cillmd proprietatem, admiratus. 

** tfabam Novemb. 

Indeed 'Mrs. Carter has lately acknowledged 
to Mr. Seward, that she was the translator of 
the “ Examen.” 

It is remarkable, that Johnson’s Jast quoted 
letter to Mr. Cave concludes with a fair confession 
that he had hot a dinner; and it is no less re- 
markable that though in this state of want himself, 
his benevolent heart was not insensible to the 
necessities of an humble labourer in literature, as 
appears from the very next letter : 

" TO MR. CAVE. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ You may remember I have formerly talked with 
you about a Military Dictionary. The eldest 
Mr. Macbean, who was with Mr. Chambers, has 
very good materials for such a work, which I have 
seen, and will do it at a very low rate ^ I think 
the terms of War and Navigation might be com- 
prised, with good explanations, in one 8vo. pica, 
which he is willing to do for twelve shillings a 
sheet, to be made up a guinea at the second ira- 


^ Birch MSS. Brit. Mas. 4333. 
^ This book was published. 
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pression. If you think on it, I will wait on vou 
Avith him. 

“ I am, SIR, 

" Your humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson. 

“ Pray lend me Topsel on Animals.” 

I must not omit to mention, that this Mr. Mac- 
bean, was a native of Scotland. 

' In the .Gentleman’s Blagazine of this year, John- 
son gave a Life of Father Paul;* and he wrote 
the Preface to the Volume, •)' which, though pre- 
fixed to it when bound, is always published with 
the Appendix, and is therefore the last composition 
belonging to it. The ability and nice adaptation 
with which he could draw up a prefatoiy address 
was one of his peculiar excellences. 

It appears too, that he paid a friendly attention 
to Mrs. Elizabeth Carter; for in a letter from- 
Mr. Cave to Dr. Birch, November 28, this year, I 
find “ Mr. Johnson advises Miss C. to undertake a 
translation of Jioethivs de Cons, because there is 
prose and verse, and to put her name to it when 
published.” This advice M'as not followed; pro- 
bably from an apprehension that the work was 
not sufficiently popular for an extensive sale. 
How well Johnson himself.could have executed 
a translation of this philosophical poet, we may 
judge from the following specimen whicli he has 
given in the Rambler: {Blotto to No, 7.) 

“ 0 guiperpctuA viuntlum ratimc giibcrnas,, 

Terrarum cecliqtie sator!-— - 
Dhjice ierraur ndulas cl pondera molis, 

Atqne tiio ^lendorc mieaf Tu nmwpte scremm 
T'lt rrquies tranqnilla ptis. Tc ccrnrrejfinit, 

Prinapium, rector, dux, semita, terminus, idem.” 

" O THOU wlioso power o’er moving worlds presides, 

"Whoso voice created, and whose wisdom guides, 

On darkling man in pure cirnlgcncc shine, 

And cheer the clouded mind with light divine. 
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• ,’Tis ttjino alone to cnliri.thopioua.breast' , 

With silent confidence and holy rest; . * . 

From thcei great God 1 we spring, to thee we tend, 

Path, motive, guide, "original, and end!" • • ; 

In 1739, beside tlijs assistance 'which he, gave to 
the parliamentary Debates, his writings, in -the 
(Sentleinah’s Magazine were, “The .Life of Boer- 
haave,’’’*' in which it is to be observed, that he dis- 
covers that love, of chymistry which never forsook 
him; “ An Appeal to the Piiblick in behalf of 
the Editor;”'}' “An Address to the Reader ;”t 
“ An Epigram both in Greek and Latin to Eliza,”* 
and also English verses to her ;* and, “ A Greek 
Epigram to Dr. Birch.”* It has been erroneously 
supposed, that an Essay published in that Maga- 
zine this year, entitled “ The Apotheosis of Mil- 
ton,” was written by Johnson ; and on that sup- 
position it has been iihproperly inserted' in the 
edition of his works by the Booksellers, after his 
decease. Were thfere no positive testimony as to 
this point, the. style of the perfo.rmance, and the 
name of Shakspeare not being mentioned in an 
Essay professedly reviewing the principal English 
poets, would ascertain it not to be -the production 
of Johnson. But there is here ho occasion to 
resort to internal evidence ; for my Lord Bishop 
of Salisbury (Dr. Douglas) has assured me, that 
it was written by Guthrie. His separate publi- 
cations were, “ A complete Vindication of the 
Licensers of . the Stage, from the malicious and 
scandalous Aspersions of Mr. Brooke, Authour of 
Gustavus Vasa,”* .being an ironical Attack upon 
them for their Suppression of that Tragedy ; and, 
“ Marmor Norfolciense; or an Essay on an an- 
cient prophetical Inscription, in monkish Rhyine, 
lately discovered near Lynne in Norfolk, by Pro- 
bus Britaiinicus.”* In this performance, he, in 
a feigned inscription, supposed to have been found 
in Norfolk, the county of Sir Robert Walpole, 
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then the obnoxious prime minister of this conntrv, 
inveighs against the Brunsvrick succession, and 
the measures of government consequent upon it*^. 
To this supposed prophecy he added a Commen- 
tary, making each expression applv to the times, 
yith warm Anti-Hanoverian zeal. ’ 

This anonymous pamphlet, I believe, did not 
make so much noise as was expected, and, tiiere- 
fore, had not a very extensive circulation. Sir 
John Hawkins relates, that “warrants were issued, 
and messengers employed to apprehend the au- 
-thour; who, though he had forborne to subscribe 
his name to the pamphlet, the vigilance of those 
in pursuit of him had discovered and we are in- 
formed, that he lay concealed in Lambeth IMarsli 
till the scent after him grew cold. This, however, 
is altogether without foundation ; for 3Ir. Steele, 
one of the Secretaries of the Treasuri*, who, 
amidst a variety of important business, politely 
obliged me with his attention to my inquiry, in- 
formed me, that " he directed every possible search 
to he made in the records of the Treasury and 
Secretary of States Office, hut could tind no trace 
whatever of any warrant having been issued to 
apprehend the authour of this pamphlet.” 

" lilarmor Norfolciense” became exceedingly 
scarce, so that J for many years endeavoured in 
vain to procure a copy of it. At last I was in- 
debted to the malice of one of Johnson’s numerous 
petty adversaries, who, in 1775, published a new 
edition of it “ with IN’otes and a Dedication to 
Samuel Jolmson, LL. D. by Tribumis; in wliich 
some puny scribbler invidiously attempted to 
found upon it a charge of inconsistency against 
its authour, because he liad accepted of a pension 
from his present ^lajesty, and liad written in sup- 

* TIjc Inscription and the Translation of it .“.rc prcscncd in the 
Jjondon ilagaianc Tor the year 1<39, j*. 214, 
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port of the measures of government. As a mor- 
tification to such impotent malice, of which there 
are so many instances towards men of eminence, 
I am happy to relate, that this leluni inibelle did 
not reach its exalted object, till about a year after 
it thus appeared, when I mentioned it to. him, 
supposing that he knew of the republication. 
To my surprise he had not yet heard of it. He 
requested me to go directly and get it for him, 
which I did. He looked at it and laughed, and 
seemed to be much diverted with the feeble efforts 
of his unknown adversary, who, I hope, is alive 
to read this account. “ Now (said he) here is 
somebody who thinks he has vexed me sadly • 
yet, if it had not been for you, you rogue, 1 should 
probably never have seen it.” 

As Mr. Pope’s note concerning Johnson, al luded 
to in a former page, refers both to his “ London,” 
and his *' Marmor Norfolciense,” I have deferred 
inserting it till now. I am indebted for it to 
■ Hr. Percy, the Bishop of Hromore, who permitted 
me to copy it from the original in his possession. 
It was presented to his Lordship by Sir Joshua 
Reynolds, to whom it was given by the son of 
Mr. Richardson the painter, the person to vvhom 
it is addressed. I have transcribed it with minute 
exactness, that the peculiar mode of writing, and 
imperfect spelling of that celebrated poet, may 
be exhibited to the curious in literature. It 
justifies Swift’s epithet of** paper-sparing Pope,” 
for it is written on a slip no larger than a common 
message-card, and was sent to Mr. Richardson, 
along with the imitation of Juvenal. 

“ This is imitated by one Johnson who put in 
for a publick school in Shropshire’, but was.disr 
appointed. He has an infirmity of the convulsive 
kind, that attacks him sometimes, so as to make 

’’ See nolo, p. 93. 
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Him a sad Spectacle. Mr. P. from the Merit of 
Tliis Work which was all the knowledge he had 
of Him endeavour’d to serve Him without his own 
application; & wrote to. my L". gore, but he did 
not succeed. Mr.. Johnson published afterw^'. 
another Poem in Latin with Notes the whole 
very Humerous call’d the Norfolk Prophecy. 

“ P.” 

Johnson had been told of this note ; and Sir 
Joshua Reynolds informed him of the compliment 
w'hich it contained, but, from delicacy, avoided 
showing him the paper itself. When Sir Joshua 
observed to Johnson that he seemed very desirous 
to see Pope’s note, he answered, “ Who would 
not be proud to have such a man as Pope so 
solicitous in inquiring about him?” 

The infirmity to which Mr. Pope alludes, ap- 
peared to me also, as I have elsewhere® observed, 
to be of the convulsive kind, and of the nature of 
that distemper called St. Vitus’s dance; and in 
this opinion I am confirmed by the description 
which Sydenham gives of that disease. “This 
disorder is a kind of convulsion. It manifests 
itself by halting or unsteadiness of one of the legs, 
which the patient draws after him like an idiot. 
If the band of the same side be apjdied to the 
breast, or any other part of the body, he cannot 
keep it a moment in the same posture, but it will 
be drawn into a different one by a convulsion, 
notwithstanding all his efforts to the contrary.” 
Sir Joshua Reynolds', however, was of a different 
opinion, and favoured me w'ith the following 

Those motions or tricks of Dr. Johnson are 
improperly called convulsions. He could sit mo- 
tionless, when he was told so to do, as well as any 

» Journal of a Tonr lo the Hebrides, 3d cdil. p. 8. 
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other man. My opinion’ is, that it proceeded 
from a habit which he had indulged himself in, of 
accompanying his thoughts with certain untoward 
actions, and those actions always appeared tpme 
as if they were meant to reprobate some part bf 
his past conduct. Whenever he was not engaged 
in conversation, such thoughts w'ere sure to rush 
into his mind ; and, for this reason, any company, 
any employment whatever, he preferred to being 
alone. The great .business of his- life (he said) 
was to escape from himself; this disposition he 
. considered as the disease of liis mind, w'hich no- 
thing cured but company. 

“ One instance ofhisabsense of mind and par- 
ticularity, as it is characteristick of the man, may 
, be worth relating. - When he and I took a jour- 
ney together into the West, we visited the late 
Mr. Banks, of Dorsetshire ; the conversation turn- 
ing upon pictures, which Johnson could riot well 
see, he retired to a corner of the room, stretching • 
blit his right leg as far as he could reach before 
him, then bringing up his left leg, and stretching 
his right still further' on. The . old gentleman, 
observing him, went up to him, and in a very 
courteous manner assured him, though it was not 
a new house, the flooring was perfectly safe. The 
Doctor started from his reverie, like a person 
waked out of his sleep, but spoke not a word.” 

AVhile we are on this subject, my readers may 
not be displeased with another anecdote, commu- 
nicated to me by the same friend, from the relation 
of Mr. Hogarth. 

Johnson used to be a pretty frequent visitor at 
the house of Mr. Richardson, authour of Clarissa, 
and other novels of. extensive reputation. Mr. 

' ^ Sir Joshua Reynolds's notion on this subject is confirmed by 
what Johnson iiimscir said to a yonhg lady, the niece of bis friend 
Cliristophcr Smart.' .See a note by-htr. Roswell on some particulars 
communicated by Reynolds, in -vol. v. under March 30, 1783. M. 
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Hogarth came one day to see Ricliardson, soon 
after the execution of Dr. Cameron, for havino- 
taken arras for the house of Stuart in 1745-6 ; and 
being a warm partisan of George the Second, he 
observed to Richardson, that certainly there must 
have been some very unfavourable circumstances 
lately discovered in this particular case, which 
had induced the King to approve of an execution 
for rebellion so long after the time when it was 
committed, as this had the appearance of putting 
a man to death in cold blood V and was very 
unlike his Majesty’s usual clemency. While he 
was talking, he perceived a person standing at a 
window in the room, shaking his head, and rolling 
himself about in a strange ridiculous manner. 
He concluded that he was an idiot, whom his re- 
lations had put under the care of Mr. Richardson, 
as a very good man. To his great surprise, how- 
ever, this figure stalked forwards to where he 
and Mr. Richardson were sitting, and all at once 
took up the argument, and burst out into an in- 
vective against George the Second, as one, who, 
upon all occasions, was unrelenting and barbar- 
ous ; mentioning many instances; particularly, that 
when an oflScer of high rank had been acquitted 
by a Court Martial, George the Second had with 
his own hand struck his name off the list. lo 


* Irop.'irfial posterity may, perhaps, be ns little inclined .ns Dr. John- 
son rr<is. to justify the uncommon rigour exercised in the case of 
Dr. Archibald Cameron. Ho was an amiable and truly honest man; 
and bis offence was owing to a generous, tbougli mistaken principle 
of dnlj'. Being obliged, after 1746, lo give up his profession ns a 
physician, and to go into foreign parts, be was honoured with the rank 
of Colonel, both in the French and Spanish service. He was a son 
of the ancient and respectable family of Cameron, of Locliiol ; and his 
brollier. who was the Chief of that bravo clan, distinguished liiraself 
by moderation and humanity, wliWo the Highland army marched 
victorious through Scotland. It is remarkable of this Chief, that 
Ihougli be bad earnestly remonstrated ag.iinst the nltcropt as liope- 
less. lie was of too hcroick a spirit not to venture bis life and for < « 
ill the cause, when personally asked by him whom he llioiight Ins 
Prince. 
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short, he displayed such a power of eloquence, 
that Hogarth looked at him with astonishment, 
and actually imagined that this idiot had been at 
the moment inspired. Neither Hogarth nor John- 
son Were made known to each other at this inter- 
view. 

In 1740 he wrote for the Gentleriian’s Magazine 
the “ Preface, “The Life of Admiral Blake,”*' 
and the first parts of those of “ Sir Prancis 
Drake,”* and “ Philip Barretier*,”* both which 
he finished the following year. He also wrote an 
“ Essay on Epitaphs,”* and an “ Epitaph on 
Phillips, a Musician,”* u'hich was afterwai'ds pub- 
lished with some other pieces of his, in Mrs. Wil- 
liams’s Miscellanies. This Epitaph is so exqui- 
sitely beautiful that I remember even Lord Karnes 
strangely prejudiced as he was against Dr. John- 
son, was compelled to allow it very high praise. 
It has been ascribed to Mr Garrick, from its 
appearing at first with the signature G; but I 
have heard Mr Garrick declare, that it was writ- 
ten by Dr. Johnson, and give the following account 
of the manner in which it was composed. John- 
son and he were sitting together ; when, amongst 
other things, Garrick repeated an Epitaph upon 
this Phillips by a Dr. Wilkes, in these words: 

“ Exalted sonl I whose harmony conid please i 

The love-sick virgin, and the gonty case ; 

Could jarring discord, like Amphion, move 
To beauteous order and harmonious love ; 

Rest liero in peace, till angels bid thee rise. 

And meet thy blessed Saviour in the skies.” ’ 

Johnson shook his head at these common-place 
funeral lines, and said to Garrick, “ I think, Davj^ 
I can make a better.” Then stirring about his tea 

* [To which in 1743 he made very large additions, which have 
never yet been incorporated in any edition of Barretier's Life, — A.' 
ChalmbrsJ. 
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for a little ^rhile, in a state of meditation, he al- 
most extempore produced the following verses; 

" P/iillips, wliosc ionch barmonioDs conld rcnjoTc 
The pangs of guilty power or bapicss love; 

Rest here, distress'd bv poverty no more. 

Here find that calm Ihon gavest so oft before; 

Sleep, undistorb’d, witbin tbis pcacefnl shrine. 

Till angels wake thee with a note like thine ^ !” ' 


At the same time that Mr. Garrick favoured 
me with this anecdote, he repeated a very pointed 
Epigram br Johnson, on George the Second and 
Colley Cibber, which has never yet appeared, and 
of which I know not the exact date. Dr. John- 
son afterwards gave it to me himself; 


“ Augustus still sunives in 3Iaro’s strain. 

And Spenser’s verse prolongs Eliza’s rciin; 

Great George’s acts let Imrefo) Cibber stuff f 
For Nature form'd the Poet for the King." 

In 1741 he wrote for the Gentleman’s Maga- 


^ [This epitaph of Phillips is in the porch of irolvcrhamptoD 
cfaurcb. Tfaeproscpartofitiscuiioos; 

“ Near ibis place lies 
Charles Clacdius Phillips, 

Whose absolute contempt of riches 
and iiiiuiitablc performances upon the violin 
made him the admiration of all that knew him. 

He w.-is bom in W'ales, 
made the tour of Enropc, 
and, alter the experience of both kinds of fortune. 

Died in 1732." 

Sir. Garrick appears not to hare recited the verses correctly, the 
original being as follows. One of the various readings is remark- 
able, as it is the germ of Johnson’s concludinglinc ; 

“ Exalted sonl, fHy variant tovndt could please 
The love-sick virgin, and the gouty ease ; 

Conld jarring crowds, like old Amphion, move 
To beauteous order and liarmonioos love; 

Rcst'hcrc in peace, tiil Angels bid tliec rise. 

And meet tby Saviour's consort in the skies.’* 

Dr. Wilkes, the aathoar of these lines, was a Fellow of Trinity 
Colle-e in Oxford, and Rector of Pifehford. in Shropshire ; he col- 
lected materials fiw a history of that comily. and is spoken of hy 
Drown Willis in his Ilistorv of Milted Abbies. vol. «. p. 189. Bat 
be wasa nativcofStafibrdshirc; and to the aniiqmlies of that connty 
was his attention chielly confined. Mr. Shaw has had the use of h - 
papers. BnKEVATf.3 
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zine “ the Preface,” t “Conclusion of his Lives 
of Drake and Barretier,” * “ A free Translation of 
the' Jests of Hierocles, 'with an Introduction f-j* 
and, I think, the following pieces: “ Debate on ^ 
the Proposal of Parliament to Cromwell, to as- ' 
sume the Title of King, abridged, modified, and 
digested ;”t “Translation .of Abbfi Guyoii’s Dis- 
sertation on the Amazons ;”t “Translation of 
Fontenelle’s Panegyrick on Dr. Moriri.” f T^yo, 
notes upon this appear to me undoubtedly his. 
He this year, and the two following, ■ wrote the 
Parliamentary Debates. He told me himself 
that he was the sole composer of them for those 
three years only. He was not, however,, pre-. 
cisely exact in his statement, which he mentioned' 
from hasty recollection : for it is sufficiently evi- 
dent that his composition of them began Novem- 
ber 19, 1740, and ended February 23,1742-3. 

It appears from- some of Cave’s letters to Dr. 

• Birch, that Cave had better assistance for that 
branch of his Magazine than has been generally 
supposed ; and that he was indefatigable in get- 
ting it made as perfect as he could. 

Thus, 21st July, 1735, “ I trouble you with the 
enclosedi because you said you could easily cor- 
rect what is here given for Lord C Id’s speech. 

I beg you will do so as soon as you can for me, 
because the month is far advanced.” 

And 15th' July,- 1737, “ As you remember the 
debates so far as to perceive the speeches already 
printed, are not exact, I beg the favour that you 
will peruse the enclosed, and, in the best manner 
your memory will serve, correct the mistaken 
passages, dr add any thing that is omitted. I 
^ould be very glad to have something of the 
Duke' of N le’s speech, which would be par- 

ticularly of service. 
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“ A gentleman has Lord Bathurst's speech to 
add something to.” 

And July 3, 1744, You will see what stupid, 
Jow, abominable stuff is put^ upon your noble 
and learned friend’s® character, such as I should 
quite reject, and endeavour to do something bet-, 
ter towards doing justice to the character, But 
as I cannot expect to attain my desire in that re- 
spect, it would be a great satisfaction, as well as 
an honour to our work, to have the favour of the 
genuine speech. It is a method that several have 
been pleased to take, as I. could show, but I think 
myself under a restraint. I shall say so far, that 
I have had some by a third hand, which I under- 
stood well enough, to come from, the first; others 
by penny-post, and others by the speakers them- 
selves, who have been pleased to visit St. John’s 
Gate, and show pai^ticular marks of their being 
pleased ®.” 

There is no reason, I believe, to doubt the ve- 
racity of Cave. It is, however, remarkable that 
none of those letters are in the years during which. 
Johnson alone furnished the jJebates, and one of 
them is in the very year after he ceased from that 
labour. Johnson told me, that as soon as he 
found that the speeches were thought genuine, 
he determined that he would write no more of 
them ; “ for he would not be accessary to the 
propagation of falsehood.” And such was the' 
tenderness of his conscience, that a short time 
before his death he expressed his regret for his 
having been the authour of fictions, which had 
passed for realities. 

He nevertheless agreed with me in thinking 

I suppose in anotlicr compilation of the same kind. 

■ 5 Doubtless, Lord H.-irdH'icfc. . 

® Birch’s lilSS. in the British Museum, 4302. 
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that |]ie debates which lieiiad framed were to-be 
valued as orations upon questions of publick im- 
portance! .‘They, have accordingly been collected 
in voluriies, properly arranged, and recoftimended 
to the notice'ofparliamentary.speakers. by a- pre- 
face, w'ritteii by no inferior hand I must,, how'- 
e'\fer, observe, thaVsiIthough there is in those 
debates -a wonderful store of political , informa- 
tion," and very powerful eloquence, I cannot agree 
that they exhibit the manner of ieach .particular 
sjjeaker, as. Sir John Hawkins seems to , think. 
Biit, indeed, what bpinio.n can we have of his 
judgment and taste in publick speaking, ^y,ho 
presumes to give, as the characteristicks of two 
celebrated orators, “ the deepmouthed rahcour.of 
Pulteney, and the yelping.pertinacity of Pitt®.?’’ 

This year T fin^i diat his b’agedj" of Irene” 
had been for some time ready for the stage, and 
that his .necessities made him desirous of getting 
as much as he could for it, without, delay ; for 
there is the following letter from Mr. Cave, to 
Dr. Birch, in the same volume of manuscripts in 
the British Museum, from which I copied those, 
above quoted. They were most obligingly pointed 
out to me by Sir William Musgravej one of the 
Curators of that noble repository. 

“ Sept. 9, 1741. , 

“ I HAVE put Mr. Johnson’s play into Mr. Gray’s* 
hands, in order to sell it to him, if he is inclined 
to buy it; but I doubt whether he will or not. 
He would dispose of the copy, and whatever ad- 
vantage may be made by acting it. Would your 
society \ or any gentleman, or body of inen that 

^ I am nssnrcd that the editor is Mr. George Chalmers, whoso 
commercial works are well known and esteemed. 

Hawkins's Life of Johnson^ p. 100; 

- ® A bookseller of London. - " ' 

* Not the Boyal Society; hnt the Society for thC'Enconragenierit 
of Learning, of which Dr. Birch was a leading member,- Thcir object 
VOL. I. I 
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you know, take such a bargain ? He and I are 
very unfit to deal with theatrical persons. Fleet- 
wood was to have acted it last season, but John- • 
son’s diffidence or - ® prevented it.” 

I have already mentioned that “ Irene” was not 
brought into public notice till Garrick was ma- 
nager of Drury Lane Theatre. . 

In 1742 ® he wrote for the Gentleman’s Maga- 
zine the “Preface,”! the “Parliamentary De- 
bates,”* “Essay on the Account of the Conduct 
of the Duchess of Marlborough,”* then the po- 
pular topick of conversation. This Essay is a 
short but masterly performance. We find him, 
in No. 13 of the Rambler, censuring a profligate 
sentiment in that “Account;” and again insist- 
ing upon it strenuously in conversation ^ “An 
Account of the Life of Peter Burmari,”* I be- 
lieve chiefly taken from a foreign publication; as, 
indeed, he could not himself know much about 
Burman; “Additions to his Life of Barretier;”* 
“The Life of Sydenham,”* afterwards prefixed 
to Dr. Swan’s edition of his works ; “ Proposals 
for printing Bibliotheca Harleiana, or a Catalogue 
of the Library of the Earl of Oxford.”* His ac- 
count of that celebrated collection of books, in 
which he displays the importance to liter? t;Wre, 
of what the French call a catalogue ra'i]*mS, 
when the subjects of it are extensive and various, 


was to assist autliours in printing expensive works. It existed 
from about 1735 to 174C, wUen, having incurred a considerable 
debt, it was dissolved. 

* Tlierc is no crasiiro here, but a mere blank ; to till up which 
may be an exercise for ingenious conjecture. 

* From one of his letters to a friend, written In .Tunc, 1742, it 
should seem that he tlicn proposed to writ 9 a pl.ny on the subject of 
Charics the Twcirtli, of Sweden, and to have it ready for the ensn- 
inx- winter. The passage alluded to, however. Is somewliat anibigo- 
011 * 3 ; and the work whicli lie then bad in contemplation may have 
been a history of that monarclu M. 

* Journal of a Tour to tlie Ilcbridcs, 3d edit. p. 167. 
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and it is executed with ability, cannot fail to im- 
press all his readers with admiration of liis philo- 
logical attaimnenls. It was afterwards prefixed 
to the first volume of the Catalogue, in which the 
Laliji accounts of books were written by him. 
He was employed in this busijiess by Mr. Thomas 
Osborne the bookseller, who purchased the li- 
brary for .£13,000, a sum which Mr. Oldys says, 
in one of his manuscripts, was not more than the 
binding of the books had cost ; yet, as Dr. John- 
son assured me the slowness of the sale was such 
that there was not much gained by it. It has 
been confidently related, with many embellish- 
ments, that Johnson one day knocked Osborne 
down in his shop, with a folio, and put his foot 
upon his neck. The simple triith I had from 
Johnson himself. “ Sir, he was imj^ertinent to 
me, and 1 beat him. But it was not in his shop : 
it was in ray own chamber,” 

A very diligent observer may trace him where 
wc should not easily suppose him to be found. 
' I Iiave no doubt that be wrote the little abridg- 
ment entitled “ Foreign History,” in the Maga- 
zine for December. To prove it I shall quote 
the Introduction: As this is that season of tlie 
year in which Nature may be said to command a 
suspension of hostilities, and which seems in- 
tended, by putting a short stop to violence and 
slaughter, to aflbrd time for malice to relent, and 
animosity to subside; we can scarce expect any 
other account tlian of plans, negotiations, and 
treaties, of proposals for peace, and preparations 
for war.” As also this passage : “ Let those who 
despise the capacity of the Swiss tell us by.what 
wonderful policy, or by what happy conciliation 
of interests it is brought to pass, that, in a body 
made up of different' communities and difibront 
religions, there should be no civil commotions, 
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though the people are so warlike that to nonii* 
nate aud raise an army is the same.” 

^ I am obliged to Mr. Astle for his ready permis- 
sion. to copy the two following letters, of which 
the originals are in his possession. Their con- 
tents show that they' were written about this time, 
and that Johnson was now engaged in preparing 
an historical account of the British Parliament. 


“ TO MR. CAVE. 

“sir, INodatr.] 

“ I BELIEVE I am going to write a long letter, 
and have therefore taken a whole sheet of paper. 
The first thing to be written about is our liistori- 
cal design. 

“Yo^i mentioned the proposal of printing in 
number.s-, as an alteration in the scheme, but I 
believe you mistook, some way or otlier, iny 
meaning; I had no other view than that yon 
inigiit rather print loo many of five sheets than of 
five and thirtv. 

" With regard to w’hat 1 shall say on the man- 
ner of proceeding, I w’ould have it understood as 
wholly inditfereut to me, and my opinion only, 
not my resolution. Emptoris sit cligcrc. 

I think the insertion of the e.xact dates of the 
most important events in the margin, or of so 
many events as may enable the reader to regu- 
late the order of facts with sufficient e.vactnc.ss, 
the proper medium between a journal, which has 
regard only to time, and a history which ranges 
facts according to their dependence on each other, 
and postpones or anticipates according to the con- 
venience of narration. I think the work ought to 
partake of tlie spirit of hi.story, which is contrary 
to minute exactness, and 'of the regularity of n 
journal, which is inconsistent with spirit. Por 
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this reason I neither admit numbers or dates, nor 
reject them. 

“ I am of 3 'our opinion with regard to placing 
most of the resolutions,' &c. in the margin, and 
think we shall give- the most complete account of 
parliamentarj" proceedings that can be contrived. 
The naked papers, without an historical treatise 
interwoven,' require some other book to make 
them understood. I will date the succeeding 
facts with some exactness, but I think in the mar- 
gin. You told me on Saturday that I had re- 
ceived money on this work, and found set down 
13l. 2s. 6d. reckoning the half guinea of last Satur- 
day. As 3 'ou hinted to me that you had many 
calls for money, I would not press you . too . hard, 
and therefore shall desire only, as I send it in, 
two. guineas for a sheet of copy; the rest you 
may paj>' ine when it. may be more convenient ; 
and even by this sheet payment ,I shall, for some 
time, be very expensive. 

“ The Life of Savage I am ready to go upon ; 
and in Great Primer and Pica notes, I reckon on 
sending in half a sheet a day ; ;but the money for 
that shall : likewise lie by in your, hands till it is 
done. With the debates, shall not I have busi-. 
ness enough ? if I had but good pens. 

“ Towards Mr. Savage’s Life what. more have 
you got? I w'ould willingly have his, trial, &c. 
and know whether his. defence be at Bristol^ and 
would have his collection of poems, on account 
of the Preface;— « The Plain Dealer®,”— all the 
magazines. that'. have any thing of his or. relating 
to him. . , ; , 

“ I- thought my letter ^y.ould be long, but, it is 
now ended; and I am-, sir, ■ .. . 

. • ■ . .Yours, &c. , . 

“ Sam., Johnson.” 

® “Tbc PJaia Dealer" was pubiisliud 1743, and contained some 
account or Savage. 



118 


THE LIFE OF 


1742 . 


“ The boy found me writing this almost in the 
dark, when I could not quite easily read yours. 

. “I have read the Italian :—nothinff in it is 
well. 

“ I had no notion of having any thing for the 
inscription ®. I hope you don’t think I kept it to 
extort a price. I could think of nothing till to- 
day. If you. could spare me another guinea for 
the history, I should take it very kindly, to-night; 
but if you do not, I shall not think it an injury. 
1 am almost well again.” 


TO MR. CAVE. 

“ SIR, 

“ You did not tell me your determination about 
the Soldier's Letter^, which I am confident was 
never printed. I think it will not do by itself, or 
in any other place, so well as the Blag. EJttraor- 
dinary. If you will have it at all, I believe you 
do not think I set it high, and 1 will be glad if 
what you give you will give quickly. 

“ You need not be in care about something to 
print, for I have got the State Trials, and shall 
extract Layer, Atterbury, and Blacclesfield from 
them, and shall bring them to you in a fortnight; 
after which I will try to get the South Sea Re- 
port.” [iVo date nor signature^ 

I would also ascribe to him an “ Essay on the 
Description of China, from the French of Du 

Halde.”t 

His writings in the Gentleman’s Magazine in 
174.3, are, the Preface, f the Parliamentary De- 
bates, f “ Considerations on the Dispute between 
Crousaz and Warburton,- on Pope’s Essay on 
^Ian;”t vvhich, while be defends Crousaz, he 

“ Perhaps the R'anick Inscriplion, Gent Slag. vol. xii. p. 13Z— 
f I have not discovered what this was. 
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shows an admirable metaphysical -acuteness and 
temperance in controversy ; “ Ad Lauram pari- 
tnram Epigramma* and “A Latin Transla- 
tion of Pope’s Verses on his Grotto;”* and, as 


® Atifflittcas inter ptileJierritmi Laura puellas, ' 

Slox uteri pondus d^ositura grave, 

Adsit, Laura, tthi facilis Lucina dolenti. 

Neve tibi noeeat pramituisse Dea. 

Mr. Hector %ras present when this Epigram was made impromptu. 
The first line was proposed by Dr. James, and Johnson was called 
upon by the company to finish it, which he instantly did. 

The following elegant Latin Ode, which appeared in the Gentle- 
man’s Magazine for 1743 (rol. xiii. p. 548), may safely bo attributed 
to Johnson. 


AD ORNATISSIMAM PUELLAM. 

Yanae sit arti, sit studio modus, 
Formosa virgo I sit spccnio quics, 
Ciiramque qumrendi decoris 
Mitte, supcrracuosque cultus. 

Dt fortuitis verna coloribus 
Depicta vulgo nira magis placeut, 

Ned inrident horto nitenti 
Divitias operosiores: 

Leniqne fons cum mnrmure pnicbrior 
Obliquat ultro pnecipiteni fugam 
Inter reluctantes lapillos, ct 
Dncit aquas temerd seqnentes : 
Utque inter undas, inter et arbores. 
Jam vere primo dulce strcpnnt aves, 
Et arte iiuliil gratiores' 

Ingeminant sine lege cantns: 

Nativa sic tc gratia, tc nitor 
Simplex decebit, te Veneres turn; 
Nndus Cupido suspicatur 
Artifices nimis apparatfis. 

Ergo flnentem tu, maid sednla. 

No saeva inuras semper acu comam ; 
Ncc sparsa odorato nitentes 
Pulvere dedecores capillos; 

Qoales nec olim vel Ptolemaeia 
Jactabat uxor, siderco in choro . 

• Dtcnnqne devotm refnlgent 
Verticis exuviae decori ; 

Nec diva matdr, cum similem tnae 
Mentita formam, ct pnlchrior aspic! 
Fermisit incoratas protervis 
Fnsa comas agitaro venfis. 
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he coultl employ, bis pen with equal success upon 
a small matter as a great, I suppose him to be the 
authour of an advertisement for Osborne, con- 
cerning the great .Harleian Catalogue. , . 

But I should think myself much wanting, both 
to my illustrious friend and ray readers, did 1 not 
introduce here, with more than ordinary respect, 
an exquisitely beautiful Ode, which has not been 
inserted in any of the collections of . Johnson’s 
poetry, written by him at a very early period, as 
Mr. HectoF.informs me, and inserted in the Gen- 
tleman’s Magazine of this year. 

Friendship, ir« O0E.^' 

Friendship, peculiar boon oflicavcn, 

Tlic noble mind’s dciigiit and pride,. 

’ To men and angels only given, 

To all (he lower world denied. 

While Love, unknown ninong llic blest, 

Parent ot thousand wild desires, 

The savage and the human breast 
Torments alike with raging tires; ■ 

Wilh briglif, bnt oft dcstrnctivc, gleam. 

Alike o'er all his lightnings tly; 

Thy lambent glories oul)' beam 
’ Around the favourites of the sky. 

Thy gentle flows of guiltless joys 
On fools and vilhaiiis ne’er descend: 

In vain for thee the tyrant sighs, 

And hugs a flatterer for a friend. 

Directress of the brave and just, 

O, gnidc us ihroiigh life's darksome w.ay ! 

And let the tortures of mistrust 
On selfish bosoms only prey. 

Nor shall thine ardour cease to glow, 

When souls to blissful dimes remove: 

Alliat raised our virtue Jicrc below, 

Shall aid oitr happiness above. 

.lohnson had now an opportunity of obliging 
his schoolfellow Dr. James, of whom he once ob- 
served, “ no man brings more mind to his profes- 
sion.” James published this year his “ Medicinal 
Dictionan’,” iii three volumes folio. Johnson, as 
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I'.understood from liini, bad written,' or assisted 
in writing the proposals for tliis work; and being 
very fond of the study of physick, in which James 
was his master, he furnished some of the articles; 
He, however, certainly wrote for it the Dedica- 
tion to Dr. Mead, t which is conceived with great 
address, to conciliate the patronage of that very 
eminent man “. 

It has been circulated, T know not with what 
authenticity, that Johnson considered Dr. Birch 
as a dull writer, and said of him, “ Tom Birch is 
as brisk as a bee in conversation ; but no sooner 
does he take a pen in his hand than it becomes a 
torpedo to him, and benumbs all his faculties.” 
That the literature of this country is much in- 
debted to Birch’s activity and diligence . must 
certainly be acknowledged. We have seen that 
Johnson honoured him with a Greek Epigram ; 
and his correspondence with him, during many 
years, proves that he had no mean opinion of him. 

“ TO DR. BIRCH. 

‘“sir, TImredoy, Sept. 29, 1743., 

“ 1 HOPE you will excuse me for troubling you on 
an occasion on which I know not whom else I 

9 « TO DR. HEAD. 

“ SIR, ! 

“That the ‘ Medicinal. Dictionarj*’ is dedicated to you is to be im- 
pnted only to your reputation for superior skill in those sciences 
which I have endeavoured to cxpl.Tiii and facilitate : and you are, 
therefore, to consider this address, ifit be ng;rccablo to yon, as one of 
the rewards of merit; and if oUi'cnrisc, as one of the inconveniences 
of eminence. • - 

However }'on sliall receive it, my design cannot be disappointed; 
bcoanse this piiblick appeal to yonr judgment, will show that 1 do 
not found my hopes of approbation upon tlio ignorance of my renders,’ 
and that I fear his censure least whoso knowledge is most extensive. 

“I am, SIR, 

“ Ydur most ’obedient humble servant, 

. ' ‘ • .1. “ R. James." ‘ 
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ties of dispersing any thing that you may think it 
proper to inake publick. I ..will give a note, for 
the money, payable at the time .mentioned,, to any 
one here that you shall appoint, I am, sir, 

Your most obedient 

“ And, most humble servant, 

. . “ Sam. Johnson.” . 

“At Mr. Osborne’s, Bookseller, in Gray’s Inn." 

It does not appear . that he wrote any thing in 
1744 for the Gentleman’s Magazine, but the .Pre- 
face.f His life of Barretier was now republished 
in a paiiiphlet by itself. But he produced one 
work this year, fully sufficient to. maintain the 
high reputation which he had acquired. This was 
"The Life of Richard Savage a man, of whom 
it is difficult to speak impartially, without won- 
dering that he was for some time the intimate 
companion of Johnson; for. his character* was 
marked by profligacy, insolence, and ingratitude; 
yet, as he undoubtedly had a warm and vigorous, 
though unregulated, mind, had seen life in all its 
varietiies, and been much in the company of the 
statesmen and wits of bis time, he could commu- 
nicate to Johnson an abundant supply of such ma- 
terials as his philosophical curiosity most eagerly 
desired; and as' Savage’s misfortunes and mis- 

• * As a specimen of bis temper I insert the following letter from liim 
to a noble lord, to whom, he was under great obligations, but who, 
on account of bis bad conduct, was obliged to discard him. The 
original was in the hands of tlio late Prancis Cockayne Oust, Esq., 
one of his Majesty’s Counsel Icanied in.tbe law,: 

“ Right Honourahle Brute and Booby, ' 

vr y®’* .want (as Mr.' is pleased to hint) to swear away my’ 

life, t!iat.is, the life of.your creditor, because ho asks you for a debt. — 
The publick shall soon bo acquainted-with this, to judge whether you 
arc not fitter to be an Irish Evidence than to bo ah Irish Peer. — ^I 
defy and despise 3’on. . ' ' 

“Xam,*. 

' *«« Your determined adversary, . 
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cbndnct had reduced him to the lowest state of 
wretchedness as a writer for bread, his visits to 
St. John’s Gate naturally brought Johnson and 
him together®. 

It is melancholy to reflect, that Johnson and 
Savage were sometimes in such extreme indi- 
gence® that they could not pay for a lodging; 
so that they have wandered together whole nights 
in the streets^. Yet in these almost incredible 


* Sir John Hawkins gives the world to nndetsfand, that Johnson, 
“ being an admirer of genteel manners, was captivated by the address 
and demeanour of Savage, who, as to his exterior, was to a xemark- 
abfe degree accomplished.”— Hawkins's Life, p. 52. Bnt Sir John's 
noHons of gentility mnst appear somewhat Indicrons, from his stating 
the following circnmstance as presumptive evidence that Savage was 
a good swordsman: “That he understood the exercise ofageotle- 
man’s weapon may be inferred from the use made of it in that rash 
encounter which is related in his life.” 'The dexterity hcre'allnded 
to was, that Savage, in a nocinmal fit of drunkenness, stabbed a man 
at a coSee-honse, and killed him : for which he was tried at the Old 
Bailey, and found guilty of murder, 

Johnson, indeed, describes him as having “a grave and manly de- 
portment, a solemn dignityof mien; but which, upon a nearer ac- 
quaintance, softened into an engaging easiness of manners.” How. 
bigfaly Johnson admired him for that knowledge which be himself so 
mnefa cultivated, and what kindness be entertained for him, appears 
from the following lines in the Gentleman's 3Iagaane for April, 1738, 
which I am assured were written fay Johnson : 

Ad Bicarddh Savage. 

“ Humaid ttudium generis cm pectore ferret 
O eolat httnutmsm te fovtatque genes.” 


“ Soon afler Savage's Life was pnblisbed, Sir. Hartc, authour of 
the Life of Gnstavns Adolphns, dined with Inward Gave, and occa- 
sionally praised it. Soon after, meeting him. Cave said, * Yon made 
a manVeiy happy t’other day.’ — ^‘How could that heJ' says Harle; 
‘nobody was there bnt ontselves.' Cave answered by reminding him 
that a plate of victnals was sent behind a screen, which was to John- 
son, dressed so shabbily that be did not choose to appear; hot on 
hearing the conversationj he was highly delighted with the encomiums 
on his book.” 


- As Johnson was married before he settled in’ London, and mnst 
have always bad a habitation for bis wife, some readers have wondered, 
how he ever could have been driven to stroll ahont with Savage, aU 
nic-lii for want of a lodzing. But it should be remembered, that 
Johiion, at difierent periSdsThadlodpu^ in the vicimly of London; 
and his finances certainly would not adnut of a donbje establishment. 
When, therefore, he spent a convivial day m London, and found it 
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scenes' of distress, we may suppose, that, Savage, 
mentioned many of the anecdotes, with which 
.Johnson afterwards enriched the Jife of his un- 
happy companion, and those of other poets. 

He told Sir Joshua Reynolds, that, one night in 
particular, when Savage and he walked round St. 
James’s Square for want of a lodging, they were 
not at all depressed by their situation .; but, in high 
spirits and brimful of patriotism, traversed the 
square for several hours, inveighed against the 
minister, and “ resolved they would stand by their 
country," 

I am afraid, however, that by associating with 
Savage, ■who was habituated to the dissipation 
and licentiousness of the town, Johnson,' though 
his good principles remained steady, did. not en- 
tirely preserve that conduct for which, in days of 
greater simplicity, he was remarked by his friend 
Mr. Hector ; but was. imperceptibly led into some 
indulgences .w'hich occasioned ;much distress , to 
his virtuous mind. 

That Johnson was anxious that an authentick 
and favourable account of his extraordinary friend 
should . first get possession of the publick. atten- 
tion, is evident from a letter which he wrote in 
the Gentleman's Magazine for. August of the year 
preceding its publication. 

“MR. URBAN, 

As your collections show how often you have 
owed, the ornaments of your poetical pages to 
the correspondence .of the unfortunate and inge- 
nious Mr. Savage, I doubt not but you have, so 
much regard to his memory as to encourage any 

ioo late to return 'to any country residence ho may oco.isionally have 
had, having no lodging in town, he was obliged to pass the night in 
the manner described above; Tor, though at tliat period it was not 
uncommon for two men to sleep together. Savage, it appears, conid 
accommodate him with nothing bat his company .in. the opcn.air. ^TM. 
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design that may bare a tendency to the preserra- 
tion of it from insnlts or calnmnies ; and therefore, 
■with some degree of assurance, entreat you to 
infoim the publick, that his life wiJl speedily be 
published by a person rrho was favoured with his 
confidence, and received from himself an account 
of most of tbe transactions which he proposes to 
mention, to the time of his retirement to Swansea 
in TPales. 


From that period to his death in tbe prison of 
Bristol, tbe account will be continued from mate- 
rials still less liable to objection ; his own letters, 
and. those of his friends, some of which will be 
inserted in the work, and abstracts of others suIh 
joined in the maigin. 

*‘It may be reasonably imagined, that others 
may bare the same design; bat as it is not credi- 
ble that they can obtain the same materials, it 
must be expected they wifi supply from invention 
the want of intelligence; and that, under the title 
of ‘ The Life of Savage,’ they will publish only a 
novel, filled with roraantick adventnres and ima- 


ginary amours. You may therefore, perhaps, 
gratify tbe lovers of truth and wit, by giving me 
leave to inform them in your Magazine, that my 
account will be published in 8vo. by Mr. Roberts, 
in Warwick Lane.” 


In February, 1744, it accordingly came forth 
from the shop of Roberts, between whom and 
Johnson I have not traced any connection, e.v- 
cept the casual one of this publication. In John- 
son’s “ Life of Savage,” although it must be al- 
lowed that its moral is the reverse of — "Respicere 
exemplar vitae morumque jubelo,” a ven* useful 
lesson is inculcated, to guard men of warm pas- 
sions from a too free indulgence of them: and the 
various incidents are related m so clear and 
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animated a manner, arid illuminated throughout 
with so much philosophy, that it is one of the 
most interesting narratives in the English lan- 
guage. Sir Joshua Reynolds told me, that upoii 
his return from Italy he met with it in Devonshire, 
knowing nothing of its authour, and began to read 
it- while he was standing with his arm leaning 
against a chimney-piece. It seized his attention 
so strongly that, not being able to lay dowm the 
book till he had finished it, when he attempted to 
move, he found his arm totally benumbed. Tiie 
rapidity with which this work was composed is 
a wonderful circumstance. Johnson has been 
heard to say, “ I wrote forty-eight of the printed 
octavo pages of the Life of Savage at a sitting; 
but then I sat up all night®.” 

He exhibits the genius of Savage- to the best 
advantage, in the specimens of his poetry which 
he has selected, some of wdiich are of uncommon 
merit. We, indeed, occasionally find such vigour 
and such point as might make us suppose that 
the generous aid' of Johnson had been imparted 
to his friend. Mr. Thomas Warton madjs this 
remark to me; and, in support of it, quoted from 
the poem entitled “ The Bastard,” a line in which 
the fancied superiority of one “stamped in Na- 
ture’s mint with ecstasy” is contrasted- with a re- 
gular lawful descendant of some great and ancient 
family: 

“ No tenth transmitter of a foolish face." 

But .the fact is,, that this poem was published 
, some years before Johnson and Savage were ac- 
quainted. 

It is remarkable, that in this biographical dis- 
quisition there appears a very strong symptom of 
Johnson’s prejudice against players; a prejudice 

* Joni'iial of a Toiir to the Hebrides, 3d edit, p. 35. 
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which rpay be attributed to the following* causes ; 
first, the imperfection of his organs, which were 
so defective that he was not susceptible of the 
fine impressions which theatrical excellence pro- 
duces upon the generality of mankind ; secondly, 
the cold rejection of his tragedy; and, lastly, the 
brilliant , success of Garrick, whq had been his 
pupil, yho had come to London at the same time 
with him, not in a much -more prosperous .state 
than hi.mself, and whose talents he undoubtedly 
rated low, compared with his own. His being 
outstripped by his, pupil in the race of immediate 
fame, as w.ell as of fortune, probably made him 
feel some indignation, as thinking that whatever 
.might be Garrick’s, merits in his art, the reward 
was too great when compared with what the most 
successful efforts of literary labour could attain. 
At ail periods ,of his life Johnson used to talk 
contemptuously of players; but in this work be 
speaks of them with peculiar acrimony ; forw-hich, 
perhaps, there w'as formerly too much reason from 
the licentious and dissolute manners of those en- 
gaged in that profession. It is but justice to add, 
that in our own time such a change has taken 
place, that there is no longer room for such an 
unfavourable distinction. 

His schoolfellow and friend. Dr. Taylor, told 
me a pleasant anecdote of Johnson’s triumphing 
over his pupil David Garrick. "When that great 
actor had played some little time at Goodman’s 
Fields, Johnson aud Taylor went to see him per- 
form, and afterwards passed the evening at a 
tavern with him and old Gilfard. Johnson, who 
was ever depreciating stage-players, after censiir- 
in«* some mistakes in emphasis, which Garrick had 
committed in the course of that night’s acting, 
said, “ the players, sir. Have got a kind of rant, 
with which they run on, without any regard either 
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to accent or emphasis.” Both Garrick and Gif- ■ 
iard ^vere oflended at this sarcasm, and endea- 
voured to reftite it; upon which Johnson rejoined, 
“Well now, ril give you something to speak, with 
which you are little acquainted, and then we shall 
see how just my observation is. That shall be 
the criterion. Let me hear you repeat the ninth 
Commandment, ‘Thou shalt not bear false wit- 
ness® against thy neiglibour.’ ” Both tried at it, 
said’ Dr. Taylor, and both mistook the emphasis, 
which should be upon jjor and false witness. 
Johnson put them right, and enjoyed his victory 
with great glee. 

His “ Life of Savage” was no sooner published 
than the following liberal praise was given to it, in 
“The Champion,” a periodical paper; “This, 
pamphlet is, without flattery to its authonr, as 
just and well written a piece as of its kind I ever 
saw ; so that at the same time that it highly de- 
serves, it certainly stands very little, in need of 
this recommendation. As to the history of the 
unfortunate person, whose memoirs compose this 
work, it is certainly penned with equal accuracy 
and . spirit, of which I am so much the better 
judge, as I know many of the facts mentioned to 
be. strictly true, and very fairly related. Besides, 
it is not only the story of Mr. Savage, but innu- 
merable incidents, relating to other persons and 
other affairs, which renders this a very amusing, 
and, withal, a very instructive and valuable per- 
formance. The anthour’s observations are short, 
significant, and just, as his narrative is remarkably 
smooth and well disposed. His reflections open 

® 1 suspect Dr. Taylor was inaccurate in this statement. The em- 
phasis should be equally upon sluilt an;! not, as both concur to form 
the negative injunction; and false witness, like the other acts pro- 
hibited in the Decalogue, should not ho marked by any peculiar cm- 
hut only ho distinctly eiinnciatcd. 

[A modcralo emphasis should be placed oa false. K.] 

VOL, I. K 
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to all tlie recesses of the biunan heart: and, in a 
word, a more just or pleasant, a more cn^raginijor 
a more improving treatise, on all the excellences 
and clefectf: of human nature, is scarce to he found 
in our own, or perhaps any other language 

Johnson s partiality for Savage made liim en- 
tertain no doubt of his story, however extraordi- 
nary and irnprobahle. It never occurred to him 
to rpiestion his being the son of the Counte.«s of 
Macclesfield, of M liose unrelenting liarharity he 
so loudly cornplainefl, and the particulars of which 
are related in so strong and nfiecting a matmerin 
Johnson’s Life of him. Johnson was certainly 
well warranted in publishing his narrative, how- 
ever ofiensive it might he to the lady and her re- 
lations, because her alleged unnatural and cruel 
conduct to her son, and shameful avowal of guilt, 
were stated in a Life of Savage now lying before 
me, which came out so early as 1727, and no at- 
tempt had been made to confute it, or to punish 
the antlionr or printer as n lilxdier: but. furthc 
hoiiorir of human nature, we he glad to 

find the shocking tale not tnu*: and from a re- 
spectable gentleman* comicrtofi with the hnlys 
family, I have receiver! such informatiotj and 
remarks as, joiner) to my own iurjuiries, will, 1 
think, retulcr it at h'ast somewhat do!d)irul, e^pc- 
ciuJfy when we con'^ider that it mu<t have riricri' 
nated from the per-ron himsrdf who went by the 
name of IL’ch.anl.JjIavnge. 

If the maxim. ,/rr/.of7« in vno.fahum in mnnthn*, 
were to he rceraved without rpialificalion, the 
credit of Savagr*'s narrative, as conveyed to 
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would be annihilated ; for it contains some asser- 
tions which, beyond a question, are' not true. 

J.'Iii order .to induce a belief that the Earl 
Rivers, oh account of a criminal connection with 
whom, Lady Macclesfield is said to have been di- 
vorced from her husband, by Act of Parliament®, 
had a peculiar anxiety about the child which she 
bore to him, it . is alleged, that his Lordship gave 
him his own name,. and had it duly recorded in 
the register of St. Andrew’s, Holborn. I have 
carefully inspected that register, but no such 
entry is to be found \ 

9 1697. 

* Mr. Gust’s reasoning, wilb respect lo tlie filiation of Richard 
Savage, always appeared to me extreiueJy unsatisfactory; and is'en- 
tirely ovcrtnrncd by the following decisive observations, forwhicli tlio 
reader is indebted to the unwearied researches of Mr. Bindley, — I'ho 
story on whioh Mr. Oust so much relics, lliat Savage was a supposi- 
titious child, not the son of Lord Itivcrsaud Lady Macclesfield, but 
the oOspring.of a shoemaker, introduced in consequence of her real 
son’s death, was, without doubt, grounded on the circumstance of 
Lady Macclesfield liavingj in 1696, previously to the hirtli of Savage, 
had a daughter by the Earl Rivers, who. died in her infancy: a fact, 
which, as the same gentlcrann observes to me, was proved in the 
' course of the proceedings on Lord Macclesfield’s Bill of Divorce. 
Most fictions of this kind have some admixture of truth in them'. M. 

From “ the Earl of Macclesfield's Case,”, rvhich, in W97-8j was 
presented lo the Lords, in order to procure an act of divorce, it 
appears that “Anne, Countess of Macclesfield, under the name of 
Madam Smith, in Fox-court, near Brook-street, Holborn, was deli- 
vered of a male child by Mrs. tVrigbt, a midwife, on Saturday the 
16lli of January, 1696-7, at six o’clock in the morning, who was bap- 
tized onthe Monday following, and registered by the name of RicHAnp, 
the son of John Smith, by Mn Burbridge, assistant to Dr. Manning- 
ham’s curate for St. Andrew’s, Holborn: that'the child was christened 
on Monday the 18th of January, in Fox-court ; and, from the privac}’, 
was supposed by Mr. Burbridge to be ‘ a by-blow or bastard.’ It 
also appears' that during her delivery the lady wore a mask ; and that 
Mary Pcgler on the next day after the baptism (Tuesday) took a male 
child, whose mother was called Madam Smith, from "the house of 
Mrs. Pheasant, in-Fox-court [running from Brodk-street into Gray’s- 
inn-lane], who w'ent by the name of Mrs. Lee." 

Conformable to this statement is the entry in the Repster of St. 
Andrew's, Holborn, whioh is ns follows,' and which unquestionably 
records the baptism of Richard Savage, to’ whom Lord Rivers gave 
his own Christian name, prefixed to the assumed surname of his 
mother: “Jan. lCOG-7. Richard, son of John Smith and Mary, iu 
Fo.x-court, in Gray’s-iim-lanc, baptized the 18th.’’ J. B.] 

k 2 




■ 2. n is stalerl tliat “ Lady IMaonlesficId, liaviu" 

lived for some time upon very uneasy terms with 
her husband, thought a publick confession of 
adultery the most obvious and expeditious me- 
thod of obtaining her li!)erty;” and .Tohnson, as- 
suming this to be true, stigmatises her with indig- 
Tiation, as the wretch who had, without scruple, 
proclaimed bei-self an adultrcssV’ But I have 
perused the Journals of botli houses of Parliament 
at the period of her divorce, ami there fiml it att- 
ihenticnlly ascertained that so far from voluntarily 
submitting to the ignominious charge of ailulferv, 
she made a strouuons defence by her Counsel; 
the bill having been firvSt moved (he loth of Jaiui* 
ary, lG07-b, in the lionseof Lords, and proceeded 
on (with various applications for time to Iiring 
np witnesses at a distance. See.), at intervals, till 
the 3d of IMarch, when it pnsst'd. It was hrongld 
to the Commons, I)y a message from tlio Lords, 
the 5tli of iMarcJi, proccoclcei on (he 7tli, lOili, 
IHh, Mill, and loth,. on which day, afler a full 
examination of witnesses on both side's, and hear* 


ing of Counsel, it was reported without amend* 
inenls, passed, and carried to the Lnnis. 'riiat 
Lady IMacclesfield was eoiivictifd of the crime of 
which she was accused cannot be ileiiied ; Imt 
the question now is, wliether the person calling 
biniself Itichard Savage wav her son. 


It has been said that when Jiarl Hivers was 
dying, and anxious to provide for all his natural 
children, he was infonned by Lady IMacrlofn ld 
that her son by bin) wav ih-ad. Whether, the n. 
shall we believe that this was a malignant lie, in- 
vented bv a mother to prevent her ow n child from 
receiving' the bounty of bis father, which wa*. ar* 
rordingly the cnii'-tipienre. if tin- person wh'""^ 
life Johnson vvrolc was lur son; or shall w.’ le-t 
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rather believe that the person who then assumed 
the name of Richard Savage -was an impostor, 
Ijeing in reality the son of the shoemaker, under 
whose wife’s care® Lady Macclesfield’s child was 
placed ; that after the death of the real Richard 
Savage, he attempted to personate him; and that 
the fraud being known to Lady Macclesfield, he 
w'as therefore repulsed by her with just resent- 
ment. 

There is a strong circumstance in support of 
the last supposition, though it has been mentioned 
as an aggravation of Lady Macclesfield’s unna- 
tural conduct; and that is, her having prevented' 
him from. obtaining the benefit of a legacy left to 
him by Mrs. Lloyd, his godmother. For if there 
was .such a legacy left, bis not being able to ob- 
tain payment of it, must be imputed to his con- 
sciousness that he was not the real person. The 
just inference should be that, by the death of 
Lady Macclesfield’s child before its godmother, 
the legacy became lapsed, and therefore that 
Johnson’s Richard Savage was an impostor. 

If he had a title to the legacy, he could not 
have found any difficulty in recovering it; forbad 
the executors resisted his claim, the whole costs, 
as well as the legacy, must have been paid by 
them, if he had been the child to w'hom it was 
given. 

The talents of Savage, and the mingled fire, 
rudeness, pride, meanness, and ferocity of his- 
character* concur in making it credible that he 

* Tins is not corrccllj' stated. The sljoeniakor under whoso care 
Savag'd was placed, with a view to liis beconiing liis apprentice, was 
not the husband of his nurse. — See Johnson’s Life of Savagge. , 

^ Johnson’s companion appears to liave persuaded that lofty- 
roinded man th.y he resembled him in having' a noblo pride; for John- 
son, after painting: in strong colours the .quarrel between Lord Tjr- 
conncl and Savage, asserts that “the spirit of Mr. Savage, indeed, 
never suifered him to solicit a reconciliation: ho returned reproach 
for reproach, and insult for insult.” But Iho respectable gentleman 
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v.:is fit to plan and carry on an ambitious and 
daring scheme of imposture, similar instances of 
which hare not been rranting in higher spheres, 
in the history of different countries, and have had 
a considerable degree of success. 

liefj on the other hand, to the companion of 
Johnson, (who, through whaterer medium he was 
conveyed into this world, — be it ever so doubtful 
“ To whom related, or by whom begot,” was, un- 
questionably, a man of no common endowments), ' 
we must alJoTT the weight of general repute as to 
bis S/afus or jiareatage, though illicit: and snp- 
jiosing him to be an impostor, it seems strange 
that Lord Tyrconuel, the nephew of Lady Mac- 
clesfield, should patronise him, and even admit 
him as a guest in his family®. Lastly, it most 
ever appear very suspicious that three difierent 
accounts of the life of Richard Savage, one pnb- 
lished in “The Plain Dealer,” in 1724, another in 
1727, and another by the powerful pen of Johnson, 


to «hoin I Lave alluded, has in Lis possession a letter froia Satire, 
aficr lord Tjrcoanel Lad discarded faim, addressed to ibe Rcrerccd 
ZUr. Gilbert^ Lis LordsLip s Chaplain, in vrLicL Le reqnests Lici, in 
the bnmblest manner, to represent Lis case to the Viscount.. 

s Tmstins; to Saraje’s inronnation, Johnson represents this ns- 
happj man’s bein^ rewired as a companion Lt Lord T2fTCOnneI.8cd 
pensioned bv his Lordship, as posleiionr to Sarah’s conviction acd 
pardon. Bat I am assent that Savare bad received the volnntsij 
bounty of LordTyrconncl, and bad been dismissed by him lonr^ 
fore the murder was committed, and that his Lordship was ve^ io- 
sframental in proenrinp- Savage’s pardon, by liis intercession with tie 
Qaeen, through Lady Hertford. J£ thcre/ore, he had been 
of preventing^ the publication by Savage, he wonld have left him •» 
his fate. Indeed I most observe that, although Johnson mentioas 
that Lord Tyrconnel’s patronage of Savage was “upon his promise 
to lav aside his design of exposing the crnelty of his mother,’* the 
•Teat biosrapher has forgotten thal he himself has mentioned list 
Savase's story Lad been told several years before in “Ihe Plain 
Dealerr’’ Ironi which he quotes this strong saying of the generons 
Sir Richard Steele, that the “inhumanity of his mother had given 
him a ri“-ht to find everv good man his father.” At the same litne r 
must be'^kcowledged that Lady ^rawlesfield 
miahl still wish that her story should not be bionght into more co- 
spicnons notice by the satirical pen of Savage. 
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in 1744, and all of them while Lady Macclesfield 
was alive, should, notwithstanding the severe at- 
tacks upon her, have been suffered to pass with- 
out any publick and effectual'contradiction. • 

1 have thus endeavoured to sum up the evidence 
upon the case, as fairly as I can; and the result 
seems to be that the world must vibrate in a state 
of uncertainty as to what was the truth. 

• This digression, I trust, will not be censured, 
as it relates to a matter exceedingly curious, and 
very intimately connected with Johnson, both as 
a man and an authour®. 

He 'this year wrote the “Preface to the Har— 
leian Miscellany.”* The selection of the pam- 
phlets of which it was composed was made by 
Mr. Oldys, a man of eager curiosity and indefa- 
tigable diligence, who first exerted that spirit of 
inquiry into the literature of the old English 
writers, by which the works of our great dramatic 
poet have of late been so signally illustrated; 

In' 1745 he published a panoplilet entitled, 
“ Miscellaneous Observations on the Tragedy of 
Macbeth, with Remarks on Sir T. H’s (Sir Tho- 
mas Hanraer’s) Edition of Shakspeare.”* To 
which he affixed proposals for a new edition of 
that poet. 

As, ^yedo not trace anything else published by 
him during the course of this year, we’may con- 

® Miss Mason, after having forfeited tlic title of Lady Macclesfield 
by divorce, was married to Colonel Brett, and, it Is said, was well 
known in all the polite circles. Colley Cibber, I am informed, had 
so high an opinion of her taste and judgment as to genteel life and 
manners that he submitted every scene of his “Careless Husband", 
to Mrs. Brctt’s revisal and correction. Colonel Brett Was reported 
to bo. free in his gallantry with his lady’s maid. Mrs. Brett came 
into a room one day In her own bouse, and found tbo Colonel and 
her maid both fast asleep in two chairs. She tied a white handker- 
chief round her husband’s neck, which was a sufficient proof that she 
had discovered his intrigue; but sbo never at any time took 'notice 
of it to him. This incident, as I am told, gave occasion to thc'well 
wrought scene of Sir Charles and Lady Easy, and Edging.. 

For a further illustration of this subject, see- European Magazine, 
vol. XXI. page 38. . ■* 



THE LIFE OF 1745. 

jecture that he was occupied entire!}' with that 
work. But the little encouragement which was 
given by the publick to his anonymous proposals 
for the execution of a task which Warburton was 
known to have undertaken probably damped his 
ardour. His pamphlet, however, was highly es- 
teemed, and was fortunate enough to obtain the 
approbation even of the supercilious Warburton 
himself, who, in the Preface to Shakspeare pub- 
lished two years afterwards, thus mentioned it: 
“ As to all those things which have been published 
under the titles of JEssays, Remarks, Observations, 
&c. on Shakspeare, if yon except some Critical 
Notes on Macbeth, given as a specimen of a pro- 
jected edition, and written, as appears, by a man 
of parts and genius, the rest are absolutely below 
a serious notice.” 

Of this flattering distinction shown to him by 
Warburton, a very grateful remembrance was 
ever entertained by Johnson, who said, “He 
praised me at a time when praise was of value 
to me.” 

In 1740 it is probable that he was still employed 
upon his Shakspeare, which perhaps belaid aside 
for a time, upon account of the high expectations 
which were formed of Warburton’s edition of that 
great poet. It is somewhat curious that his lite- 
rary career appears to have been almost totally 
suspended in the years 1746 and 1746, those years 
which were marked by a civil war in Great Bri- 
tain, when a rash attempt was made to restore the 
House of Stuart to the throne. That he had a 
tenderness for that unfortunate House is well 
known; and some may fancifully imagine that a 
.syrapathetick anxiety impeded the exertion of liis 
intellectual powers: but I am inclined to think . 
that he was, during this time, sketching the out- 
lines of his great philological work. 

None of his letters during those years are ex- 
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tantj'so far, as I can discover. This is hiuch to be 
regretted. It might afford some entertainment 
to see how he then expressed himself to his pri4 
vate friends concerning State affairs. Dr. Adams 
informs me that “at this time a favourite object 
which he had in contemplation was ‘ The Life of 
Alfred in which, from the warmth with which, 
he spoke about it, he. would, I believe, had he 
been master of his own will, have engaged him- 
self, rather than on any other subject.” 

In 1747 it is supposed that the Geutleman‘’s: 
Magazine for May was enriched by him with five 
short poetical pieces, distinguished by three aste- 
risks. The first is a translation, or rather a para- 
phrase, of a Latin Epitaph on Sir Thomas Han- 
iner. Whether the Latin was his, or not, I have 
never heard, though I should think it probably 
was, if it be certain that he wrote the English ; as 
to which my only’cause of doubt is, that his slight- 
ing character of Hanmer as an editor, in his “Ob- 
servations on Macbeth,” is very different from that 
in the Epitaph. It may be said that there is the 
same contrariety between the character in- the 
Observatipns, and that in his own Preface to 
Shakspeare; but a considerable time elapsed be- 
tween the one publication and the other, whereas 
the Observations and the Epitaph came close to- 
gether. The others are, “To Miss , on her 

giving the Authour a gold and silk net- work 
Purse of her owm weaving;” “Stella in Mourn- 
ing;” “The Winter’s Walk;” “An Ode;” and, 
“To Lyce, an elderly Lady.” I am not positive 
that all these were his productions but as “ The 

/. Universal Visiter, to which Johnson contributed, the mark 

winch is afTixcd to some pieces unquestionably his is also found sub- 
joined to others, of which he certainly was not the authour. The 
mark therefore will not ascertain the poems in question to have been 
written by him. Some 'of them were probably the productions of 
lliiwkcsworth, wlio, it is believed, w'as afflicted with the gout. The 
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^Vinter’s Walk” Has never been controverted to be 
bis, and all of them have the same mark, it is rea- 
sonable to conclude that they are all written by 
the same band. Yet to the Ode, in which we 
find a passage very characterestick of him, being 
a learned description of the gout, 

“Unhappy;, ■n'Lom io beds of pain 
Arthritieh tyranny consigns;” 

there is the following note: “The authour being 
ill of the gout:” but Johnson was not attacked 
W'ith that distemper till a very late period of his 
life. Mav'not this, however, be a poetical fic- 
tion r Why may not a poet suppose himself to 
have the gout, as well as suppose himself to be 
in lore, of which we have innumerable instances, 
and which has been admirably ridiculed by John- 
son in his “ Life of Cowley?” I have also some 
difficulty to believe that be could produce such 
a group of conceits as appear in the verses to 
Lyce, in which he claims for this ancient person- 
age as good a right to be assimilated to heaven 
as nymphs whom other poets have fiattered ; he 
therefore ironically ascribes to her the attributes 
of the shy, in such stanzas as this : 

"Her teeth the night with darhtest dyes,- 
She’s starr’d with pimples o’er; 

Her tongue like nimble lightning plies. 

And can with thunder roar.” 

But as at a very advanced age he could conde- 
scend to trifle in 7iamby~pamby thymes to please 
Mrs. Thrale and her daughter, he may have, in 
his earlier years, composed such a piece as this. 

It is remarkable that in this first edition of 
“The Winter’s Walk,” the concluding line is , 
much more Johnsonian than it was afterwards 

verees on a Parse were inserted aflerwards in Mrs. Williams’s Mis- 
cellanies, and are, unquestionably, Johnson s. M 
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printed; for, in subsequent editions, after praying 
Stella to “ snatch him to her arms,” he says, 

“And sJiicld mo Trom iJie ilk of life.” 

Whereas in the first edition it is 

“And hide nic from Iho sight of life." 

A horrour at life in general is more consonant 
with Johnson’s habitual gloomy cast of thought. 

I have heard him repeat with great energy the 
following verses which appeared in the Gentle- 
man’s Magazine for April this year; but I have 
no authority to say they were his own. Indeed 
one of the best criticks of our age suggests to me 
that “the w'ord indifferently being used in the 
sense of without concern^ and being also very un- 
poetical, renders it improbable that they should 
have been his composition;” 

“ On Lord Lovat’s Execution, 

“ Pity’d by gentle minds Kilmarkock died ; 

The brave, Balmerino, wore on lliy sidcj 
Badcliffe, iinliappjr in bis crimes of youth, 

Steady in what lie still mistook'for truth, ' 

Beheld his death so decently unmoved, 

'J'iic soft lamented, and tlic brave approved. 

But Lovat’s fate indiOcrcntly wo view. 

True to no King, to no religion true 
. ' No fair forgets the ruin ho has done ; , , 

No child laments the tyrant of his son; 

No tory pities, thinking what he was; ^ 

No whig corapassions,ybr he left the cause; 

The brave regret not. Tor ho was not brave; 

The honest mourn not, knowing him a knavo® !” 

® These verses are somewhat too severe on the extraordinary per- 
son wlio is tlie cliief figure in them; for he was undoubtedly brave. 
His pleasantry during liis solemn trial (in ivbicb, by the way, I have 
heard Mr. David Hume observe that wo have one of the very few 
speeches of Mr. Murray, now Earl of Mansfield, authentically given) 
was very remarkable. When asked if he had any questions to put 
to Sir Everard Eawkener, who was one of tlio strongest witnesses 
against him, ho answered "I only wish him joy of his young wife.” 
And after senten'ee of death, in tbo horrible terms in such cases of 
treason, was pronounced upon him, and he was retiring from the bar, 
lie said, “ Fare you well, my Lords, wo shall not all moot again in 
one place.” He behaved with perfect composure at 'bis execution,, 
and called out “ Dulceet decorum estpro patrit mori*' 
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This year his old pupil and friend, David Gar- 
rick, having- become joint patentee and manager 
of Drury-Iane theatre, Johnson honoured his 
opening of it with a Prologue,* which, for just 
and manly dramatick criticism on the whole range 
of the English stage, as well as for poetical excel- 
lence®, is unrivalled. Like the celebrated Epi- 
logue to the “Distressed Mother,” it was, during 
the season, often called for by the audience. The 
most striking and brilliant passages of it have 
been so often repeated, and are so well recol- 
lected by all the lovers of the drama, and of po- 
etry, that it would be superfluous to point them 
out. — In the Gentleman's Magazine for Decem- 
ber this, year, he inserted- an “Ode on Winter,” 
which is, I think, an admirable specimen of his 
genius for lyrick poetry. 

Buttheyear 1747 is distinguished as the epoch, 
when Johnson’s arduous and important work, his 
Dictionary of the English Language, was an- 
nounced to the world, by the publication of its 
Plan or Prospectus, 

How long this immense undertaking had been 
the object of his contemplation, I do not know. 

I once asked him by what means he had attained 
to that astonishing knowledge of our language, 
by which he was enabled to realize a design of 
such extent and accumulated difficulty. He told 
me that “it was not the effect of particular 
study ; but that it had grown up in his mind in- 
sensibly.” I have been informed by Mr. James 

» My friend Mr. Conrteaay, whose eulogy on Johnson’s Latin 
Poetry has been inserted in this Work, is no less happy in praising’ 
his English Poetry: ■ • 

But bark, be sings! the strain even Pope admires; 

Indignant virtue her own bard inspires. 

Sublime as Juvenal he pours bis lays, 

And witirthe Roman shares congenial pnusc:— 

In glowing numbers now be fires the age, 

And Shakspeare’s sun relumes the clouded stage. 
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cominunicafecl. Johnson told nie', “ Sir, the way 
in which the plan of my Dictionary came to be 
inscribed to Lord Chesterfield, was this; I had 
neglected to write it by the time appointed. 
Dodsley suggested a desire to have it addressed 
to Lord Chesterfield. I laid hold of this as a 
pretext for dela}', that it might be better done, 
and let Dodsley have his desire. I said to my 
friend, Dr. Bathurst, ‘.Now if any good comes 
of my addressing to Lord Chesterfield, it will be 
ascribed to deep policy, when, 'in fact, it was only 
a casual excuse for laziness.’” 

It is worthy of observation, that the “ Plan” 
has not only the substantial merit of comprehen- 
sion, perspicuity, and precision, but that the lan- 
guage of it is uiiexceptionably excellent; it being 
altogether free from that inflation of. style, and 
those uncommon but apt and energetick words, 
which in some of his writings have been censured, 
with more petulance than justice; and never was 
there a more dignified strain of compliment than 
that in which he courts the attention of one, who, 
he had been persuaded to believe, would be a 
' respectable patron. 

- “ With reg-ard to questions of purity or pro- 
priety (says he), I was once in doubt whether I 
should not attribute to myself too much in at- 
tempting to decide them, and whether ray province 
was to extend beyond the proposition of the ques- 
tion, and the display of the sufiTrages on each side ; 
but I have been since determined, by your Lord- 
ship’s opinion, to interpose ray own jadgmeot, 
and shall therefore endeavour to support what 
appears to me most consonant to grammar and 
reason. Ausonius thought that modesty forbade 


* September 22, 1777, going from Ashbourne in Derbyshire, to see 
Islam. 
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him to plead inability for a task to which Caesar 
liad judged him equal : 

Cur me posse ncgem^ posse quod illepulat? 

And I may hope, my Lord, that since you, whose 
authority in our language is so generally acknow- 
ledged, have commissioned me To declare my own 
opinion, I shall be considered as exercising a kind 
of vicarious jurisdiction ; and that the power 
which might have been denied to my own claim, 
will be readily allowed me as the delegate of 
your Lordship.” 

This passage proves, that Johnson’s addressing 
his “ Plan” to Lord Chesterfield was not merely 
in consequence of the result of a report by means 
of Dodsley, that the Earl favoured the design ; 
but that there had been a particular communica- 
tion with his Lordship concerning it. Dr. Taylor 
told me,'that Johnson sent his “ Plan” to him. in 
manuscript, for his perusal; and that, when it 
was lying upon his table, Mr, William Whitehead 
happened to pay him a visit, and being shown it, 
was highly pleased with such pafts’ df it as he had 
time to read, and begged to take it home with 
him, which he was allowed to do; that from him 
it got into the hand's of a noble Lord, who carried 
it to Lord Chesterfield. When Taylor observed 
that this might be an advantage, Johnson replied, 
“ No, sir, it would have come out with more 
bloom, if it had not- been seen before by any. 
body.” 

' The opinion conceived of it by another noble 
authour appears from the following extract of a 
letter from the Earl of Orrery to Dr. IBircli : 

“ Caledon, Dec. 30, 1747. 

I HAVE just now seen the specimen of Mr. .rohu- 
son’s Dictionary, addressed to Lord Chesterfield, 
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I am much pleased with the ftlan, and I think 
the specimen is one of the besl that I hare ever 
read- Most spadmenfi cUs^u.^t, rather than pre- 
jiirjfce ns in favour of the v/ork to follow; hot 
the Ian?«a:re of Mr. Jolinson's is good, and the 
argnments are properly and modestly expressed. 
However, some expressions may be cavilled at, 
hnt they are trifles. I'll mention one: the harren 
lanrel. The larirel is not barren, in any sense 
whatever; if bears frmfs and Bowers. \Scd la 
stmtnu^O', and I have great e.vpectations from the 
performance^^ 

That he was fnlly aware of the arduons nature 
of the undertaking, heacknowledg-es; and shows 
liimself perfectly sensible of it in the conclasfoa 
of his ** Plan but he had a noble conscionsness 
of his own abilities, which enabled him to go on 
with undannted spirit. 

Hr. ABzms found him one day busy at his 
Dictionary, v. hen the foUowiitz dialogue ensued. 
— “ Ada 315 . This is a great work. sir. How are 
yon to get all the etymologies? .Tohxson". TVhy, 
sir, here is a shelf with .Jnnius, and Skinner, and 
others : and there is a Welch gentleman who has 
published a collection of Welch proverbs, who 
vrill help me with the Welch. Adahts. Bat, sir, 
how can you do this in three years? John'sox'. 
Sir, I have no doubt that I can do it in three 
years. Ajjahs. But the French Academy, which 
consists of forty members, took forty years to 
compile their Dictionary. JoHSSoy. Sir, thus it 
is. This is the proportion. Let me see; forty 
times forty is sixteen hundred. As three to rix* 
teen hundred, so is the proportion of an English- 
man to a Frenchman.'' With so much ease and 
pleasantry could he talk of that prodigious labour 
which he had undertaken to execute. 

= Birch 3ISS. Etif. Mers. 4303. 
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. The pnblick has had, from another pen®, a. long 
detail of what had been done in this country by 
prior lexicographers : and no doubt Johnson 
was wise, to avail himself of them, so far as they 
went: but the learned, yet judicious research of 
etymology, the various, yet accurate display of 
definition, and the rich collection of authorities, 
were, reserved for, the superior mind of our great 
philologist. For the mechanical part he em^jloyedi 
as he told me, six amanuenses; and let it be re- 
membered by the natives of North Britain, to 
whom he is supposed to have been so hostile, that 
five of them were of that country. There were 
two Messieurs Macbean; Mr. Shiels, who, we 
shall hereafter see, partly wrote the Lives of the 
Poets to wliich the name of Cibber is affixed * ; 
Mr. Stewart, son of Mr. George Stewart, book- 
seller at Edinbui'gh ; and a-Mr. Maitland. The 
sixth of these humble assistants was Mr. Peyton, 
who, I believe, taught French, and published 
some elementary tracts. • 

To all these painful labourers Johnson showed 
a never ceasing, kindness, so far as they stood in -v 
■need of it. The elder Mr. Macbean had after- 
wards the honour of being Librarian to Archibald, 
Duke of Argyle, for many years, but was left 
without a shilling. Johnson wrote for him a Pre- 
face to “ A System of Ancient Geography and, 
by the favour of Lord Thurlow, got him admitted 
a poor brother of the Charterhouse. * For Shiels, 
who died of a consumption, he had much tender- 
ness-; and it has been thought that some choice 
sentences in the Lives of the Poets were supplied 
by. him. Peyton, when reduced to penury, had 
frequent aid from the bounty of Johnson, who at 

* Soo Sir John Hawkins’s Life of Jolinson." 

• Seo Vol. iii, under April 10, 17V6. 

VOL. I. , L- 
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last vras at the expense of buiyinj him and his 
Avife- 

iiHe the Dictionary was going forward. John- 
son lived part of the time in Holbom. part in 
Gongh Square, Fleet Street, and he had an 
upper room fitted rip like a counting house for 
the purpose, in which he gave to the copyists 
their several tasks. The words, partly taken from 
other dictionaries, and partly supplied byhiraseif 
haring been first written down with spaces left 
between them, he delivered in writing their ety- 
mologies, definitions, and various sfgniScations- 
The authorities were copied from the books them- 
selves, in which he had marked the passages with 
black lead pencil, the traces of which conld easily 
be effaced. 1 have seen several of them, in which 
that trouble had not been taken: so that they 
were Just as when used by the copyists. It is 
remarkable, that he was so attentive in the choice 
of the passages in which words were authorized 
that one may read page after page of his Dic- 
tionary with improvement and pleasure: and it 
should not pass unobserved, that he has quoted 
no authonr whose writings had a tendency to 
hurt sound religion and morality. 

The necessary expense of preparing a work of 
such magnitnde for the press roust hare been a 
considerable deduction from the price stipulated 
to be paid for the copyright. I understand that 
nothing was allowed by the booksellers on that 
account: and I remember his telUog we, that a 
larze portion of it haring, by mistake, been wnt- 
teiT on both sides of the paper, so as to be incou- 
renient for the compositor, it cost him twenty 
pounds to hare it transcribe upon one side only. 

He is now to be considered as “ tugging at bis^ 
oar.” as ensared in a steady continued course or 
orcupatioiC suficfent to employ all his tune for 
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some years; and which was the best preventive 
of that constitutional melancholy which was ever 
lurking about him, ready to trouble his quiet. 
But his enlarged and lively mind could not be 
satisfied without more diversity of employment, 
and the pleasure of animated relaxation®. He 
therefore not only exerted his talents in occa- 
sional composition, very different from lexicogra- 
phy, but formed a club in Ivy Lane, Paternoster 
Row, with a view to enjoy literary discussion, 
and amuse his evening hours. The members 
associated with him in this little society were, 
his beloved friend Dr. Richard Bathurst, Mr. 
Hawkesworth, afterwai’ds well known by his 
writings, Mr. John Hawkins, an attorney ®, arid a 
few others of different professions. 

In the Gentleman’s Magazine for May of this 
year he ' wrote a “ Life of Roscommon,” * with 
Notes; which he afterwards much improved, 
(indenting the notes into the text,) and inserted 
amongst bis Lives of the English Poets. 

Mr. Dodsley this year brought out his Pre- 
ceptor, one of the most valuable books for the 
improvement of young minds that has appeared 
in any language; and to this meritorious w'ork 

. * For llie sake of relaxation from bis liferaiy labours, and probably 
also .for Mrs. Johnson's health, he this summer visited Tunbridge 
Wells, then a place of much greater resort than it is at present. 
Here be met Mr. Cibber, Mr. Garrick, Mr. Samuel Richardson, Mr. 
Whislon, Mr. Onslow (the Speaker), Mr. Pitt, Mr. Lyttelton, and 
several other distinguished persons. In a print, representing some 
of “ the remarkable characters" who were at 'Tiinbridgc Wells in 
1748 (see Richardson’s Correspondence), Dr, Johnson stands the 
first figure. M- 

* He was afterwards for several years Gbmrman of the Middlesex 
Jnstices, and upon occasion of presenting an address to tbo ICing, 
accepted the usual offer of knighthood. He is authonr of “ A His- 
tory of Miisick,” in five volumes in quarto. By assiduons attendance 
upon Johnson in his last illness, he obtained the office of one of bis 
.executors ; in consequence of which, the booksellers of London em- 
ployed him to publish an edition of Dr. Johnson’s Works, and to 
wnte his Life. 

1.2 
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Johnson famished the “ Preface,”^ containing a 
general sketch of the book, with a short and per- 
spicuous recommendation of each article- as 
also, “ The Vision of Theodore, the Hermit, found 
in his Cell,”* a most beautiful allegory of human 
life, under the figure of ascending the mountain 
of. Existence. The Bishop of Dromore heard 
Dr. Johnson sa^^, that he thought this was the 
best thing he ever wrote. 

In January, 1749, lie published “ The Vanity 
of Human Wishes, being the Tenth S^atire of Ju- 
venal imitated/’* He, I believe, composed it the 
preceding year’'. Mrs. Johnson, for the sake of 
country air, had lodgings at Hampstead, to which 
he resorted occasionally, and there the greatest 
part, if not the whole, of this Imitation was written. 
The fervid rapidity with which it was produced 
is scarcely credible. .1 have heard him say, that 
he composed seventy lines of it in one day, with- 
out putting one of them upon paper till they were 
finished. I remember, when I once regretted to 
him that he had not given us more of Juvenal’s 
Satires, he said, he probably should give more, 
for he had them all in his head ; by which I un- 
'derstood, that he had the originals and correspon- 
dent allusions floating in bis mind, which he could, 
w'hen he pleased, embody and render permanent 
without much labour. Some of them, however, 
he observed, were too gross for imitation. 

The profits of a single poem, however excel- 
lent, a]jpear to have been very small in the last 
reign, compared with what a publication of the 
same size has since been kno^vn to yield. I have 
mentioned, upon Johnson’s own authority, that 

1 Sir John Hawkins, vrilh solemn inaccuracy, represents tliis poem 
as a ronsetinencc of the indifTercnt reception of his trapecly. But 
the fact that the poem was puhlished on the 9lh of Jannno'> 
the tragedy was not acted till tiic 6th of the Febiuary following. 
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for ln*i l.ontloii ho h;ul only Um ‘ruiuonf;; anil 
jjoM. jifii'r his famo was osiahlislMMl. ho .uni f<‘r 
ills •• ^'aruly of lltunan Wishos" hot fivo piinons 
nioro, a*v is proval hy au nnthrntiok iloninnonl in 
my po>*ii‘ssioa\ 

li will ho ohsor’-otl, fhiit ht* rosn^rvos to himsolf 
the riiiht of |>rinlin’4 «mo oilition i»f this saltro, 
which was his praottre upon 0(*ca>iuu of the* .sale 
of all his w ritifrj:>' ; il hoin" his inioniion to 
{)nhli^h at soim* pt-ritul, for his own profit, a com- 
ph'lo collection of his \v«»rks. 

His “ Vanity of Unman Wishes" has less of 
common life, hut more of a philostiphick ili^nity 
than his “ l^oniion." More rcailers. thcr»;forc, 
will he <lcli:4htctl with the pointed spirit of'* Lon- 
don" than with the profoniid rclleelion of •* The 
Vanity of Unman Wishes." (oirrick. for instance, 
ohserved in Ids sprijiliUy mamu'V, with more viva- 
city than rcj^ard to jtisl discrimination, as Is usual 
with wits, •• Wlnai .lolinsun lived much with the 
Uerveys, and saw a jionil deal of wliat was pnss- 
in:: in life,, he wrote his * London,’ which is lively 
and easy: when liehtrcanic mori! retired, liepive 
tis his ‘Vanity of Unman Wishes,' which is as 
hard as (^reck. Had he pnie on to imitate 
another satire, it would havi; been as hard as 
Uelirew'.’* 

lint “ The Vanity of Unman M'ishes" is, in the 
opinion of the best jmip.'s, as hiirh an ellort of 
ethick poetry as any hinpiap' can show. The 
instances of variety of disappoiiitmenl are chosen 
so judidmisly, and painted .‘<o strouj^ly, that, the 

* ** y!»V‘ 2.'», I74fl, 1 fcccacflof Utr. Dmlslcj- rinceti for 

lynini I »«.({(;« to tun* Itu* of rttpy of »n Inill.itioii «'f On* Tenth 
Sniite of .TdvennI, wntteu liv me; rrsrtxitv,; In th«* of 

|>ntiliti::tiiir< ^(|it|lln. ' 1 \a«. 

*• l.ona«ii. e.') .Iniu', IJAfi. A true roiiv, froni llie nrifcinat in Dr, 
Jonnsoii’ii liKmUxMitiii!C. ' .Ias. UoDsi.UY.V 

* IVoiii Mr. I.anglon, 
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iisoment they are read, they bring conviction to 
every thinking mind. That of the scholar must 
have depressed the too sanguine expectations of 
many an ambitious student*. That of the war- 
rior, Charles of Sweden, is, I think, as highly 
finished a picture as can possibly be conceived.’ 

Were all the other excellences of this poem 
annihilated, it must ever have our grateful rever- 
ence from its uoble conclusion ; in which we are 
consoled with the assurance that happiness may 
be attained, if we " apply our hearts” to piety : ’ 

“ Wliere then shall hope and fear Iheir-objects find? 

Shall dull snspcnse cormpt the stagnant mind? 

Must helpless man, in ignorance sedate. 

Roll darkling down the torrent of his fate? 

Shall no dislike alarm, no tvishes rise, 

No cries attempt the mercy of the skies? 

Inqnirer, cease; petitions yet remain, 

"Which Heaven may hear, nor deem Religion vain. 

Still raise for good the supplicating voice. 

But leave to Heaven the measure and tJie choice. 

Safe in His hand, whose eye discerns afar 
The secret ambush ofa specious prayer; 


' In this poem one of the instances mentioned of nnfortnnate 
learned men is Lydiat; 

“ HearLydiat’s life, and Galileo’s end.” 

The' history of Lydiat being little known, the following account of 
liiih may be acceptable to' many of my readers^ It appeared as a 
note in the Supplement to the Gentleman’s Magaane for 1748, in 
which some passages eNtracted from Johnson’s poem were inserted, 
and it should have been added to the subsequent editions. — “A 
very learned divine and mathematician, fellow of New College, 
0\on, and Rector of Okerton, near Banbury. He wrote, among 
many others, a Latin treatise ‘ He natura cali, frc.’ in which he at- 
tacked the senUmeiits of Scaliger and Aristotle, not bearing to hear 
it urged, t^at some thing's arc time in philosophy, and false in reli^on. 
He made above 600 Sermons on the harmony of the Evangelists. 
Bein"" unsiiccessfiil in pnblishinghis works, he lay in the prison of 



his debts. He petitioned , - j 

&c. to procorc MSS. Hanng spoken in favour of monarchy and 
bishops; he was plundered by the parliament forces, and twice car- 
ried aw.-iy prisoner from his rectory; and aflenvards had not a shirt 
to shift him in three months, without he borrowed it; and died icry 
poor in 1646.” 
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Implore his aid, in his decisions rest, 

Secure, wlinto’cr ho gives, he gives the best : ' 

Yet when the sense of sacred presence fires, . 

And strong devotion to- the skies aspires. 

Four forth thy fervours for a hcallliful niiiid, 

Obedient passions, and a will resign'd ,* . ' 

For love, which scarce collective man can fill ; 

For patience, sovereign o'er transmuted ill : 

For faith, which panting for a happier sent. 

Counts death kind Nature's signal for retreat : 

Theso goods for man the laws of Heaven ordain. 

These goods he grants, who grants tlio power to gain ; 
With these celestial Wisdom calms the mind, 

' And makes the happiness sho does not find V' 

I , 

Garrick being now vested with theatrical power 
by being manager of Drury-lane theatre, he kind- 
ly and generously made use of it to bring out 
Johnson’s tragedy, which had been long kept back 
for want of encouragement. ' But in this benevo- 

In this poem, a line in which tho danger attending on female 
beauty is mentioned has very generally, I believe, been misunder- 
stood: 

'' Yet Yane could tell what ills from beauty spring, 

And Scdlcy cursed tho form that pleased a king." 

The lady mentioned in the first of these verses was not the cele- 
brated Lady Yane, whose memoirs were given to the publick by Dr. 
Smollett, but Ann Yane, who was mistress to Frederick Prince of 
Wales, and died in 1736, not long before Johnson settled in London. 
Some account of this lady was published, under the title of The Se- 
cret History of Yanclla, 6vo. 1732. See also YaiicHa in the Straw, 
4to.-1732.- In Mr. Boswell’s Tour to the Hebrides,- wo find some 
observations respecting the lines in question : 

“ In Dr. Johnson’s Vanity of Human Wishes,, there js the follow- 
ing passage : 

‘The teeming mother, anxious for her race. 

Begs for each birth the fortune of a face : 

Yet Vane,' See, 

“ Lord Hailes told him [Johnson], ho was mistaken in the in- 
stances he had given' of unfortiiimto fair ones, for neither Yane nor 
'Sedloy bad a title to that description.''-— His lordship thcrefo:;c 
thought fit that the lines should rather have run thus: 

Yet JS/iore could tell 

And Valierc curs’d 

“ Our friend (he adds in a subsequent note, addressed to Mr. Bos- 
well on this subject) chose Yane, who was far from being woll-loqk’d, 
.and Sedley, who was so ugly that Charles II. said— his brother had 
her by way of penance.’’ M. 
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lent purpose he met with no small difliciilty from 
the temper of Johnson, which could not brook 
that a drama which he had formed with much 
study, and had been obliged to keep more than 
the nine years of Horace, should be revised and 
altered at the pleasure of an actor. Yet Garrick 
knew' well, that without some alterations it would 
not be fit for the stage. A violent dispute having 
ensued betw'een them, Garrick applied to the 
Reverend Dr. Taylor to interpose. Johnson was 
at first very obstinate. “ Sir, (said he) the fellow’ 
wants me to make Mahomet run mad, that he 
may have an opportunity of tossing his hands and 
kicking his heels®.” He wukS, how’ever, at last, 
with difficulty, prevailed on to comply with Gar- 
rick’s wishesi so as to allow of some changes ; but 
still there w'ere not enough. 

Dr. Adams, w’as present the first night of the 
representation of Irene, and gave me the follow'- 
ing account: “Before the curtain drew' up, there 
were catcalls whistling, w'hich alarmed Johnson’s 
friend.s. The Prologue, which w'as written by 
himself in a manly strain, soothed the audience ^ 


s ATahonict was in fact played by Mr. Barry, and Demetrius by 
Mr. Garrick : bnt probably at this time the parts were not yet cast. 

+ Tlie expression used by Dr. Adams was “ sootlicd." I sbonlil 
rather think the aiidicnco was awed by the extraordinary spirit and 
dignity of the followiiig linos; 


Bo tliis at least his praise, bo this iiis pride, 

'i’o force applause no modern arts arc tried ; 
Should partial calcalls all his liopcs confound, 

I-Ic bids no trumpet quell the fatal sound ; 

Should welcome sleep relieve the wc.ary wit. 

He rolls no thnnders o’er the drowsy pit ; 

No snares to captivate the judgment spreads. 

Nor brilJes your eyes to prejudice your heads. 
Unmoved, though ratlings sneer and rivals rail, 

' Studious to please, yet not ashamed to fad, 

He scorns the meek address, the suppliant strain, 
With merit needless, and without it vain : 

In RcS Nature. ’Truth, Im dares to trust; 

Ye fops, bo silent ; and ye wits, be just . 
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and.lbe play went off tolerably, till it caine to the 
conclusion, when iVfrs. Pritchard, the heroine of 
the piece, was to be strangled upon the stage, and 
was to speak two lines with the bow-string round 
her neck. .The audience cried out * Murder! 
Murder'll' She several times attempted to speak; 
but in vain. . At last she was obliged to go off 
the stage alive.” This passage was afterwards 
struck out, and she was carried off to be put, to 
death behind tiie scenes, as the play now has it. 
The Epilogue, as Johnson informed'me, was vyrit- 
teii by Sir William Yonge. I know not how his 
play came to be thus graced by the pen of a per- 
son then so eminent in the political world.' 

Notwithstanding all the support of such per- 
formers as Garrick, Barry, Mrs. Cibber, Mrs. 
Pritchard,. and every advantage of dress and de- 
coration, the tragedy of Irene did not please the 
puljlick'. Mr. Garrick’s zeal carried it through 
for nine nights, so that’the authour had his three, 
night’s profits; and from a receipt signed by him, 
npw in the hands of Mr. James Dodsley, it ap- 
pears that bis friend, Mr. Robert Dodsley, gave 

• ♦ • 

^ Tiiis shows how ready modern audiences are to condemn in a 
new play what they liave rrcqnciitly endured very quietly in an old 
one. Rowe has roado.Moncses in Tamerlane die by the how-siring, 
without oITcnoG. M. 

* I know not what Sir John Hawkins means by the cold reception 
of Irene. [See note, p. 148.] I was at the first representation, and 
most of the subsequent. It was much applauded the first night, 
particularly the speech on to-morrow. It ran nine nights at least. 
It did not indeed become a stock-play, but there was not the least 
opposition during the representation, except the first night in the last 
act, where Irene was to be strangled on the stage, which John could 
not bear, though a dramatic poet may stab or slay, by hundreds. 
The bow-string was not a Gbristiau uor an ancient Greek or Roinau 
death. But this offence was removed after the first night, and Irene 
Avent off the stage to bo straiigled.-^iMaiiy stories were circulated, 
at the time, of the authour’s being observed at the representation 
to be dissatisfied with some of the speeches and conduct of the play, 
hduself; and, like La Fontaine, expressing his disapprobation 
aloud. B. ■ ■ 
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him one hundred pounds .for the copy, with the 
usual reservation of the right of one edition. 

Irene, considered as a poem, is entitled to the 
praise of superior excellence. Analysed into 
jjarts, it will furnish a rich store of noble senti- 
ments, fine imagery, and beautiful language; but 
it is deficient in pathos, in that delicate power of 
touching the human feelings, which is the princi- 
pal end of the drama^ Indeed Garrick has com- 
plained to me, that Johnson not only had not the 
faculty of producing the impressions of tragedy, 
but that he had not the sensibility to perceive 
them. His great friend, Mr. Walmsley’s predic- 
tion, that he would “ turn out a fine tragedy wri- 
ter,” was, therefore, ill founded. Johnson was 
wise enough to be convinced that he had not the 
talents necessary to write successfully for the 
stage, and never made another attempt in that 
species of composition. 

When asked bow he felt upon the ill success 
of his tragedy, he replied, “Iliike the Monument;” 
meaning that he continued firm and unmoved as 
that column. And let it be remembered, as an 
admonition to the genus irritabile of dramatick 
writers, that this great mao, instead of peevishly 
complaining of the bad taste of the town, submit- 
ted to its decision without a murmur. He had, 
indeed, upon all occasions, a great deference for 
the general opinion ; “ A man (said he) who 
writes a book thinks himself wiser or wittier than 
the rest of mankind; he supposes that he can in- 
struct or arouse them, and the publick, to whom 
he appeals, must, after all, be the judges of his 
pretensionsi” 


7 Aarnn Hill fVol. II. p. 355,) in a letter to Mr. Mallet, gives the 
fbl owrn^accouKlrene after having seen it: « I was at the ano- 
SaCs ain Johnson’s benefit, and found the play bis proper repre- 
Mntalive; strong sense nngraced by sweetness or decorum. 
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Oil occasion of this play being brought upon 
the stage, Johnson had a fancy that as a drama- 
tick authour his dress should be more gay than 
what he ordinarily wore; he therefore appeared 
behind the scenes, and even in one of the side 
boxes, in a scarlet waistcoat, with rich gold lace, 
and a, gold-laced hat. He humorously observed 
to Mr. Larigton, “ that when in that dress he 
could not treat people with the same ease as when 
in his usual plain clothes.” Dress, indeed, we 
must allow, has more effect even upon strong 
minds than one should suppose, without having 
had .the experience of it. His necessary atten- 
dance while his play was in rehearsal, and during 
its performance, brought him acquainted with 
many performers of both sexes, which produced 
a more favourable opinion of their profession than 
he had harshly expressed in his Life of Savage. 
With some of them he kept up an acquaintance 
as long as he and they lived, and was ever ready to 
show them acts of kindness. He for a consider- 
able time used to frequent the Greek JRodm, and 
seemed to take delight in dissipating his gloom, 
by mixing in the sprightly chit-chat of the motley 
circle then to be found there. Mn David Huine 
related to me from Mr. Garrick, that Johnson at 
last denied himself this amusement, from consi- 
derations of rigid virtue; saying, .“I’ll come no 
more behind . your scenes, David ; for the silk 
stockings and while bosoms of your actresses ex- 
cite my amorous propensities.” 

In 1750, he came forth in the character for 
which he was eminently qualified, a majestick 
teacher of moral and religious wisdom. The 
vehicle which he chose was that of a periodical 
paper, which he knew had been, upon former oc- 
casions, employed with great success. The Tal- 
ler, Spectator, and Guardian were the last of the 
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of all good things, without whose help all labour 
is inelfectual, and without whose grace all w'is- 
doin is folly: grant, I beseech Thee, that in this 
undertaking thy Holy Spirit may not be with- 
held from me, but that I may promote thy glory, 
and the salvation of in3'self and others: grant 
this, O Lord, for the sake of thy Son, Jesus 
Christ. AmenV’ 

The first paper of the Rambler was published 
on Tuesday the 20th of March, 1749-50 ; and its 
authour was enabled to continue it, without in- 
terruption, every Tuesday and Saturday, till Sa- 
turday, the 17th of March, 1752*, on which day 
it closed. This is a strong confirmation of the 
truth of a remark of his, which I have had occa- 
sion to quote elsewhere®, that “ a man may write 
at any time, if he will set himself doggedly to it;” 
for, notwithstanding his constitutional indolence, 
his depression of spirits, and his labour in carry- 
ing on his Dictionary, he answered the stated 
calls of the press twice a week from the stores of 
his mind, during all that time; having received 
no assistance, except four billets in No. 10, by 
Miss Mulso, now Mrs. Chapone ; No.' 30,’ by 
Mrs. Catharine Talbot; No. 97, by Mr. Samuel 
Richardson, whom he describes in an introduc- 
tory note as “an authour who has enlarged the 
knowledge of human nature, and taught the pas- 
sions to move at the command of virtue;” and 
Numbers 44 and 100, by Mrs. Elizabeth Carter. 

® Prayers and Meditations, p. 9. 

* Tins is a> mistake, into wliicli tlic antliour was rerj* pardonably 
led by tlie inaccuracy of tlie original folio edition of the Rambler, in 
■■wliicli tlio concluding paper of that work is dated on “ Saturday', 
March 17."' Dut Saturday was in fact the fourteenth of Marcli. — 
I’his circumstance, thong;li it may at Orst appear of very little im.. 
portance, is yet worth notice ; for Mrs, Johnson died on the seven- 
teenth of March. Ikl. 

* Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 28. 
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Posterity will be astonished when they are told, 
upon the authority of Johnson himself, that many 
of these discourses, wliich we should suppose had 
been laboured with all the slow attention of lite- 
rary leisure, were written in haste as the moment 
pressed, Avithout even being read over by him be- 
fore they were printed. It c?in be accounted for 
only in this way, that by rending and meditation, 
and a very close inspection of Hfe, he had accu- 
mulated a great fund of miscellaneous know- 
ledge, which, by a peculiar promptitude of miud, 
was ever ready at his call, and which he bad con- 
stantly accustomed himself to clothe in tlie most 
apt and energetick expression. Sir Joshua Rey- 
nolds once asked him by what means he had at- 
tained his extraordinary accuracy and flow of 
language. He told him, that he had early laid it 
down as a fixed rule to do his best on every oc- 
casion, and in every company : to impart what- 
ever he knew in the most forcible language he 
could put it in ; and that by constant practice, 
and never suflering any careless expressions to 
escape him, or attempting to deliver his thoughts 
without arranging them in the clearest manner, 
it became habitual to him ^ 

Yet he was not altogether unprepared as a 
periodical writer; for I have in my possession a 
small duodecimo volume, in, which he has writ- 
ten, in the form of Mr. Locke’s Common-Place 
Book, a variety of hints for essays on difierent 
subjects. He has marked upon the first blank 
leaf of it, “To the I28tb page, collections for the 
Rambler;” and in another place, “Irf fifty-two 

V 

s Tlio nilc •w^hicli Dr. Johnson obserrcil is sanctioned by tbo no- 
iliori/r ol tbc two •wrilcrs of antiquity : “Nc id qnidem tacen- 

duni cst,^nod cidem Ciceroni placuit, nnltHm Jiostrum usqiiam neg- 
ligentem esse serroonem: ^ic^idhquentur uhcnnqtte, sit fro m 
tcilicet portione perfoctnnu” • Qninctil. s. /. M. 
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there were seventeen provided ; in 97 — 21 ; in 
190 — 25.” At a subsequent period (probably 
after the w'ork was finished), he added, “ In all, 
taken of provided materials, 30.” 

Sir John Hawkins, Avho is unlucky upon all 
occasions, tells us that “ this method of accumu- 
lating intelligence had been practised by Mr. Ad- 
dison, and is humorously described in one of the 
Spectators, wherein he feigns to have dropped 
his paper of nofanda^ consisting of a diverting 
medley of broken sentences and loose hints, 
which he tells us he had collected, and meant to 
make use of. Much of the same kind is John- 
son’s Adversaria But the truth is, that there 
is no resemblance at all between them. Addi- 
son’s note was a fiction, in which unconnected 
fragments of his lucubrations were purposely 
jumbled together, in as odd a manner as he 
could, in order to produce a laughable effect. 
Whereas Johnson’s abbreviations are all distinct, 
and applicable to each subject of which the bead 
is mentioned. 

For instance, there is the following specimen : 

'^ Ypxitlis Entry, ^c. 

“ Baxter’s account of things in w'hich he had 
changed his mind as he grew up.. Voluminous. 
• 7 -N .0 wonder. — If every man was to tell, or 
mark, on how many subjects he has changed, it 
would make vols. but the changes not always 
observed by man’s self. — From pleasure to bus. 

to quiet; from thoughtfulness to re- 
flect. toq)iety; from dissipation to domestic, by 
itnpercept. gradat. but the change is certain. Dial 
non progredi progress, esse conspicimtts. Look 
back, consider what was thought at some dist. 
period. 

^ Hawkin’s Life of Jolinsou, p. 268. . . 



160 


THE LIFE OF 1750. 

“ Hope predom, in yonth. Blind not willingly 
indnlges vnpleasing iliouglits. The world lies all 
enamelled before him, as a distant prospect sun- 
gilt®;— inequalities only found by coming to it. 
Ijove is to be all joy — children excellent — Fame to 
be constant — caresses of the great — applauses of 
the learned — smiles of beauty. 

“ Fear of disgrace — liashfulncss — Finds things 
of less importance. Miscarriages forgot like ex- 
cellences ; — if remembered, of no import. Dan- 
ger of sinking into negligence of reputation lest 
the fear of disgrace destro}' activity. 

Confidence in himself. Long tract of life be- 
fore him. — No thought of sickness. — Embarrass- 
ment of affairs. — Distractiorr of familj’. Publick 
calamities. — No sense of the prevalence of bad 
habits. Negligent of time — ready to undertake 
— careless to pursue — all changed by time. 

“ Confident of others — unsuspecting as unex- 
perienced — imagining himself secure against neg- 
lect, never imagines they will venture to treat him 
ill. Ready to trust; expecting to be trusted. 
Convinced by time of the selfishness, the mean- 
ness, the cowardice, the treachery of men. 

“Youth ambitious, as thinking honours easy to 
be had. 

“ Different kinds of praise pursued at different 
periods. Of the gay in youth — dang, hurt, &c. 
despised. 

“ Of the fancy in manhood.' Ambit. — stocks 
— bargains. — Of the wise and sober in old age — , 
seriousness — formality — maxims, but general — 
only of the rich, otherwise age is happy — but at 
last- every thing referred to riches — no having 
fame, honour, influence, without subjection to ca- 
price. 

* This most lieautifol image of the enchanting delnsion of joulh- 
ful prospect has not been used in any of Johnson’s essays. 
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“ Horace. . ' 

“ Hard it would be if men entered life with the 
same views with which they leave it,, or left as 
they enter, it. — No hope — no undertaking — no re- 
gard to benevolence — no fear of disgrace, &cv 
“ Youth to be taught the piety of age— age 'to 
retain the honour of youth.”. 

This; it will be observed, is the sketch of Num- 
ber ].96 of the Rambler. I. shall gratify my rea- 
ders with another specimen : 


“ Confederacies diffictdt ,* loliy. 


“ Seldom in .war a match for single persons — 
nor in peace; therefore kings make themselves 
absolute Confederacies in learning — every great 
Avork the work of one. JBniy. Scholars’ friend- 
ship like ladies’. Scribebamus, &c. Mart®. The 
apple of discord — the laurel of discord — the po- 
verty of criticism." Swift’s opinion of the power 
of six geniuses united. That union scarce pos- 
sible. His remarks just; — man a social, not 
steady nature.. Drawn to man by words, repel- 
led by passions. Orb drawn by, attraction, rep. 
\repelled'\ by centrifugal. 

“ Common danger unites by, crushing other 
passions — but they return. Equality hinders 
compliance. Superiority produces insolence 
and enA'y. Too much regard in each to private 
interest ; — too little. 

“ The mischiefs of private and exclusive socie- 
ties.— -The fitness of social attraction diffused 
through^ the whole. The mischiefs of too par- 
tial love* of our country^ Contraction of moral 
duties. — Oi (piXoi ov <piX6g. 

“Everyman moves upon his own centre, and 


“. Lib. xii. flG. 
nim." M. 

VOL. I. 


‘In Tuccnni {emiilnm omnium suornm stndio- 


M 
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therefore repels others from too near a contact, 
thougli he may comply with some general Jaws. 

Of confederacy with superiours every one 
knows the inconvenience. With equals, no au- 
thority; — every man his own opinion — his own 
interest. 

“ Man and wife hardly united ; — scarce ever 
without children. Computation, if two to one 
against two, how many against five? If confede- 
racies were easy*— useless; many oppresses many. 
If possible only to some, dangerous. Principtm 
amicitiasr. ' 


Here we see the embryo of Number 45 of the 
Adventurer; and it is a confirmation of what 1 
shall presently have occasion to mention, that the 
papers in that collection mariced T. were written 
by Johnson. 

This scanty preparation of materials will not, 
however, much diminish onr wonder at the ex- 
traordinary fertility of his mind ; for the propor- 
tion which they bear to the number of essays 
which he wrote, is very small; and it is remarJe- 
able, that those for which he had made no pre- 
paration are as rich and as liighly finished as 
those for which the hints were lying by him. It 
is also to be observed that tlie papers formed 
from his hints are worked up with such strength 
and elegance that we almost lose sight of the 
hints, which become like “ drops in the bucket.” 
Indeed, in several instances, he has made a very 
slender use of them, so that many of them re- 
main still unapplied ^ 

7 Sir John Hawkins has selected from this little collection of ma- 
terials, what he calls the “ Rudiments of two of the papers of the 
Rambler.” Bat be has not been able to read the mannscript dis- 
tinctly. Thus be writes, p. 266, “ Sailor’s fate any mansion where- 
as the original is, “ Sailor’s life my aversion." He has also trans- 
cribed the uinappropriated hints on Writers for Iread, in which ho 
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As the Rambler was entirely the work of one 
man, there was, of course, such a uniformity in 
its texture, as very much to exclude the charm 
of variety; and the grave and often solemn cast 
of thinking, which distinguished it from other 
periodical papers, made it, for some time, not 
generally liked. So slowly did this excellent 
work, of w'hich twelve editions have now issued 
from the press, gain upon the world at large, that 
even in the closing number the authour says, “ I 
have never been much a favourite of the pub- 
lick®.” 

dccipbcr? these notnblo pnssngcs, one in Lntin, fatui non fama, in- 
siciid or/otnt mnfamte; Johnson having in his mind wimt Thiianos 
says of the learned Gerinati antiquary and linguist, Xylandcr, who, 
he tells us, lived in such poverty that ho was supposed fatni mo« 
famtF tcribero; and another in Frcncli, Degmt6 dc fate et.affame 
d'argatt, instead of DegoitlS dc fame ^an old word for renominS) ct 
ttffamt Sargent, Tho manuscript, being written in .-in exceedingly 
small hand, is indeed very Hard to read ; but it would liayc been bet- 
ter to have left blanks than to write nonsense. 

^ The Kamblcrs certainly were little noticed at first. Smart, tlie 
poet, first mentioned them to me as excellent papers, before t had 
heard any one cl .>!0 speak of them. When 1 went into Norfolk, in 
the autumn of 1751, 1 found but one person (the itev. Mr. Squires, a 
man of learning, and a general purchaser of new' hoo.ks), who knew 
anything of them. But. he had been, misinformed .'concerning' tho 
true aufhotir, for he had been told they were written by. a Mr. John- 
son of Canlcrbmy, llurson of a clergyman who had had a controversy 
- with Bentley; and who had changed the readings of'tlie old ballad 
entitled Norton Falgate, in Bentley’s bold style ('jncopmewiy, till not 
a single word of the original song was left. Before I left Norfolk in 
the year 1760, the Ramblers were in high favour among persons of 
learning. and good taste. Others there wore, devoid of both, wbo ' 
said tl)at the hard^ words in the Bambicr were liscd by the authour 
to render his Dictionary indispensably necessary. B. 

. [It may not be improper to correct a slight errour in the preceding 
note, tlioiigb it docs not at all affect the principal object of Dr. Bur- 
ney’s remark. Tho clergyman above alluded to was Mr. Richard 
Johnson, schoolmaster at Nottingham, who in 1717 published an 
octavo volume in Datin, against Bentley’s edition of Horjaco, entitled 
“ Arisfarclms Anti-Bcnticianus." In the middle of ibis Latin work 
l^s.Mr. Bindley observes to me), ho has introduced -four pages of 
Bnglish criticism, in which he ludicrously corrects, -in Bentley’s man- 
lier, one sfairna, not of (ho ballad the hero of which lived in Nortbii' 
Falgatc, hut of a ballad celebrating the .achievements of .Tom Bos- 

M 2 
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Yet, very soon after its commencement, there 
were who felt and acknowledged its uncommon 
excellence. Verses in its praise appeared in the 
newspapers; and the editor of the Gentleman’s 
Magazine mentions, in October, his having re- 
ceived several letters to the same purpose from 
the learned. The Student, or Oxford and 
Cambridge Miscellany,” in which Mr. Bonnell 
Thornton and Mr. Coleman were the principal 
writers, describes it as “ a M ork that exceeds any 
thing of the kind ever published in this kingdom, 
some of the Spectators excepted, — if indeed they 
may be excepted.” And afterwards. “ May the 
publick favours crown his merits, and may not the 
English, under the auspicious reign of George, 
the Second, neglect a man, who, had he lived in 
the first century, vvould have been one of the 
greatest favourites of Augustus.” This flattery 
of the monarch had no effect. It is too well 
known that the second George never \vas an Au- 
gustus to learning or genius. 

Johnson told me, with an amiable fondness, a 
little pleasing circumstance relative to this work. 
Mrs. Johnson, in whose judgment and taste he 
had great confidence, said to him, after a few 
' numbers of the Rambler had come out, “ I 
thought very well of you before; hut 1 did not 
imagine you could have written any thing equal 
to tills.” Distant praise, from whatever quarter, 
is not so delightful as that of a wife whom a man 
loves and esteems. Her approbation may be said 


iock; who in a soa- fight pcrfoi nicJ prodigies of vaionr. The stanza, 
on which this Jiigcnious writer h.as exercised his wit, is as follows: 

“ Then old Tom Bosfock fell to the work. 

He pray'd like a Cliristian, but fought like a Turk, 

And cut 'em off all in a jerk. 

Which no body can deny,'’ &c. M.J 
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to “ come home toiiis hoso7nf and being so near, 
its effect is most sensible and permanent. ' 

Mr. James Elphinston, who has since pub- 
lished various works, and who was ever esteem- 
ed bj' Johnson ns a worthy man, happened to be 
in Scotland while the Rambler was coming* out 
in single papers at London. With a laudable 
zeal at once for the improvement of his country- 
men, and the reputation of his friend, he sug- 
gested and took the charge of an edition of those 
Essays at Edinburgh, which followed progres- 
sively the London publication ®. 

The following letter written at this time, though 

not dated, will show how much pleased Johnson 

was with this publication, and what kindness and 

regard he had for Mr. Elphinston. 

* \ 

“ TO MR. JAMES ELPHINSTON. 

DEAR SIR, , .[No date.]' 

“ I CANNOT but confess the failures of my corre- 
' spbndence, .but hope the same regard wJiich ydu 
express for me on every other occasion will in- 
cline you to forgive me. I am often, very often 
ill; and when 1 am well am obliged to work : 
and, indeed, have never much used myself to 
punctuality. You are, however, not to make, 
unkind inferences, when I forbear to reply, to 
' your kindness ; for be assured, I never receive a 
letter -from you without great pleasure,; and a 

® It wns executed in the printing oflicc of Sands, Murray, and 
■» Cochran, ' with ii'iioonimon elegance, upon writing paper, of a duode- 
cimo size, and with tlic greatest- correctness: and Mr. Elphinston 
ciiriohcd it with traiisl.'itioiis'or'tbc mottos.. VA'hon completed, it 
made ciglit liandsonia volumes, • It is, iincjiicstionably, the .most 
accurate and hcautiful edition of this work ; and there being but a 
smaW impression, it is 'now- become scarce, and sells at a very high 
price. 
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very warm sense of your generosity and friend- 
ship, which I heartily blame myself for not culti- 
vating with more care. In this, as in many other 
cases, I go wrong, in opposition to conviction ; 
for I think scarce any temporal good equally to 
be desired with the regard and familiarity of wor- 
thy men. I hope we shall be some time nearer 
to each other, and have a more ready way of 
pouring out our hearts. 

“ I am glad that you still find encouragement 
to proceed in your publication, and shall beg the 
favour of six more volumes to add to iny former 
six, when yoii can, with any convenience, send * 
them me. Please to present a set, in my name, 
to Mr. Ruddiman’, of whom, I hear, that his 
leai’iiing is not his highest excellence. I have 
transcribed the mottos, and returned them, I 
hope not too late, of which I think many very 
happily performed. Mr. Cave has put the last in 
(he magazine ^ in which I think he did well. I 
beg of you to write soon, and to write often, and 
to write long letters, which I hope in time to re- 
pay you ; but you must be a patient creditor. I 
have, however, this of gratitude, that I thiuk of 
you with regard, when I do not, perhaps, give the 
proofs which I ought, of being, sir, 

“ Your most obliged and 

“ Most humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

' Mr. Tlionifts Ruddimnu, the learned grammarian of Scotland, 
well known for bis various excellent works, and for his acenrate edi- 
tions of several anthonrs. He was also a man of a most worthy 
private character. His zeal for the Royal House of Stuart did not 
render him less estimable in Dr. Johnson’s eye. 

‘ If the Magazine here referred to be tliat for October, 1752 ^sec 
Gent. Mag. rdl. xxii. p. 468), then this letter belongs to a later period. 

If it relates to the Magazine for Sept. 1750 (see Gent. Mag. vol. xx. 
p. 406), then it may be ascribed to the month of October in that year, 
and should have followed the subsequent letter. AL 
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. . This year he wrote to the same :gentleirian ano- 
ther letter upon a mourhfui occasion. 

“ TO MR. JAMES ELPHINSTOn\ 

** DEAR SIR, September 26, 1760. 

“ You have, as I find by .every kind of evidence, 
lost an excellent mother ; and I hope you will 
not think me incapable of partaking of your grief. 
I have a mother, now eighty-two years of agei 
whom, therefore, I must soon., lose, unless it 
please God that she should rather mourn for me. 
I read the letters in which you relate your mo- 
ther’s death to Mrs. Strahan, and I think I do 
myself honour when I tell yon that I read them 
with tears ; but tears are neither to you nor to me 
of any further use, when once the tribute of na- 
ture has been paid. The business of life sum- 
mons us away from useless grief, and calls us to 
the exercise of those virtues of which we are 
lamenting our deprivation; The greatest benefit 
which one friend can confer upon another is, to 
guard, and excite, and elevate his virtues. This 
yoiir mother will still perform, if you diligently 
preserve the memory of her life and of her death : 
a life, so far as I can learn, useful, wise, and in- 
nocent ; and a death resigned, peaceful, and holy. 
I cannot forbear to mention that neither reason 
nor revelation denies you to hope that you may 
increase her happiness by obeying her precepts ; 
and that she may, in her present state, look with 
pleasure upon eveiy act of virtue to which her in- 
structions or example have contributed. Whether 
this be more than a pleasing dream, or a just opi- 
nion of separate spirits, is, indeed, of no great 

* Mr. James Elphinsfoo, after an active life spent in tlie cause of 
religion, learning, and virtue, died on the 8th of October, 1809, in 
the 88th year of bis age. 
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importance to us, when \ve consider ourselves as 
acting under the eye of God : yet, surely, there 
is something pleasing in the belief, that our sepa- 
ration from those whom we love is merely corpo- 
real ; and it may be a great incitenjent to virtuous 
friendship, if it can be made probable, that that 
union that has received the l)iviue approbation 
shall continue to eternity. 

“Tliere is one expedient by wliich j ou may, 
in some degree, continue lief presence. If you 
write down minutely what you remember of her 
from your earliest years, you will read it with 
great pleasure, and receive from it many hints of 
soothing recollection, when time shall remove her 
yet farther from yon, and your grief shall be ma- 
tured to veneration. To this, however painful for 
the present, I cannot but advise you, as to a source 
of comfort and satisfaction in the time to come ; 
for all comfort and all satisfaction is sincerely 
M’ished you bj% dear sir, 

“ Your most obliged, most obedient, 

“ And most humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johxson.” 


The Rambler has increased in fame as in age. 
Soon after its first folio edition was concluded, it 
was published in six duodecimo volumes^; and 
its authour lived to see ten numerous editions of 

* This is not quite accurate. In the Gent. Mag. for Not. 1751. 
while the work was yet procrediiig, is an adTerliseuicnt, annonucing 
that /our voliinies of the Rambler would speedily be published; and 
it is believed tliat they were pnblisfaed in the nex't month. The hrih 
and sixth volumes, with tables of contents and translations of tlio 
mottos,' were publislied in July 1752, by Payne (the ori^nai publisher), 
three months after the close of the work.' 

When the Rambler was collected into volumes, Johnson revised 
and corrected it throughout The original octavo edition not having 
fallen into 3Ir. Boswell’s hands, he w.as not aware of this circum- 
stance, whicli has lately been pointed out by Mr. Alexander Chalmers 
in a new edition of these .md various otlier periodical Essays, under 
the title of the British Essajists. M. 
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it in London, beside those of Ireland and Scot- 
land. ■ 

I profess myself to have ever entertained a pro- 
found veneration for the astonishing force a.nd 
vivacity of mind which the Rambler exhibits. 
That Johnson had penetration enough to see, aiid 
seeing would not disguise the general misery, of 
man in tliis state of being, may have given rise: to 
the superficial notion of his being too stern a phi- 
losopher. But men of reflection will be sensible, 
that he has given a true representation of human 
existence, and that he has, at the same time, with 
a generous benevolence, displayed every consola-. 
tion which our state affords us ; not only those 
arising from the hopes of futurit}', but such as 
may'be attained in the immediate progress through 
life. He has not depressed the soul to despon- 
dency and indiflerence. He has every where in- 
culcated study, labour, and exertion.. Nay, he. 
has shown, in , a very odious light, a man whose 
practice is to go about: darkening the views of 
others by perpetual complaints of evil, and 
awakening those considerations of danger and 
distress which are, for the most part, lulled into, 
a quiet oblivion. This he has done very strongly 
in ins character of Suspirius^ from which Gold- 
smith took that of Croaker, in. his. comedy of 
.“The Good-natured Man,” as Johnson told me. 
he acknowledged to. him, and which is, indeed, 
very .obvious, . , 

To point oat the numerous subjects which the 
Rambler treats, with a dignity and per.<!piciiity 
which are there united in a manner which we 
shall in vain look for any where else, would take 
up top large a portion of ray book, and would, I 
trust, be superfluous, considering how universally 
those volumes are now -disseminated. Even the 
most condensed and brilliant sentences which 

5 No. 55. 
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they contain, and ^Yhich have very properly been 
selected under the name of “ Beauties V’ are of 
considerable bulk. But I may shortly observe 
that the Rambler furnishes such an assemblage 
of discourses on practical religion and moral duty, 
of critical investigations, and allegorical and ori- 
ental tales, that no mind can be thought very de- 
ficient that has, by constant study and meditation, 
assimilated to itself all that may be found there. 
No. 7, written in Passion-week on abstraction 
and self-e.xamination, and No. IJO, on penitence 
and the placability of the Divine Nature, cannot 
be too often read. No. 54, on the effect which 
the death of a friend should have upon ns, though 
rather too dispiriting, may be occasionally very 
medicinal to the mind. Every one must suppose 
the writer to have been deeply impressed by a 
real scene ; but he told me that was not the case ; 
which shows how well his fancy could conduct 
him to the ** house of mourning.” Some of these 
more solemn papers, I doubt not, particularly at- 
tracted the notice of Dr. Young, the autbour of 
“The Night Thoughts,” of whom my estimation 
is such as to reckon his applause an honour even 
to Johnson. I have seen volumes of Dr. Youngs 
copy of the Rambler, in which be has marked the 
passages which he thought particularly excellent, 
by folding down a corner of the page : and such 
as he rated in a supereminent degree are marked 
by double folds. I am sorry that some of the vo- 
lumes are lost Johnson was pleased when told 
of the minute attention with which Young had 
signified his approbation of his Essays. 


® Dr. Johnson was gratified by seeing this seJeclion, and wrote to 
Xfr. Keatsley, bookseller in FleeVsIreet, the following notei 

"Sir. Johnson sends compliments to Mr. Kearslej*, and the 
favour of seeinsr him as soon as he can. Mr. Kearsley is desired to 
bring with bim“ the last edition of what he has hononred with the 
name of Beauties. 
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' I will .venture to say that iii no writings what- 
ever can be found more bark and steel for the mind, 
if I may use the. expression ; more that can brace 
and invigorate every manly and noble sentiment. 
No. 32, on patience, even under extreme misery, 
is wonderfully lofty, and'as much above the rant 
of stoicism, as the Sun of Revelation is brighter 
than the twilight of Pagan philosophy. I never 
read the following sentence, without feeling .my 
frame thrill: “1 think there is some reason. for 
questioning w'hetlier the body and mind are hot 
so proportioned that the one can bear all which 
can be inflicted on the other ; whether virtue can- 
hot stand its ground as long as life, and whether 
a soul well principled will not be sooner separated 
than subdued.” 

.Though instruction be the predominant purpose 
of the Rambler, yet it is enlivened with a consi- 
derable portion of amusement. Nothing can be 
more erroneous than the notion which some per- 
sons have entertained, that Johnson w'as then a 
retired authour, ignorant of, the world; and, of 
consequence, that he wrote only from his imagir 
nation, when he described characters and man- 
ners. He said to me that before he wrote that 
work, he had been " running about the world,” 
as he expressed it, more than almost any body; 
and I have.heard him relate, with much satisfac- 
tion, that several of the characters in the Rambler 
were drawn so naturally that when it first circu- 
lated in numbers, a club in one of the towns in 
Essex imagined themselves to be severally exhi- 
bited in it, and were much incensed against a 
person who, they suspected, had thus made them 
objects of publick notice; nor were they quieted 
^11 authentick assurance was given them. that, the 
Rambler was written by a person who had never 
heard of any one of them. Some of the characters 
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are believed to have been actually dj*awn from 
the life, particularly that of Prospero from Gar- 
rick^ who never entirely forgave its pointed satire. 

. For instances of fertility of fancy, and accurate 
description of real life, I appeal to No. 10, a man 
who wanders from one profession to another, with- 
most plausible reasons for every change: No. 34,' 
female fastidiousness and timorous refinement: 
No. 82, a virtuoso who has collected curiosities : 
No. 88, petty modes of entertaining a company, 
and conciliating kindness: No. 182, fortune-hunt- 
ing : No. 194 — ^^195, a tutor’s account of the follies 
of his pupil: No. 197 — 1.98, legacy-hunting: He 
has given a specimen of his nice observation of 
the mere external appearances of life in the fol- 
lowing passage in No. 179, against affectation, 
that frequent and most disgusting quality : “He 
that stands to contemplate the crow'ds that fill 
the streets of a populous city, will see many pas- 
sengers, whose air and motions it will be difficult 
to behold w'ithout, con tempt and laughter; but if 
he examine what are the appearances that thus 
powerfully excite his risibility, he w'ill find among 
them neither poverty nor disease, nor any invo- 
luntary or painful defect. The disposition to de- 
rision and insult is awakened by the softness of 
foppery, the swell of insolence,- the liveliness of 
levity, or the solemnity of grandeur; by the 
sprightly trip, the .stately stalk, the formal strut, 
and the lofty mien ; by gestures intended to catch 
the eye, and by looks elaborately formed as evi- 
dences of importance.” 

7 That of Gelidiis, in No. 24, from Professor Coiilson (see p. C8 of 
this vol.), and that of Eiiphucs in the same paper, which, wilh many 
others, was doubtless drawn from the life. Euphiies, 1 oiif-o ihnunrlit, 
min-ht have been intended to represent cillicr Lord Chcstcrncid or 
Soamc Jenyns; but iMr. Bindley, with more probability, thinks, tlmt 
Gcor"-e Bubb Dodinjton, who was remarkable for the homeliness of 
his person, and the finery of liis dress, was the person meant under 
that character. M. 
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. . Every page of the Rambler shows a mind teem- 
ing with classical allusion and poetical imagery: 
illustfations froih other writers are, upon all occa- 
sions, so ready, and mingle so easiij’^ in his pe- 
riods that the wliole appears of one uniform vivid 
texture. 

The style of this work has been censured by 
some shallow criticks as involved and turgid, and 
abounding with antiquated and hard words. So 
ill-founded is the first part of this objection that 
I will challenge all . who may honour this book 
Avith a perusal, to point out any English Avriter 
Avhosc language conveys his meaning Avith equal 
force and perspicuity. It must, indeed, be al- 
loAved that the structure of his sentences is ex- 
panded, and often has someAvhat of the inversion 
of Latin ; and that he delighted to express fami- 
liar thoughts ill philosophical language; being iri 
this the reverse of Socrates,. Avho, it is said, re- 
duced philosophy to the simplicity of common 
life. But let us attend to AA’hat he himself says 
in his concluding paper: “When common Avbrds 
Avere less pleasing to the ear, or less distinct in 
their signification, 1 liaA^e familiarised the' terms 
. of philosophy, by applying them to popular 
ideas*;” And as to the second part of this objec- 
tion, upon a late careful reidsion of the work,.! 
can Avith confidence say that it is amazing hoAv 
feAv of those Avords, for which it has been unjustly 
characterised, are actually to be found in it; I 
am sure, not the proportion of one to each paper. 
This idle charge has been echoed from one bab- 
bler to another, avIio have confounded Johnson’s 
Essays Avith Johnson’s Dictionary ; and because 
he thought it right in a Lexicon of our language to 

* Ill's sfylo flid not cscnpc the Iiarnilcssshaftsofplcasnnthu- 
inour: iortliciiigcuious RotincJr’lriiurulon published a mock Rambler 
111 the Drury-lane Journal.’ 
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collect many words which had fallen into disuse, 
but were supported by great authorities, it has 
been imagined that all of these have been inter- 
woven into his own compositions. That some of 
them have been adopted by him unnecessarily 
may, perhaps, be allowed; but in general they are 
evidently an advantage, for without them his 
stately ideas would be confined and cramped. 

He that thinks with more extent than another 
w'ill want words of larger meaning®.” He once 
told me that he had formed his style upon that 
of Sir William Temple, and upon Chambers’s 
Proposal for his Dictionary*. He certainly was 
mistaken ; or if he imagined at first that he was 
imitating Temple, he was very unsuccessful ; for 
nothing can be more unlike than the simplicity 
of Temple, and the richness of Johnson. Their 
styles differ as plain cloth and brocade. Temple, 
indeed, seems equally erroneous in supposing 
that he himself had formed his style upon Sandys’s 
View of the State of Religion in the Western 
Parts of the World. 

The style of Johnson was, undoubtedly, much 
formed upon that of the great writers in the last 
century, Hooker, Bacon, Sanderson, Hakewill, 
and others; those “Giants,” as they were well 
characterized by a Great Personage, whose au- 
thority, were I to. name him, would stamp a reve- 
rence, on the opinion. 

We may, with the utmost propriety, apply to 
his learned style that passage of Horace, a part 
of which he has taken as the motto to his Dic- 
tionary : 


S Idler, No. 70. 

» The paper here alluded to was, I believe, Chambers’s Proposal 
for a second and improved edilion of his Dictionary, wliich, I think, 
appeared in 1738. This Proposal was probably ip circulation in 
1737, when Johnson first came to London. M. 
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“ Cnm tahuUs antmum censoHs snmct ftonesti ; 

Audclit qiia-cumque paritm tjdendoris habebunt 
JEt sfnc jjoiirfcrc crimf, el Aortorc mdigtiafa'eiiluv. 

Verba Movcre loco, qitamvis invita reccdant, 
JStvcrsenluradhuctntrajicHCtralia Veslte. . 

Obscurata diitpopulo bonus cruet, atqiie 
Prqferet'in hicem speciosa voeabuh rerum. 

Qua- priscis memorata Catonibus atquc Cet/iegis, 

Nunc situs infomiis premit et dcserta vetustas: 

Adscisect nova, qua: gcnitor produxerit usus: 

Vehemens,et liquidus,puraque simillimus amni,. 

Fundet opes JLatiumque bcabit divite linguA V’ 

To SO great a master of tlnnking, to one of such 
vast and various knowledge as Johnson, might 
have been allowed a liberal indulgence of that 
licence which Horace claims in another place : 

“ Si forte neeesse cst 

Judieiis monstrare rccentibus abdita rerum, 

Fingere cinetutis «on exaudita Cethegis 

- Cotttingct, dabiturque licentia snmpta pudenter: 

Et nova fictaque nuper liabebtmt verba fidem, si 
Gracofaute cadaut,parei dctorta. dtdd autem 
Caeilio Plautoqtte mbit Romanus, ademptum 
Viigitio Varioque? Ego cur, acquirere pauca 
Si possum, invideor; cum lingua Calomset Enni 
Sermonon patrium ditaverit, et nova rerum 
Nomina pralulerit? Lieuit, semperque licebit 
Signatum prascntc noth produeere nomen 
« 

Yet Johnson assured me that he had not taken 
upon him to add more than four or five words to 
the English language, of his own formation ; and 
he was very much offended ait the general licence 
by no means “ modestly taken” in his time, not 
only to coin new words, but to use many words 
in senses quite diflerent from their established 
meaning, and those frequently very fantastical. 

Sir Tiiomas Brown, whose Life Johnson wrote, 
was remarkably fond of Anglo-Latin diction ; and 
to his example we are to ascribe Johnson’s some- 
times indulging himself in this kind of phraseo- 

* Herat. Epist. Lib. ii, Epist. 2. 

* Herat. Dc Arte Poclica. 
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logy ^ Johnson’s coinprclicnsion of mind was tiie 
mould for his language. Had bis conceptions 
been narrower, his expression would have been 
easier. His sentences have a dignified march; 
and, it is certain that Iiis example has given a ge- 
neral elevation to the language of his country, for 
many of our best writers have approached verj’^ 
near to him; and, from the influence which he 
has had upon our composition, scarcely any thing 
is written now that is not better expressed than 
was usual before he appeared to lead the national 
taste. 

This circumstance, the truth of which must 
strike every critical reader, has been so happily 
enforced by Mr. Courtenay, in his “Moral and 
Literary Character of Dr. Johnson,”. that I cannot 
prevail on myself to withhold it, notwithstanding 
his, perhaps, too great partiality for one of his 
friends : 


“ By natarc’s gifts ordain’d mankind <o rule, 

He, like a Titian, Turm’d ids lirilliant sctiool; 

And tauglit congenial spirits to excel, 

* Wliilc Troni liis lips impressive vrisdoin rdl. 

Our boasted Goldsmith Tclt the sovereign sway ; 

From liim derived the sweet, yet nervous lay. 

To Fame's proud clitTho bade our RalTaclIc rise; 

Hence Reynolds’ pen with Reynolds' pencil vies. 

"With .Tolinson’s flame melodious Burney glows, 

'While the grand strain in smoother cadence flows. 

And you, Malone, to critick learning dear, 

Correct and elegant, refined though clear. 

By studying him, acquired that ciassick taste 
Which'liigli in Shakspeare’s fane thy statue placed. 

Near Johnson Steevens stands, on sccnick ground. 

Acute, laborious, fertile, and profound. 

> Ingenious Hawkcswortli to this school wc owe. 

And scarce the pupil from the tutor know. 

Here early parts accomplish’d Jones sublimes. 

And science blends with Asia’s lofty rhymes: 

'ilic observation of his having imitated Sir Thomas Brown has 
been made by many people; and lately it has been insisted oii, and 
illustrated by a variety of quotations from Brown, in one of the popu- 
lar Essays written by the Reverend Mr. Knox, master of Tunbridge 
school, whom 1 have set down in my list of lliose who Iiavc some- 
times not unsnccessfully imitated Dr. Johnson's style. 
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Harmonious Jones ! whd in Iiis splendid sirains 
SiiiRS Canidco’s sports, on Agra's flowery plains. 

In liiiidii fictions wliile we fondly trace 
Lovo and the illtiscs, deck’d with Attick grace. . . 

Amid these names can Boswell be forgot, 

Scarce bj’ North Britons now esteem’d a Scot*! 

Who to thd sage devoted from his j’oiith, 

• Imbibed from him the sacred love of truth; , 

The keen research, the exercise of mind, 

And that best art, the art to know mankind. — 

Nor was his energy confined alone 
To friends around his philosophick throne ; 

Its inflaeuee wide improved our letter'd isle, 

A nd lucid vigour mark'd the general stifle: 

As Nile’s proud waves, swoln from their oozy bed, 

Tirst o’er the neighbouring meads majcstick spread; 

Tilt gathering force, they more and more expand. 

And with new virtue fertilise the land.” 

•Tolinson’s language, however, must be allowed 
to be too masculine for the delicate gentleness 
of female writing. His ladies, tlicreforej seem 
strangely formal, even to ridicule; and are well de- 
nominated by the names which he has given them, 
as Misella, Zozima, Properantia, Rhodoclia. 

It has of late been the fashion to compare the 
style of Addison and Johnson, and to depreciate, 
I think, very unjustly, the style of Addison as 
nerveless and 'feeble, because it has not the 
strength and energy of that of Johnson. Their 
prose may be balanced like the poetry of Dryden 
and Pope. Both are excellent, though in difTeir 
ent ways. Addison writes with the ease of a 

^ s The foilowing observefion in Mr, Boswell’s Journal of a 'Tour to 
the Hebrides may snflicicntly account for that gentleman’s being 
“ now scarcely esteemed a Scot” by many of his countrymen ; “ If 
he [Dr. Johnson] was particularly prejudiced against the Scots, it 
was because they were more in his way; because he thought their 
success in England rather exceeded the duo proportion of their real 
- merit; and because ho could not but see in them that nationality 
which, I believe, no liberal-minded Scotchman will deny.” Mr.Bos- 
well, indeed, is so free from national prejudices that ho might with 
equal propriety have been described as — 

“ Scarce by South Britons now esteem'd a Scot.” 

Courtenay. 
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gentlcinan. His readers fancy that a wise and 
accomplished companion is talking to them; so 
that he insinuates his sentiments and taste into 
their minds by an imperceptible influence. John- 
son writes like a teaclier. He dictates to his 
readers as if from an academical chair. Thej’^ 
attend with awe and admiration; and his pre- 
cej>ts are impressed upon them by his command- 
ing eloquence. Addison’s style, like a light wine, 
pleases every body from the first. Jolmson’.s, 
like a liquor of more body, seems too strong at 
first, but, by degrees, is highly relished; and 
such is the melody of his periods, so much do 
they captivate the ear, and seize upon the atten- 
tion, that there is scarcely any writer, however in- 
considerable, who does not aim, in some degree, 
at, the same species of excellence. But let us 
not ungratefully undervalue that beautiful style, 
which has pleasingly conveyed to us much in- ‘ 
struction and entertainment. Though compara- 
tively weak, opposed to Johnson’s Herculean vi- 
gour, let us not call it pdsitively feeble. Let us 
remember the character of his style, as given by 
Johnson himself;. ‘MVhat he attempted, he per- 
formed; he is never feeble, and he did not wish to 
be energetick; he is ne\'er rapid, and he never 
stagnates. His sentences have neither studied 
amplitude, nor aflfected brevity: his periods, 
though not diligently rounded, are voluble and 
easy®. Whoever wishes to attain an English style, 

® ■ When Johnson showed me n proof sheet of the charnefer of 
Addisoii.'Jn which he so hij'lilj extols his stj’Ie, 1 could not help ob- 
serving, that it had not hccii iiis own model, as no two st^'lcs could 
difler more from each other. — “Sir, Addison bad his sO'ic, and I liave 
mine.” — When I ventured to ask him, whether the diflerence did 
not consist in this, that Addison’s strlo was full of idioms, colloquial 
phrases, and proverbs; and his own'morc strictly grammatical, and 
free from such phraseology and modes of spcccii as can never be ii- 
tcralli translated or understood by furcigners : he allowed the dls- 
CJ'ini illation to be just. Let any one who doubts it try to translate 
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familiar but not coarse, and elegant but not os- 
tentatious, must give bis- days and nights to the 
volumes of Addison V’ . - * 

Though the Rambler was not concluded till 
the year 1752, I shall, under this year, say all 
that I have to observe upon it. Some of the 
translations of the mottoes by himself are admira- 
bly done. He acknowledges to have received 
“ elegant translations” of many of them from Mr. 
James Elphinston; and some are very happily 
translated by a Mr. F. Lavis, of whom I never 
heard more, except that Johnson thus described 
him to Mr. Malone: “Sir,, he lived in London, 
and hung loose upon society*.” The concluding 
>apev of. bis Rambler is at puce dignified and 
latheticL I cannot, however, but vvish that he 
lad not ended it with an unnecessary Greek 
verse, translated also into an English couplet®. It 
is two much like the conceit of those dramatick 
poets, who used to conclude each act with a 
rhyme; and the expression in the first line of his 
couplet, •“ Celestial poicers,'" though proper in 
Pagan poetry, is ill suited to Christianity, with 
“a conformity” to which he consoles himself. 
How'^ much better would it have been, to have 
ended with the prose sentence “I shall never envy 

one orAdiHson’sSpcctalors into Latin, 7rciiclt,orll!iliiin; and tboiigh 
so easy, lainiliar, and elegant, to an Bnglishtnaii as'tb give the intel- 
lect no trouble; yet lie would find the transfusion into another lan- 
guage extremely diHicuIt, if notjmiiossibic. But a Rambler, Adven- 
turer, or Idler of Johnson, would fall into any classical 'or’JGiiropean 
language, as easily as if it had been originally conceived in it. — 
Bokney. 

^ shall probably, in another work, maintain the merit of Addi- 
son’s poetry, which has been very unjustly depreciated. 

® In tlie Gentleman's Magazine for October, 1752, p. 468, he is 
sp’led “ the Rev. Trancis Lewis, of Chiswick.”, Lord Macartney, 
at my request, made some iiiquiiy' concerning him at that place, hut 
no intelligence was obtained. 

» Not in tlio original edition, in folio. AT. 

N 2 
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the honours which wit and learninT obtain in 
any other cause, if I can be numbered among the 
writers who Imve given ardour to virtue, and con- 
fidence to truth.” 

His friend, Dr. Birch, being now engaged in 
preparing an edition of Ralegh's smaller pieces, 
Dr. Johnson wrote the following letter to that 
gentleman : 


TO DR. BIRCH. 


“ SIR, Goiifrli Sqnarc, ^lay 12, 1730. 

“ Knowing that you are now preparing to favour 
the publick with a new edition of Ralegh’s mis- 
'Cpllaneous piece-s I have taken the liberty to send 
ydii-a.. Manuscript, which fell by chance within 
my notie’er - 1 perceive no proofs of forgery in ray 
examination of it; and the owner tells me that, 
as he has heard, the hand-writing is Sir Walter's. 
If you should find reason to conclude it genuine, 
it will be a kindness to the owner, a blind per- 
son', to recommend it to the booksellers. 

“ I am, SIR, 

" Your most humble servant, 

“ Saji. Johnson.” 


His just abhorrence of Milton’s political no- 
tions was ever strong. But this did not prevent 
his warm admiration of Milton’s great poetical 
merit, to which he has done illustrious justice, 
beyond all who have written upon the subject. 
And this year he not only wrote a Prologue, 
which was spoken, by Mr. Garrick before the 
acting of Comus at Drury Lane Theatre, for the 
benefit of Milton’s grandaughter, but took a 
very zealous interest in the success of the charity. 
On the day preceding the performance he pub- 


* Sirs. Williams is probably tbc person meant. 
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lished the following letter in the ** General Ad- 
vertiser,” addressed to the printeji* of that paper : 

SIR, 

“ That a certain degree of reputation is acquired 
merely by approving the works of genius, and 
testifying a regard to the memory of authours, is 
a truth too evident to be denied ; and therefore 
to ensure a participation of fame with a celebra- 
ted poet, many, who would, perhaps, bave con , 
tributed to starve him when alive, have heaped 
expensive pageants upon his grave®. 

“It must, indeed, be confessed, that this me- 
thod of becoming known to posterity with honour 
is peculiar to the great, or at least to the weal- 
thy; but an opportunity now offers for almost 
every individual to secure the praise, of paying a 
just regard to the illustrious dead, united with 
the pleasure of doing good to the living. To as- 
sist industrious indigence, struggling with distress 
and debilitated by age, is a display of virtue, and 
an acquisition of happiness and honour. 

“ Whoever, then, would be thought capable of 
pleasure in reading the works of our incompara- 
ble Milton, and hot so destitute of gratitude as to - 
refuse to lay out a trifle in rational and elegant 
entertainment, for the benefit of his living remains, 
for the exercise of their own virtue, the increase . 
of their reputation, and the pleasing conscious- 
ness of doing good, should appear at Drury Lane 
Theatre to-morrow, April 5, when Comus will be 
performed for the benefit of Mrs. Elizabeth Fos- 
ter, grandaughter to the authour®, and the only 
surviving branch of his family. 

■“ N. B. There will be a new prologue bn the’ 

* Alluding probably lo Mr. Auditor -JBcnsoii. See the Duuciad, 
b. IV. M. . 

» Mrs. Elizabeth Foster died May 9, 1764. 
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occasion, witfen by the ;iutlionr of Irene, and 
spoken by IMr. Garrick; and, by particular desire, 
there wid be added to the Masque a dramatick 
satire, called Lethe,- in which r\ir- Garrick will 
perform.’’ 


In 1751 we are to consider him as carrying on 
both bis J)iclionary and Rambler. i3nt he also 
vrrote ” The Life of Cheyne!,"*^ in the miscellany 
called “ The Student;” and the Reverend Dr. 
Douglas having with uncommon acuteness clear- 
ly detected a gross forgery and imposition upon 
lije publick by William Lauder, a Scotch school- 
master, who had. with equal impudence and in- 
genuity, represented Milton as a jdagiary from 
certain modern Latiti poets, Johnson, who had 
been so far imposed upon as to furnish a Preface 
and Postscript to his work, now dictated a letter 
for Lauder, addressed to 3)r. Douglas, acknow- 
ledging Ills fraud in terms of suitable contrition*. 

This extraordinary attempt of Lauder was no 

* Iiantlcr renewed l;is atU’ir.pfs on MHfon's cliaractcr in 1754, in 
R pamphlet entitled, Tl:e Graiul Inipcjsfor delected, or ^litton con- 
victed of Fcirprij- against King- CbarJcf; I.;" which was reviewed, 
probably by .lobnson, in t::c Gent. ^tag. 1754. p. !:T. A. G. — Lauder 
afterwards went to IJarbadocs, wlierc he died very miserably about 
tlie year 1771. 31. 

Lest there should be any person, at ar.v fntare period, alisn.^d 
enough to snspecl tiial Johnson was a partaker in Lander's fmtti). 
or bad anj knonlctlge of if. vvhen he assisted liira witb bis uiasleriy 
pesi.it is proper here to qnote the wonIsoF Dr. Dnnglas, now Disbop 
or Salisbury, at the time m hen he defected the imposition. '‘It is 
to be hoped, nay It is expected, that the elegant aud ncrions writer, 
■whose judicious sentiments and inimitable style point out the au- 
thour of Lauder's I’reface and Postscript, will no longer allow one 
to plains himseff trilA Ms frsthers, who appearetb so little to deserve 
assistance: atfassistance which I am persuaded would never have 
been communicated, Iiad there been the least snspicioa of those 
I'acls which I li.-sve been the insirnment of conveying to the world iii 
these sheets.” JJItYfoa no Pla^cni, 2tl edit. p. 78. And bis Lord- 
ship Las been pleased now to authorise me to say, in the strongest 
manner, that there is no ground whatever for any unfavourable re- 
flection ’against Dr, Johnson, who expressed the strongest indigna- 
tiim against Lauder. 
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siukleu eflbrt. He liad brooded over it for many 
yeans ; and to this hour it is uncertain what his 
jirincipal motive was, unless it were a vain notion 
of his superiority, in being able, by whatever 
means, to deceive mankind. To effect this, he 
produced certain passages from Grotius, Mase- 
nius, and others, which had a faint resemblance 
to some parts of (he *' Paradise Lost.” In these 
he interpolated some fragments of Hog’s Latin 
translation of that poem, alledging that the mass 
tlius fabricated was the archetype from which 
Milton copied. These fabrications he published 
from time to tiine in the Gentleman’s Magazine; 
and, exulting in his fancied success, he in 1750 
ventured to collect them into a pamphlet, entitled 
“ An Essay on Milton’s Use and Imitation of the 
Moderns in his Paradise Lost.” To this pam- 
phlet Johnson wrote a Preface, in full persuasion 
of Lauder’s honesty, and a Postscript recom- 
mending, in the most persuasive terms, a sub- 
scription for the relief of a grandaughter of 
Milton, of whom he thus speaks: “ It is yet in 
the power of a great people to reward the poet 
whose name they boast, and' from their alliance 
to wliose genius they claim some kind of superi- 
ority to every other nation of the earth; that poe^ 
whose works may possibly be read when every 
other monument of British greatness shall be ob- 
literated; to reward him, not with pictures or 
with medals, which, if he sees, he sees with con- 
ten)pt, but with tokens of gratitude, which he, 
perhaps, may even now consider as not unworthy 
the regard of an immortal spirit.” Surely this is 
inconsistent with “enmity towards Milton,” which 
Sir John Hawkins imputes to Johnson upon this 
occasion, adding, “ I could all along observe that 
Johnson seemed to approve not only of the design 
but the argument; and seemed to exult in a per- 
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suasion, that tlie reputation of Milton was likely 
to snfier by this discovery- That be was not privy 
to the imposture, I am w'ell persuaded; that he 
Avished well to the argument may be inferred 
from the Preface, which indubitably was written 
by Johnson.” Is it possible for any man of clear 
judpnent to suppose that Johnson, Avho so nobly 
praised the poetical excellence of Milton in a 
Postscript to this very “ discovery,” as he then 
supposed it, could, at the same time, exult in a 
persuasion that the great poet’s reputation Avas 
likely to suffer by it? This is an inconsistency 
of which Johnson was incapable: nor can any 
thing more be fairly inferred from the Preface 
than that Johnson, who w'as alike distinguished 
for ardent curiosity and love of truth, was pleased 
with an investigation by which both were grati- 
fied. That he was actuated by these motives, and 
certainly by no unworthy desire to depreciate 
otir great epick ]3oet, is evident from his own 
w’ords ; for, after mentioning the general zeal of 
men of genius and literature, “ to advance the 
honour and distinguish the beauties of Paradise 
Lost,” he says, “ Among the inquiries to which 
this ardour of criticism has naturally given occa- 
sion, none is more obscure in itself, or more wor- 
thy of rational curiosity, than a retrospect of the 
progress of this mighty genius in the construction 
of his w’ork; a view of the fabrick gradually 
rising, perhaps, from small beginnings, till its 
foundation rests in the centre, and its turrets 
sparkle in the skies ; to trace back the structure 
through all its varieties to the simplicity of its first 
plan; to find w'hat was first projected, whence 
the scheme was taken, hoAv it was improved, by 
what assistance it w’as executed, and from what 
stores the materials were collected ; whether its 
founder dug them from the quarries of Nature, 
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or demolished other buildings to embellish his 
own®,” — Is this the language of one who wished 
to blast the laurels of Milton?' 

Though Johnson’s circumstances were at this 
time far from being easy, his humane and chari- 
table disposition was constantly exerting itself. 
Mrs. Anna -Williams, daughter of a very ingeni- 
ous Welsh physician, and a woman of more than 
ordinary ‘talents and literature, having come to 
London in hopes of being cured of a cataract in 
both her eyes, which- afterwards ended in total 
blindness, 'was kindly received as a constant vi- 
siter at his house while Mrs. Johnson lived; and, 
after her death, having come under his roof in order 
to have an operation upon her eyes performed 
with more comfort to her than in lodgings, she 
had an apartment from him during the rest of her 
life, at all times when he had a house. 

In 1752 he was almost entirely occupied with 
his Dictionary. The last paper of his Rambler 
was published March 2®, this year; after which, 
there was a cessation for some time of any exer- 
tion of his talents as an essayist. But, in the 
same year. Dr. Hawkesworth, who was his warm 
admirer, and a studious imitator of his style, and 
then lived, in great intimacy vvith him, began a 

* “ Proposals rri-rittcn evidently by Johnson] for printing the 
Adanins £xul of Grotins, with a Translation and Notes by Wm. 
Lauder, A. M.’' Gent. Mag. 1747, vol. 17, p. 404. M. 

® Hero the aiilhour’s memory faUed him, for, according to the ac- 
count given hiiii_ in a former page (see p. 167), we should Ijcre read 
March 17; but in truth, as has been already observed, the Rambler 
closed on Saturday Xhe fowieenth of March; at which time. Mrs.,- 
Johnson was near her end, for she died on the following Tuesday,- 
March 17. Had the conclnding paper of that work been written on 
the day of her death, it would have- been still more extraordinary 
than it is, considering the extreme grief into which the authour was 
plunged by that event — The 'melancholy cast of that conclnding es-- 
say is sufficiently accounted for by the situation of Mrs. Johnson at 
the time it was written; and her death three days afterwards put an-, 
c.itd to this paper. M. 
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periodical paper, entitled, “The Adventurer,” in 
connection \vit!i other gentlemen, one of whom 
was Johnson’s? much loved friend, Dr. Bathurst; 
and, without doubt, they received maliy valuable 
Jiints from ids conversation, most of his friends 
having been so assisted in the course of their 
works. 

That there should be a suspension of his lite- 
rary labours during part of the year 1752 will not 
seem strange, when it is considered that soon af- 
ter closing his Rambler, be suffered a loss which, 
there can be no doubt, affected him with the 
deepest distress. For on the 17th of March, O. S. 
his wife died. Why Sir John Hawkins should 
unwarrantabh* take upon him even to suppose 
that Johnson’s fondness for her was dissembled 
(meaning .simulated or assumed,) and to assert, 
that if it was not the case, “ it was a lesson be 
had learned by rote,” I cannot conceive; unless 
it proceeded from a want of similar feelings in bis 
own breast. To argue from her being much older 
than Jobnuoa, or any other circumstances, that 
he could not really love her, is absurd; for love 
is not a subject of reasoning, but of feeling, and 
therefore there are no common principles upon 
which one can persuade another concerning it. 
Ever}' liian feels for himseif, and knows how he 
is affected bj' particular qualities in the person 
he admires, the impressions of which are too mi- 
nute and delicate to be substantiated in language. 

The following very solemn and affecting prayer 
was found after Dr. Johnson’s decease, by his 
servant, Mr. Francis Barber, who delivered it to 
my worthy friend the Reverend Mr. Strahan, 
Vicar of Islington, who at my earnest request has 
obligingly favoured me with a copy of it, which 
he and I compared with the original. I present 
it to the world as an undoubted proof of a cir- 
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cumstance in the character of my illustrious friend, 
which, though some, whose hard minds I never 
shall envy, may attack as superstitious, will I am 
sure endear him more to numbers of good men. 

I have an additional, and that a personal motive 
for presenting it, because it sanctions what I 
myself have always maintained and am fond to * 
indulge : . 

“ April 26, 1752, being ufter 12 at night of the 25th. 


“ O Lord ! Governour of heaven and earthi in 
whose hands are embodied and departed spirits, 
if thou hast ordained the souls of the dead to 
minister to tlie living, and appointed ray departed 
wife to have care of me, grant that I may enjoy 
the good effects of her attention and ministra- 
tion, whether exercised by appearance, impulses, 
dreams, or in any other manner agreeable to thy 
Government. Forgive my presumption, enlighten 
my ignorance, and, however'meaner agents are 
employed, grant me the blessed influences of thy 
holy spirit, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen.” 

What actually followed upon this most inter- 
esting piece of devotion by Johnson, we are not 
informed ; but I, wdiora it has pleased God to 
afflict in a similar manner to that which occa- 
sioned it, have cerbiin experience of benignant 
communication by dreams. 

That his love for his wife was one of the most 
ardent kind, and, during the long period of fifty 
years, was unimpaired by the lapse of time, is 
evident from various passages in the series of his 
Prayers and Meditations, published by the Re- 
verend Mr. Strahah, as well as from other memo- 
rials, two of which I select, as strongly marking 
the tenderness and sensibility of lii.s mind. 

March 28, 17»^3. I, keep this day as the an- 
niversary of my Tetty’s death, with prayer and 



THE LIFE OF 


188 


1752 . 


tears in the morning;. In the evening I prayed for 
her conditionally, if it were lawful.” 

“ jApril 23, 1753. 1 know not whether I do 

not too much indulge the vain longings of affec- 
tion ; hut I hope they intenerate my heart, and 
that, when I die like my Tetty, this affection will 
be acknowledged in a happ}’^ interview, and that 
in the mean time I am incited by it to piety, I 
will, however, not deviate too much from common 
and received methods of devotion.” 

Her wedding ring, when she became his wife, 
was, after her death, preserved by him, as long 
as he lived, with an affectionate care, in a little 
round wooden box, in the inside of which he 
pasted a Slip of paper, thus inscribed by him in 
fair characters, as follows : 


men! 

Elis. Johnson, 
Nupta Jnl. 9" 1736. 
Mortua eheti! 
Mart. 17“ 1762. 


After his death, Mr. Francis Barber, his faith- 
ful servant, and residuary legatee, offered this 
memorial of tenderness to Mrs. Lucy Porter, 
Mrs. Johnson’.s daughter; but she having declined 
to accept of it, be had it euamel’d as a mourning 
ring for his old master, and presented it to his 
wife, Mrs. Barber, who now has it. 

The state of mind in which a inan must be upon 
the death of a woman whom he sincerely loves, 
had been in his contemplation many years before. 
In his Irene, we find the following fervent and 
tender speech of Demetrius, addressed to his 
Aspasia : 

“ From those bright regions of eternal day, 

Where now tlion shiuest amongst thy fellow saints, 

Array'd in purer light, look down on me 1 
In pleasing visions and assuasive dreams, 

0 1 sooth my soul, and tosich me how to lose thee.” 
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I have, indeed, been told by Mrs. Desmonlins, 
who, before Iier marriage, lived for some time 
with Mrs. Jolinsou at Hampstead, that she in- 
dulged herself in country air and nice li\dng, at 
an unsuitable c.xpense, while her bnsbarifl was 
drudging in the smoke of London, and. that she 
by no means treated him with that complacency 
which is the most engaging quality in a wife. 
13ut all this is perfectly compatible w'ilb his fond- 
ness for her, especially when it is remembered 
that he had a high opinion of her understanding, 
and that the impressions which her beauty, real 
or imaginary, had originally made upon his fancy, 
being continued by habit, had not been effaced, 
though she herself was doubtless much altered 
for the worse. The dreadful shock of separation 
look place in the night ; and he immediately des- 
' patched a letter to his friend, the Reverend I)r. 
Taylor, which, as Taylor told me, expressed grief 
in the strongest manner he had ever read : so that 
it is /much to be regretted it has not been pre- 
served^ The letter w'as brought to Hr. TayloV, 
at his house in the Cloisters, Westminster, about 
three in the morning; and as it signified an ear- 
nest desire to see him, he got up, and went to 
Johnson as soon as he was dressed, and found . 
him in tears and in extreme .agitation. After 
being a little while together, Johnson requested 
him to join w'ith him in prayer. He then . prayed 
extempore, as did Hr. Taylor; and thus by means 
of that piety which was ever his primary object, 
his troubled, mind was, in some degree, soothed 
arid composed. 

1 In llic Gentleman's Magazine for February, 1794 (p. 100), was 
pniitcd a letter protending to be that written by Jobiison on tlio 
his wife. Bnt it is merely a transcript of the 41st linmbcr 
of “ The Idler.” A fictitious date, Alarcb 17, 1751, O. S, was addetl 
by some person, previously to this paper’s being sent to the publisiicr 
ol that miscellanj’, to give a colour to this deception. 'M. ‘ ' 
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The next day- lie wrote as follows : 

“ TO THE REVEREND DR. TAYLOR. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ .Let nie have your company and instruction. 
Do not live awaj' from me. My distress is great. 

“ Pray desire Mrs. Taylor to inform me what 
mourning I should buy for my mother and Miss 
Porter, and bring a note in writing with you. 

“ Remember me in your prayers, for vain is 
the help of man. 

“ I am, DEAR SIR, &c. 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ Marcli 18, 1752.” 

That his suffering.s upon the death of his wife 
were severe, beyond what are commonly endured, 
I have no doubt, from the information of many 
who were then about him, to none of whom I 
give more credit than to Mr. Francis Barber, his 
faithful negro servant®, who came into his family 
about a fortnight after the dismal event. These, 
sufferings were aggravated by the melancholy 
inherent in his constitution; and although he 
probably w.^s not oftener in the wrong than she 
was, in the little disagreements which some- 
times troubled his married state, during which, 

^ Francis Bnrbcr was born in Jamaica, and was broiiglit io En- 
gland in 1750 by Colonel Badiiirst, father of Johnson’s very intimate 
rriend. Dr. Bathnrsi Ho was sent, for some time, to the Reverend 
Mr. Jackson’s school, at Barton, in Yorksliiro. The Colonel, by l)is 
will, left him iiis freedom, and Dr, Batlinrst was willing that he 
should enter into Johnson's service, in which he continued from 1762 
till Johnson’s death, with the exception of two intervals ; in one of 
whicli, upon some difference with his master, he wont and served an 
apothecary in Cheapside, hut still visited Dr. Johnson occasionally: 
in another, he took a fancy to go to sea. Part of the time, indeed, 
he was, by the kindness of his master, at a school in Noi lliampton- 
sliire, that lie might have the advantage of some learning. So early, 
and so lasting a connection was there between Dr. Johnson and this 
humble friend. 
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he owned to me, that the gloqmj^ irritability, of 
his existence was more painful to him than ever, 
he might very naturally, after her death, be ten- 
derly disposed to charge himself with slight omis- 
sions and offences, the sense of which would give 
him much uneasiness®. Accordingly we find, 
about a year after her decease, that he thus ad- 
dressed the supreme Being: “ O Lord, who 
givest the grace of repentance,, and hearest the 
prayers of the penitent, grant that by true contri- 
tion I may obtain forgiveness of all the sins com- 
mitted, and of all duties neglected, in ray union 
with the wife whom thou hast taken from iue ; 
for the neglect of joint devotion, patient exhorta- 
tion, and mild instruction V’ The kindness of 
his heart, notwithstanding the impetuosity of his 
temper, is well known to his friends; and 1 cannot 
trace the smallest foundation for the following 
dark and uncharitable assertion by. Sir John 
Hawkins : “ The apparition of his departed wife 
was altogether of the terrifick kind,, and- hardly 
aftbrded him a hope that she was in a state of 
, happiness®.” That he, in conformity with the opi- 
nion: of many of the most able, learned, and pious 
Christians in all ages, supposed that there. was a 
middle state after death, previous, to the time at 
which departed souls are finally r,eceived to eter- 
nal felicity, appears, I think, unquestionably from 
his devotions®: And, O Lord, so far as it may 
be lawful in me, I commend to thy fatherly good- 
ness t/ie soul of my departed wife; beseeching 
thee to grant her whatever is best in her present 

* See his heantiful and. .affecting Rambler, No. 54. M. 

* Prayers and Meditations, p. iSi ' 

* Hawkins’s Life of Johnson, p. 316. 

* It does not appear .that Joiinson was fully persuaded tlrnt there 
was a inidulo stale : Ids prayers being only conditional, i. e. if sncli a 
st;ite existed.. M. 
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self, but; frequently sent money to Mr. Shiels 
when in distress. The friends who visited him 
at that time, were chiefly Dr. • Bathurst® and 
Mr. Diamond, an apothecary in Cork-street, 
Burlington-gardens, ^yith ■whom ho and Mrs. Wil- 
liams generally dined every Sunday.. There was a 
talk of his going to Iceland with him, which ^yould 
probably have happened, had he lived. There 
were also Mr. Cave, Dr. Haw'kes worth, Mr. Ry- 
land, merchant on Tower Hill, Mrs. Masters, the 
poetess, who, lived with Mr. Cave, Mrs. Carter, 
and sometimes Mrs. Macaulay; also Mrs. Gar- 
diner, wife of a tallow-chandler on Snow Hill, not 
in the learned wa}', but a worthy good woman ; 
Mr. (now Sir Joshua) Reynolds; Mr. Miller, 
Mr. Dodsley, Mr. Bouquet, Mr. Payne, of Pater- 
noster-row, booksellers ; Mr. S trahan, the printer ; 
the Earl of Orrery, Lord Southwell,- Mr. Gar- 
rick.” ' ‘ 

Many are, no doubt,- omitted, in this catalogue 
of his friends, and in particular his humble friend 
Mr. Robert Levet, an obscure practiser in phy- 
sick amongst the lower people, his fees being 
sometimes very small sum.s, sometimes whatever 
liis patients could aflbrd him; but of such exten- 
sive practice in that way that Mrs. Williams has 
told me his walk was from Houndsditch to Mary- 
iebone. It appears from Johnson’s diary that their 
acquaintance commenced about the year 1746; 
and such was Johnson’s predilection for him, and 

^ Dr. Batliurst, thougb a physician of no inconsiderable nicrif, had 
not . the good, fortune to get mncli practice in London. Ho was, 
therefore, willing to accept of employment abroad, and, to the regret 
of, all who. knew him, fell a saoiiticc to.tho destructive climate, in 
the expedition against the Havannah, Mr. Laiigton recollects the 
passage in a ictler from Dr.- Johnson to Mr. Bcauclerk: 

“ 1 be. Havannah is taken; — a conquest too -dearly obtained ;- for 
Bathurst died before it.’' 

" Vix Piiamus tanti tptagiie Try a fuit”. 

O 
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fanciful estimation of his moderate. abilities, that 
I have heard him say he should not be satisfied, 
though attended by all the College of Physicians, 
unless he had Mr. Levet with him. Ever since 
I was acquainted with Dr. Johnson, and many 
years before, as I have been assured by those 
■who knew him earlier, Mn Levet had an apart- 
ment in his house or his chambers, and waited 
upon him every morning, through the whole 
course of his late and tedious breakfast. He 
■was of a strange grotesque appearance, stiflT and 
formal in his manner, and seldom said a word 
while any company was present '. 

The circle of his friends, indeed, at this time 
was extensive and various, far beyond what has 
been generally imagined. To trace his acquaint- 
ance with each particular person, if it could be 
done, would be a task, of which the labour would 
not be repaid by the advantage. But exceptions 
are to be made ; one of which must be a friend 
so eminent as Sir Joshua Reynolds, who w.is 
truly, his ditJcc deem, and with whom he main- 
tained an uninterrupted intimacy to the last hour 
of his life. When .Tohmson lived in Castle Street, 
Cavendish Square, he u.sed frequently to visit two 
ladies who lived opposite to him, Miss Cotterclls, 
dauuhters of Admiral Cotterell. Reynolds used 
also to visit there, and thus they met. Mr. Rey- 
nolds, as I have ob.‘5erved above, had, from the 
first reading of his Life of Savage, conceived a 
very high admiration of Johnson’s power.s of 
writing. His conversation no less deliirhtcd him; 
and he cultivated his acquaintance with the land- 
al)lc zeal of one who was ambitious of general 
improvement. Sir Joshua, indeed, was lucky 
enough at their very first meeting to make a rc- 


^ Ma^r. for Fr l>. I7M. 
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mark, which was so much above the common- 
place style of conversation that Johnson at once 
perceived that Reynolds had the habit of think- 
ing for himself. The ladies were .regretting- the 
death of a friend, to whom they owed great obli- 
gations; upon which Reynolds obsenred; “ You 
have, however, the comfort of being relieved from 
a burthen of gratitude.” They were shocked a 
little at this alleviating suggestion, as too selfish ; 
but Johnson defended it in bis clear and forciblet 
manner, and was much pleased with the mind, the 
fair view of human nature, which it exhibited, like 
some of the reflections of Rochefaucault. The 
consequence was, that he went home with Rey- 
nolds, and supped with him. 

' Sir Joshua told me a pleasaut characteristical 
anecdote of Johnson about the time of their first 
acquaintance. When they were one evening to- 
gether at the Miss Cotterells’, the then. Duchess 
of Argyle and another lady of high rank came in. 
Johnson thinking that the Miss Cotterells were 
too much engrossed by them, and that he and his 
friend' were neglected, as low company of whom 
they were somewhat ashamed, grew angry ; and 
resolving to shock their supposed pride, by mak- 
ing their great visiters imagine that his friend and 
he were low indeed, he addressed himself in a 
loud tone to Mr, Reynolds, saying, “ How much 
do you think you and I could get in a week, if 
we were to work as hard we could?” — as' if 
they had beeu common mechanicks. 

His acquaintance with Bennet Langtbn, Esq. 
of Eangton, in Lincolnshire, another much valued 
friend, commenced soon after the conclusion of 
his Rambler; which that gentleman, then- a youth, 
had read with so much admiration that he came 
to London chiefly with a view ofendeavoudng to 
be introduced to' its autbour: By: a- fortunate 

o 2 
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chance he happened to take lodgings in a house 
•where Mr. Levet frequently visited ; and liaving 
mentioned his wish to his landlady, she intro- 
duced him to Mr. Levet, who readily obtained 
Johnson’s permission to bring Mr. Langlon to 
him; as, indeed, Johnson, during the whole 
course of his life, had no shyness, real or aflect- 
ed, but was easy of access to all who were pro- 
perly refcommended, and even wished to see 
numbers at his levee, as his morning circle of 
corapany'^ might, with strict propriety, be called. 
Mr: Langton was exceedingly surprised when 
the sage first appeared. He had not received the 
smallest intimation of his figure, dress, or man- 
ner. From perusing his writings, he fancied he 
should see a decent, w^ell dressed, in short, a re- 
markably decorous philosopher. Instead of which, 
dowm from his bedchamber, about noon, came, as 
newly risen, a huge uncouth figure, with a little 
dark w'ig which scarcely covered his head, and 
his clothes hanging loose about him. But his 
conversation w'as so rich, so animated, and so 
forcible, and his religions and political notions so 
congenial with those in which Langton had been 
educated, that he conceived for him that venera- 
tion and attachment which he ever preserved. 
Johnson was not the less ready to love Mr. Lang- 
ton, for his being of a very ancient family; for I 
have heard him say, with pleasure, “ Langton, 
sir, has a grant of free warren from Henry the 
Second ; and Cardinal Stephen Langton, in King 
John's reign, was of this family.” 

Mr. Langton afterwards went to jiursue his 
studies at Trinity College, O.vford, where he 
formed an acquaintance willi his fcliou’ student. 
Mr. Topham Bcanclerk: who, though their opi- 
nions and modes of life were so difibrent that it 
seemed utterly improbable that they should at 
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all. agree, had so ardent a love of literature, so 
acute an understanding, such elegance of man- 
ners, and so well discerned the excellent quali- 
ties of Mr. Langton, a gentleman eminent not 
onl}' for worth and learning, but for ah inexhaus- 
tible fund of entertaining conversation, that they 
became intimate friends. ' : . > 

Johnson, soon after this acquaintance began, 
passed a considerable time at Oxford. He at 
first thought it strange that.Langton should asso- 
ciate so much with one who had the character of 
being loose, both in his principles and practice : 
but, by degrees, he himself was fascinated. — 
Mr. Beauclerk’s being of the St. Alban’s family, 
and having, in some particulars, a resemblance to 
Charles the Second, contributed, in Johnson’s 
imagination, to throw a lustre upon his other 
qualities; and in a short time, the moral, pious 
Johnson, and the gay, dissipated Beauclerk, were 
companions. *1 What a coalition ! (said Garrick, 
when he heard of this); I shall have my old 
friend .to bail out of the Round-house.” . But 1 
can bear testimony that it was a verj*' agreeable 
association. Beauclerk was too polite^ and valued 
learning and wit too muclh to offend Johnson by 
sallies of infidelity or licentiousness; and John- 
son delighted ip the good qualities of Beauclerk, 
and hoped to correct the evil. Innumerable were 
the scenes in which Johnson .was amused by these 
young men. Beauclerk could take more liberty 
with' him than any body with' whom I ever. saw 
hiin ; but, bn the other' hand, Beauclerk was not 
spared by his respectable companion,, when re- 
proof was proper. Beauclerk had such a pro- 
pensity to satire that at one time Johnson said 
•to him, « You never open your mouth but with 
intention to give pain; and you have often given 
me pain, not from the power of what you said. 




iETAT.-43. DR. JOHNSON. 199 

with gr^ht good bufiiour agrOed to. their proposal : 
“.What, is it you, you dogs! I’ll have a frisk with 
you.’’ He was soon dressed’, and they sallied 
forth together into Coverit Garden, where the 
green-grocers and fruiterers were beginning to 
arrange their hampers, just come in from the 
country. Johnson made some attempts to help 
them ; but the honest gardeners stared so at his 
figure and manner, and odd interference, that he 
soon saw his services were not relished. They 
then repaired to one of the neighbouring taverns, 
and made a bowl of that liquor called JBMojo®, 
which Johnson had always liked : while in joy- 
ons contempt of sleep, from which he had. been 
roused, he repeated the festive lines, 

' * t 

•* Short, O short then be thy reign, 

• ■ And give-us to the world again*!” 

They did not stay long, but walked do\yn to 
the Thames, took a boat, and rowed to Billings- . 
gale. Beauclerk and Johnson were so well 
pleased with their amusement that they resolved 
to persevere in dissipation for the rest of the day 
but Laiigton deserted them, being engaged to 
breakfast with some young ladies. Johnson 
scolded him for “ leaiving his social friends, to go 
and sit with a set of wretched xmAdecCd girls.” 
Garrick being told of this ramble, said to him 
smartly, “ I heard of your frolick t'other night. 
If OU’II be in the Chronicle.” Upon which John- 
son afterwards observed, “ fle durst not do such 
a thing. His tvife would not.fei him 1” 

* “ Bbhop, a cant 'Word for a mixture of wine, oranges, and 
sugar.” R. ^ 

^ hir. Langton rc'CoIIecfed, or Dr. Johnson repealed the passage 
wrong. The lines are in Lord Lansdowne’s Drinking Song to Sleep, 
and rnn thus: 

*' Short, very short bo then thy reign, ^ . 

‘ JFor I'm in haste to Idngb and drink again.” 
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He entered upon this year, 1753, Avith his usual 
piety, as appears from the following prayer, which 
J transcribed from that part of bis diary which he 
burnt a few days before his death : 

“Jan. I, 1753, N. S. which I shall use, for the 
future. , . 

, “.Almighty God, who hast continued . my life 
to this day, grant that, by the assistance of thy 
Holy Spirit, I may, in?prove the time which thou 
shalt grant me, to my eternal salvation. Make 
me to reipember, to thy glory, thy judgments and 
thy mercies. Make me. so to consider the loss 
of ray wife, whom thou hast taken from me, that 
it may dispose me, by thy grace, to lead the resi- 
due of riiy life in thy fear.. Grant this, O Lord, 
for Jesus Christ’s sake. Amen.” 

He now relieved the drudgery of his Diction- 
ary, and the melancholy of his grief, by taking an 
active part in the composition of “The Adven- 
turer,” in which be began to write April 30, mark- 
ing, his essays Avith the signature T, by which 
most of his papers in that collection are distin- 
guished ; those, howei’er, AA'hich have that signa- 
ture, and also that of Mysdrgyms, Avere not writ- 
ten by him, but, as I suppose, by Dr. Bathurst. 
Indeed, Johnson’s energy of thought and richness 
of language are still more decisive marks than any 
signature. As a proof of this, my readers, I . ima- 
gine, Avill not doubt that Number 39, on sleep, is 
his; for it not only has the general texture and 
colour of his style, but the autbours with Avhom 
he -Avas peculiarly conversant are readily intro- 
duced in it, in cursory allusion. , The translation ' 
of a passage in Statius, quoted in that paper, and 
marked C. B. has been - erroneously, ascribed to 
Dr'. Bathurst, -whose Christian nariie Avas Richard. 
How much this amiable man actually contributed 
to “ The Adventurer,” .cannot be knoAvn. Let me 
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add, tliat Hawkeswortli’s imitations' of Johnson 
are sometimes so happy that it is extremely dif- 
ficult to distinguish them; with certainty, from the 
composition of his great archetype. Hawkes- 
worth was his closest imitator, a circumstance of 
which that writer would once have been proud to 
be told; though, when he had become elated by 
having risen into some degree of consequence, he, 
in a conversation Avith me, had the provoking 
effrontery to say he Avas not sensible of it. 

Johnson was truly zealous for the success of 
"The Adventurer;” and very soon after his en- 
gaging in it he wrote the following letter: . 

> ** TO THE REA^ERHND DR. JOSEPH AVARTON. 

" DEAR SIR, 

" I OUGHT to have written to you before noAAVbut 
I ought to do many things which I do not; nor 
can I, indeed, claim any merit from this letter; 
for, being desired by the.authours arid proprietor 
of the Adventurer to look oiit for another hand, 
iny thoughts necessarily fixed upon you, Avhose 
fund of literature will enable you to assist them, 
Avith very little interruption of your studies. 

" They desire you to engage to ' furnish one 
paper, a monUi, at two guineas a paper, Avliich' 
you may very readily perform. We have con- 
sidered that a paper should consist of pieces of 
imagination, pictures of life, and disquisitions of 
literature. . The part Avhich' depends on the ima- 
gination is. very AA'ell' supplied,- as. you wilTfiud 
Avhen you- read -the' paper; for descriptions.- of 
life, there is noAv a treaty almost made with an 
®^thqur and anrautliduress; and the province of 
criticism and literature they, are very desirous’ to 
assign to the commentator. on Virgil. 
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“ I hope this proposal Trill not be rejected, and 
that the next post will bring ns your compliance. 
I speak as one of the fraternity, though I have no 
part in the paper, beyond no w and then a motto ; 
but two of the writers are my particular friends, 
and I hope the pleasure of seeing a third united 
to them, will not be denied to, dear sir. 

Your most obedient. 

And most humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnsok. 

“ March 8, 1753." 

The consequence of this letter was, Dr. War- 
ton’s enriching the collection with several admira- 
ble essays.' 

Johnson’s saying “I have no part in the paper, 
beyond now and then a motto,” may seem incon- 
sistent with his being the authour of the papers 
marked T. But he had, at this time, written 
only one number; and fae.sides, even at any after 
period, he might hare used the same expression, 
considering it as . a point of honour not to own 
them ; for Mrs. Williams told me that, “ as he 
had given those Essays to Dr. Bathurst, who sold 
them at two guineas each, be never would own 
them ; nay, he used to say, he did not write them : 
but the fact was, that he dictated them, while 
Bathurst wrote.” I read to him j\Irs. Williams’s 
account ; he smiled, and said nothing. 

I am not quite satisfied with the casuistry by 
which the productions of one person are thus 
parsed upon the Tvorld for the productions of am 
other. I allow that not only knowledge, but 
powers and qualities of mind may be communi- 
cated ; but the actual effect of individual exertion 
never- can be transferred with truth, to any other 
’ than its own original cause. One person’s cirild 
may be made the child of another person by 
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adoption,' as among the Romans, or by the ancient 
Jewish mode >of a wife having children borne to 
her upon her knees, by her handmaid. But these 
were children in a different sense from that of 
nature. It w'as clearly understood that they were 
not of the blood of their nominal parents. So in 
literary children, an authour may give: the profits 
and fame of his composition' to another man, but 
cannot make that other the real authonr. A HigV 
land gentleman, a younger branch of a family, 
once consulted me if he could not validly purchase 
the Chieftainship of his family from the Chief, 
who was willing to sell it. I told him it was im- 
possible for him to acquire, by purchase, a right 
to be a different person from what he really was ^ 
for that the right of Chieftainship attached to the 
blood of primogeniture, and, therefore, was inca- 
pable of being tranferred.. I added, that though 
Esau sold his birth-right, or the advantages be^ 
longing to it, he still remained the first-born of his 
parents; and that whatever agreement a Chief 
might make with any of the clan, the Heralds 
Office could not admit of the metamorphosis, or 
with any decency attest the younger was the elder; 
but I did not convince the worthy gentleman. 

Johnson’s papers in the Adventurer are very 
similar to those of the Rambler; but being rather 
more varied in their subjects*, and being mixed 
with essays by other writers, upon topicks more 
generally attractive than even the most elegant 
ethical discourses, the sale of the work, at first, 
w'as more extensive. Without meaning, however, 
to depreciate the Adventurer, I must observe, that- 
as the value of the Rambler came in the progress 

• * lowered and somewhat disguised his stylo, in vtit- 

"^venturers, in order that bis Papers might pass for .those of 
B^U'wrst, to whom lie consigned tlio profits. This was Hawkes- 
worlh’s opinion. B. ' . , . 
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of time, to be better known, it grew upon. the 
publick estimation, and that its sale has far ex- 
ceeded that of any other periodical papers since 
the reign of Queen Anne. 

•■ In one of the books of his diary I find the fol- 
io wing entry : 

“April 3, 17o3i I began the second vol. of 
my Dictionary, room being left in the first for 
Preface, Grammar, and History, none of them 
yet begun. 

“ O God, who hast hitherto supported me, en- 
able me to proceed in this labour, and in the whole 
task of m}' present state; that udien I shall render 
up, at the last day, an account of the talent com- 
mitted to me, I ma}'^ receive pardon, for the sake 
of Jesus Christ. Amen!” 

. , He this year favoured Mrs. Lenox with a De- 
dication* to the Earl of Orrery, of her “Shaks- 
peare Illustrated®.” 

•- In 1754 I can trace nothing published by him, 
except his numbers of the Adventurer, and “The 
Life of Edward Cave,”* in the Gentleman’s Maga- 
zine for February. In biography there can be no 
question that he excelled, beyond all who have 
attempted thatspeciesofeoraposition ; upon which, 
indeed, he set the highest value. To the minute 

* Ttvo of Joliiison’s Letters, addressed to Samuel Riclinrdson, nii- 
tlioiir of Clarissii, &c. tlie former dated March 9, 1750-1, the other 
September 26, 1753, nre preserved in Rtchardsnn’s Correspondence, 
Svo. 1804, vol. V. pp. 281 — ^284. In the latter oFtliese letters Joliiison 
suggested to Richardson tlie propriety of making an Index to his 
tlirce works: “ but while I am writing," (he adds) an ohjeetioii 
arises ; sncii an index to the three would. look like the preclusion of 
a fourth, to which I will never.contribote ; for if I cannot bcnclit man- 
kind, I hope never to injure tliem.” Richardson, however, adopted 
the hint; for in 1765 he published In octavo, “A Collection of tlio 
Moral and Instructive Sentiments, Maxims, Cautions, and Reflec- 
tions, contained in tlie Histories of Pamela, Clarissa, and Sir Charles 
Grandison, digested under proper heads." 

It is remarkable, that both to this book, and to the first two 
volumes of Clarissa, is prefixed a Preface, 6j/ a friend. The “ friend," 
in this latter instance, was the celebrated Dr. Warbnrton. M. 
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selection of cliaracteristical circumstances, for 
which the ancients were vemavkahle, he added a 
philosophical research, and the most perspicuous 
and energetick language! Cave was certainly a 
man of estimable qualities, and was eminently 
diligent and successful in bis own business', which, 
doubtless, entitled him to respect. But he was 
peculiarly fortunate in being recorded by John- 
son ; who, of the. narrow life of a printer and 
publisher, without any digressions or adventitious 
circumstances, has made an interesting and agree- 
able narrative. 

■ The Dictionary, we may believe, afforded John- 
son full occupation this year.' As it approached 
to its conclusion, he probably worked with re- 
doubled vigour, as seamen increase their exertion 
and alacrity when they have a near prospect of 
their haven. ‘ 

Lord Chesterfield, to whom Johnson had paid 
the high compliment of addressing to His.Lordship 
the Plan, of his. Dictionary, had behaved. to him 
in such a manner as to excite his= conteriapt and 
indignation. The world has been for many years 
amused with a story confidently told, and as con- 
fidently repeated with additional circumstances, 
that.a sudden disgust W'as taken by Johnson upon 
occasion of his having been one day kept long in 
waiting in his Lordship’s antechamber, for which 
the reason assigned was, that he had company 
with him ; and that at las^ when the door opened, 
out walked Colley. Cibber; and that Johnson was 
so violently provoked when he found for whom 
he had been so. long excliidedj that he went away 
in a passion, and never would return. I remem- 
ber having mentioned this story to. George .Lord 
Lyttelton, who told me, he was very intimate 
‘ with Lord Chesterfield and holding it as a well 
known truth, defended Lord Chesterfield by say- 
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ing, th&t Cibber, who bad been introduced fa- 
miliarly by the .back-stairs, Iiad probably not been 
there above ten minutes.” It may seem strange 
even to entertain a doubt concerning a story so 
long and so ■widely current, and thus implicitly 
^ adopted, if not sanctioned, by the authority which 
I have mentioned ; but Johnson himself assured 
me, that there was not the least foundation for it. 
He told me, that there never was any particular 
incident which produced a quarrel between Lord 
Chesterfield and liim; but that bis Lordship's 
continued neglect was the reason why be resolved 
to hare no connexion with him. When the Dic- 
tionary was upon the eve of publication. Lord 
■Chesterfield, who, it is said, had flattered himself 
with expectations that Johnson would dedicate 
the work to him, attempted, in a courtly manner, 
to soothe and insinuate himself with the Sage, 
conscious, as it should seem, of the cold indif- 
ference with which he had treated its learned 
authour; and further attempted to conciliate him, 
by writing two papers in “The World,” in recom- 
mendation of the work ; and it must be confessed, 
that they contain soifie studied compliments, so 
finely turned, that if there had been no previous • 
offence, it is probable that Johnson would have 
been highly delighted. Praise, in general, was 
pleasing to him ; but by praise from a man of 
rank and elegant accomplishments, he was pecu- 
liarly gratified. 

His lordship says, “I think the public in gene- 
ral, and the republick of letters in particular, are 
greatly obliged to Mr. Johnson, for having under- 
taken and "^executed so great and desirable a 
work. Perfection is not to be expected from 
man : but if n e are to judge by the various works 
of Johnson already published, we have good rea- 
son to believe, that be will bring this as near to 
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perfection . as any man. could do. The Pl^n;.pf it, 
.which he published some years ago, seems to me 
to be a proof of it. Nothing can be more ration- 
ally imagined, or. more accurately and elegantly 
e.xpressed. , I therefore recommend the previous 
perusal of it; to all those who intend, to buy, the 
Dictionary, and who, I suppose, are all those who 
can afford Hi” . . 

. “ It must be. owned, that our language is, at 
present, in a state of anarchy, and hitherto, pe;r- 
haps, it may not have been the worse for it. 
During our free and open trade, many words and 
expressions have been imported, adopted, and 
naturalized from other languages, which have 
greatly enriched our own.. Let it still preserve 
what real strength and beauty i,t may have bqr- 
rowed from others ; but let it not, like the Tar- 
peian maid, be overwhelmed and. crushed by un- 
necessary ornaments. The.time for d.i8criminatio,n 
seems to be now come; .Toleration,‘ad.opti,on, and 
naturalizatioHihave run their, lengths. Good order 
and authority are now necessary. But where 
shall we find them, and at the same time, . the 
obedience due to them.?. We must have recourse 
to , the old Roman expedient in times, of confu- 
sion, and choose a dictator. Upon this principle, 
I give my vote for Mr. Johnson, to fill that, great 
and. arduous post, and, I hereby declare, that I 
make a total surrender of all my rights and pri- 
vileges in the English language, as , a^ freeborn 
British subject, to the said Mr. Johnson, during 
the term, of his dictatorship. Nay more, I will 
not only obey him like an old Roman, as my die-- 
tator, but like a modern, Roman, I wilbimplicitly 
believe in him as my Pope, and hold him to be 
infallible while in the chair, but no longer. More 
than this he cannot well require ; for, 1 presume, 
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that obedience can never be expected, when 
there is neither terrour to enforce, nor interest 
to invite it.” ... 

But a Grammar, a Dictionary, and a History 
of our Language, through its several stages, were 
still Avanting at home, and importunately called 
for from abroad. Mr. Johnson’s labours will now, 
1 dare say, very fully supply that want, and 
greatly contribute to the farther spreading of our 
language in other countries. . Learners were dis- 
couraged, by finding no standard to resort to; 
and, consequently, thought it incapable of any. 
They will now be undeceived and encouraged.” 

This courtly device failed of its eflect. John- 
son, who thought that <*all was false and hollow,” 
despised the honeyed words, and was even indig- 
nant that Lord Chesterfield should, for a moment, 
imagine, that he could be the dupe of such ah 
artifice. . His expression to me concerning Lord 
Chesterfield, upon this occasion, was, “ Sir, after 
making great professions, he had, for many years, 
taken no notice of me ; but when my Dictionary 
was coming out, he fell a scribbling in ‘ The 
World’ about it. Upon which, I wrote him a 
letter expressed in civil terms, but such as might 
show him that I did not mind what he said or 
wrote, and that I had done with him.” 

This is that celebrated letter of which so much 
has been said, and about which curiosity has been 
so long excited, without being gratified. I for 
many years solicited Johnson to favour me with 
a copy of it, that so excellent a composition might 
not be lost to posterity. He delayed from time 
to time to give it me®; till at last in 1781, when 


* Dr. Johnson appeared to have had a remarkable delicacy with 
respect to the circulation of this letter; for Dr. Douglas, Bishop of 
Salisbury, informs me, that having- many years ago pressed him to be 
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>ve were on a- visit at Mr. Dilly’s, at.Soathill. in 
Bedfordshire, he was pleased to dictate it to me 
from memory. . He afterwards found among his 
papers a copy of it, which he. had dictated to 
Mr. Baretti, with its title and corrections, in his 
own hand-writing. This he gave to Mr. Langton; 
adding, that if it were to come into print, lie 
wished it to be from that copy. By Mr. Lang- 
tou’s kindness, I am enabled to enrich my work 
with a perfect transcript of what the world has so 
eagerly desired to see. 

“ TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL OF 
, CHESTERFIELD. 

** MY LORD, • February 7, 1765. 

** I HAVE been lately informed, by the proprietor 
of the World, that two papers, in which my Dic- 
tionary is recommended to the publick, were 
written by your Lordship. To be so distin- 
guished is an honour which, being very little 
accustomed to favours from, the great, I . know 
not well how to receive,' or in what terms to ac- 
knowledge. ; 

“ When, upon some slight encouragement, I 
first visited your Lordship, I was overpowered, 
like the rest of mankind, by the enchantment of 
your address, and could not forbear to wish that 
I might boast iriyself Le vainqiieur du vainqueur 
de la Urre ; — that I might obtain that regard for. 
which! saw the world contending; but I, found 
my attendance so little encouraged that neither 
pride nor modesty would suffer me to continue it. 

allovrcd to read it to tlio second Lord Hardwicke, who was very de- 
sirous to liear it (promising at the same time, that no copy of it should 
be taken), Johnson seemed 'much pleased that it had'attracted the 
attention of a nobleman of such a respectable character; but after 
pausing some time, declined to comply with the request, sayiug, with 
a smile, “No, sir ; I have hurt the dog too much already or words 
to that purpose. ■ 

VOL. I. 
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When I had once addressed your Lordship in 
pnblick. I had exhausted all the art of pleasing 
vhicli a retired and uucourtly scholar can pos- 
sess. I had done all that I could ; and no man 
is well pleased to have his all n^Iected, be it 
ever so little. 

“ Seven years, my Lord, have now past, since 
I waited in your outward rooms, or was repulsed 
from your door; during which time I ha\e been 
pushing: on my work through difiiculties, of which 
if is useless to complain, and have brought it, at 
last, to tlie verge of publication, without one act 
of assistance*, one word of encouragement, or one 
smile of favour. Such treatment I did not expect, 
for I never }>ad a Patron before. 

“The shepherd in Virgilgrew at last acquainted 
with Love, and found Inro a native of the rocks. 

“ Is not a Patron, my Lord, one who looks 
with unconcera on a man struggling for life in 
the water, and, when he has reached ground, en- 
cumbers him with help? The notice which you 
have been pleased to take of ray labours, had it 
been early, had been kind ; but it has been de- 
layed till I am indifierent, and cannot enjoy it ; 
till I am solitary, and cannot impart it®; till I am 


* The followinj: note is snbjoined br Mr. London. “Dr. Johnson, 
'when he save roc this copv cf his leiter. desired that I vrcnJd annex 
to it his infonnation to roe, that whereas it is said in the letter that 
* no assisfanee has been received,’ he did once receive froro Lord 
ChesterSeld the snm of ten pounds; bat as that was so incoesdero- 
ble a sum. he thought the mention of it cosld not preperiv find & 
place in a letter of the kind that this was.” 

s Jn this passage Dr. John'son cvidenllv allndes to the less of his 
wife. We find the same tender recoJIcetion reenriing to his mind 
npon innumerable occasions; and. perhaps, no man ever more forci- 
bly felt the troth of the sentiment so eJeganilr expressed by ray 
friend Mr. Malone, in his PrologneloMr. Jephson's tragedy of Jnlta: 

<*Tain — ^wealth, and lame, and fortune’s fostering care. 

If no fond breast the splendid blessings share; 

And, each day’s bnsiling pageantir once past. 

There, only there one bliss is found at last.” 
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known, anti tlo not want N. I hope it is no very 
cynical asperity not to confess obligations where 
no benefit has Ijcctt receivcil, or to In; unwilling 
that liie Publick shnttid consider me as owing 
that to a Patron which Providence has enabled 
inc to do fur myself. 

** Having carried on iny work thus far with so 
little obligtif ion to any favourer of learning, I shall 
not be disappointctl though 1 .‘should conclude it, 
if less be possible, with less; for I have been lotig 
wakened from that dream of hope, in winch I 
once boasted myself with so much exultation, 

“ MY I.OIll), 

“ Yotir Lordship's most bumble, 

“ Most obedient servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson®.” 

" ^Yl^ilc (bis was (be talk of llie town, (says 
Dr. Adams, in a letter to me), I happened to visit 
Dr.'Warbnrlon, who, finding that I was acquainted 
with Johnson, desired me earnestly to carry his 
compliments to him, and to tell him, that he ho- 
noured him for his manly behaviour in rejecting 
lhc.se condesccn.sions of Lord Chesterfield, and 
for resenting the treatment he had received from 
him with a proper spirit, Johnson was visibly 
pleased wiUi this compliment, for he had always 
a high opinion of WarhurtonV’ Indeed, the 

* upon comparing copy wUb Hint which Dr. .Tohnson diclnicd 
to mo Trom recollection, the vnrinlloiis nrc found to he so slight that 
this must he ntldcd to the many other proofs which lie pave of the 
wonderful extent and nccnrncy of his memory. 'J’o prntify tho curi- 
ous in composition, I have deposited holh the copies in the liritisli 
Aiiiseiiin. 

'' Soon after Udtvards’s “ Canons of Crilieisin" came out, •Tohn- 
son MBS dininp at Tunson the Doolcscllcr's, with llnyman the Painter 
and some more company, llnyninn related to Sir Joshua Hc^nulds, 
that the coii\crsatiuii havinp turned upon IJdwnrds’s hook, tliopcn- 
tlcmcn praised it mticlt, and , Tohnson allowed its merit. • But wlien 
they went fartlicr, and appeared to put tliat notiioiir ojion a level nilh 
« arbnrton, " Nay (said Joiiiisoii), he has given Iiim some smart hits 

p 2 
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force of mind which appeared in this letter was 
congenial with that which Warburton himself 
amply possessed. 

There is a curious minute circumstance which 
struck me, in comparing the various editions of 
Johnson’s Imitations of Juvenal. In the tenth 
Satire, one of the couplets upon the vanity of 
wishes even for literary distinction stood thus: 

fbink trlinf ills llie sclioliir’s life nssnil. 

Toil, envj’, traiit, the garret, and tlio jail.” 

But after experiencing the uneasiness which Lord 
Chesterfield’s fallacious patronage made him feel, 
he dismi.ssed the woVd garret from the sad group, 
and in all the subsequent editions the line stands, 

"Toil, envy, want, iha Patron, and the jail.” 

That Lord Chesterfield must have been morti- 
fied by the lofty contempt, and polite, yet keen, 
satire with which Johnson exhibited him to him- 
self.in this letter, it is impossible to doubt. He, 
however, with that, glossy duplicity which was 
his constant study, affected to be quite uncon- 
cerned. Dr. Adams mentioned to Mr. Robert 
Dodsley that he was sorry Johnson had written 
his letter to Lord Chesterfield. Dodslej', with 
the true feelings of trade, said, “ he was very 
sorry too; for that he had a property in the Dic- 
tionary, to which his Lordship’s patronage might 
have been of consequence.” He then told Dr. 
Adams, that Lord Chesterfield had siiown him 
the letter. “ I should have imagined (replied Dr. 
Adams), that Lord Chesterfield would have con- 
cealed it.” “ Poll ! (said Dodsley) do you think 

to bo sure; bat lliere is no proportion between the two men; they 
must not be named together. A fly, sir, may sting a stalely horse, 
and make him wince; but one is but an insect, and the other is a 
horse still.” 
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a letter from Johnson could. hurt Lord .Chester- 
field? Not at all, sir. It lay upon his table, 
where any body might see it. He read it to me ; 
said, ‘ this man has great powers,’ pointed out 
the severest passages, and observed how well they 
were expressed.” This air of indifference, which 
imposed upon the worthy Dodsley, was certainly 
nothing but a specimen of that dissimulation 
which Lord Chesterfield inculcated as one of the 
most essential lessons for the conduct of life. 
His Lordship endeavoured to justify himself to 
Dodsley from the charges brought against him 
by Johnson; but we may judge of the flimsiness 
of his defence, from his having excused his neg- 
lect of Johnson, by saying, that “ he had heard 
he had changed his lodgings, and did not know 
where he lived;” as if there could have been the 
smallest difficulty to inform himself of that cir- 
cumstance, by inquiring in the literary circle with 
which his Lordship was well acquainted, and 
was, indeed, himself, one of its ornaments. 

Dr. Adams expostulated with Johnson, and 
suggested, that his not being admitted when he 
called on him was probably not to be imputed 
to Lord Chesterfield; for his Lordship had de- 
clared to Dodsley, that “ he would have turned 
off the best servant he ever had,' if he had known 
that he denied, him to a . man who would have 
been always more than welcome;" and in confir- 
mation of this; he insisted on Lord Chesterfield s 
general affability, and easiness of access, especi- 
ally to literary men. “ Sir, (said Johnson) that 
is not Lord Chesterfield; he is the proudest man 
this day existing.” No, (said Dr. Adams) there 
is one person, at least, as proud; I think, by 
your account, you are the prouder man of the 
two.” “ But mine (replied Johnson instantly) 
was defensive pride.” This, as Dr. Adams, welt. 
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observed, was one of tJiose happy turns for which 
he was .so remarkably ready. 

Johnson, having now cxplicillj' avow'cd his 
opinion of Lord Chesterfield, did not refrain from 
rxprcs.sing himself concerning that nobleman with 
])ointed freedom: This man (said he) I thought 
iiad been a Lord among wits ; but, I find, he is 
only a wit among Lords*!'* And when his Let- 
ters to his natural son were published, he ob- 
served, that “ they teach the morals of a whore, 
and the manners of a dancing master*.” 

The character of a “ re.spectahle Hottentot,” in 
Lord Chesterfield’s letters, has been generally 
understood to be meant for Johnson, and I have 
no doubt that it was. But I remember when the 
IMerary Properly of those letters was contested 
in the Court of Session in Scotland, and Mr. 

' Jotinson’d character of Chcstcrticlil seems to ha imitated from — 
inter doctos itohiUssimxts, inter nobile* doclifidmnt, inter ntrasgnc opti- 
miu; (c» Apulcio. v. £rasm. — Dedication of Adngics to Lord 
MuiiiJljoji) and from iham; ir fthixrofoi!, ittSitmtxf. Proclus 

dc Crilia. Jv. 

" Tiiat collection of letters cannot bo vindicated from the scrions 
charge of encouraging; in some passages, one of the vices most de- 
structive to the good order and comfort of societ}', '(rhich bis Lord- 
ship represents as mere thshioiiatile gallantry; and, in others, of in- 
cnlcating the base practice of dissimulation, and rcconimcnding, with 
disproportionate aiixict}', a perpetual attention to external elegance 
of manners. But it must, at the same time, be allowed, that they 
eoiifain many good precepts of conduct, and much genuine informa- 
tion upon life and manners, vciy happily c.\prc5scd ; and that there 
was considerable merit in paying so mncii attention to the improve- 
me^it of one who was dependent upon his Lordship’s protection ; it 
has, probabl 3 ', been exceeded in no instance by the most exemplary 
parent; and though I can bj’ no means approve of confouDdiiig the 
distinction between lawful and illicit oflspring, which is, in effect, 
insulting the civil establishment of our countrj', to look no higher; 1 
cannot help thinking it laudable to be kindly attentive to those, of 
whose existence we have, in any way, been the cause. Air. Stan- 
liope’s character has been unjustly represented as diametrically 
opposite to what Lord Chcstcrlield wished him to be. He has been ‘ 
called dull, gross, and awkward : but I knew him at Dresden, when 
he was envoy to that court; and though he could not boast of the 
graces, he was, in troth, a sensible, civil, well behaved man. 
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Henry Du ndas', one of the counsel for the. pro- 
prietors, read this character as an exhibition of 
JoJinson, Sir David Dalrymple, Lord Hailes, one 
of the Judges, maintained, with .some warmth, 
that it was not intended as a portrait of Johnson, 
but of a late noble Lord, distinguished for ab-. 
struse science. I have heard Johnson himself 
talk of the character, and say that it was meant 
for George Lord LyttMton, in which I could by 
no means agree; for his Lordship had nothing of 
that violence which is. a conspicuous feature in 
the composition. Finding- that my illustrious 
friend could bear to have it supposed that it 
might be meant for him, 1 said, laughingly, that 
there was one trait which unquestionably did not 
, belong to hini ; he throws his meat any where 
but down his throat.” “ Sir, (said he) Lord 
Chesterfield never saw me eat in his life.” 

On the 6th of March came oiit Lord Boling- 
broke’s works, published by Mr. David Mallet. 
The' wild and pernicibus ravings, under the name 
of “ Philosophy,” which were thus ushered into 
the world, gave great offence to all. well princi- 
pled men. Johnson, hearing of their tendency, 
which nobodj’- disputed, was roused with a just 
indignation, and pronounced this memorable sen- 
tence upon the noble authour and his editor. “ Sir, 
he was a scoundrel, and a coward : a scoundrel 
for charging a blunderbuss against religion and 
rnorality ; a coward, because he had not resolu- 
tion to fire it off himself, but left half a crown to 
a beggarly Scotchman, to draw the trigger after 
his death !” Garrick, who 1 can attest from my 
own knowledge, had his mind seasoned with pi- 
ous reverence, and sincerely disapproved of the 
infidel wTitings of several, whom in the course of 

* Now [1792] one of his Msu'csty’s principal Secretaries of .State. 
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liis nltnosl universal gay intercourse with men of 
eminence lie treated with external civility, dis- 
liijgnished himself upon this occasion. Mr. Pel- 
liain Iiaving died on the very day on whicli Lord 
llolingbroke’s w'orka came out, he MTOte an ele- 
gant Ode on his death, beginning 

“ Let oilicrs JinH flic rising sun, 

I bow lo tlint whoso course is run;’* 

in whicli is the following stanza : 

“The snitin snd mom, lo Church anti Sfafe 
(So, for our sins, 'liras fix’d by fate,) 

A double stroke was given'; 

Illack ns the whirlwinds of tho North, 

St. .Tohn's fell gonitis issued forth. 

And Pclhnin fled to licnren.’’ 

\ 

this year found an interval of leisure 
o make an'e)lcctn^sian to Oxford, for the purpose 
of consulting the libraVies there. Of this, and of 
many interesting circumstances concerning him, 
during a part of his life when he conversed .but 
little with the world, I am enabled to give a par- 
ticular account, by the liberal communications of 
the Reverend Mr. Thomas Warton, who oblig- 
ingly furnished me with several of our common 
friend’s letters, which he illustrated with notes. 
These I shall insert in their proper places. 


“TO THE KEVEREND MR. THOMAS WARTON. 

“ SIR, 

“ It is but an ill return for the book with which 
you were pleased to favour me®, to have delayed 
my thanks for it till now. I am too apt to be 
negligent; but I can never deliberately show my 
disrespect to a man of your character : and I now 
pay you a very honest acknowledgment, for the 

* “ Observations on Spenser’s Faiiy Queen, tlic first edition of 
wliioh was now published.’’ 
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advancement of the literature, of our native coun- 
try. You have shown to all, who shall hereafter 
attempt the study of our ancient authours, the 
way to success; by directing them to the perusal 
of-the books which those authours had read. Of 
this method, Hughes®, and men much greater 
than Hughes, seem never to have thought. The 
reason why the authours, which are yet read, of 
the sixteenth century, are so little understood, is, 
that they are read alone; and no help is bor- 
rowed from those who lived with them, or before . 
them. Some part of this ignorance I hope to re- 
move b'y my book-, which now draws towards its 
end;' but which I cannot finish to my mind, with- 
out visiting thc/libraries of Oxford, which I there- 
fore hope to see in a fortnight®. 1 know not how 
long I shall stay, or where I shall lodge; but 
shall be sure to. look for you at my- arrival, and 
we shall easily settle the rest. I am, dear sir, 

- . “ Y’our most obedient, &c. 

Sam. Johnson.” 

“[London,] July le, 1754.” • . 

Of his conversation while at Oxford at this 
time, Mr. Warton preserved and communicated 
to me the following memorial, which, though not 
written with all the care and attention which that 
learned and- elegant writer bestowed on those 
compositions which he intended for the publick 
eye, is so happily expressed in an easy style that 
I should injure it by any alteration : 

“When Johnson came to Oxford in 1754, the 
long vacation was beginning, and most people 

* “ Hnglics published an edition of Spenser.” 

* " His Dictionaiy.” 

* “ Ho came to Oxford vitiiin a fortnight, and stayed about, five 
weeks. He lodged at a Iioiis'c called kettle Hall, near Trinity Col- 
lege. But during this visit at Oxford, he collected nothing in the 
librancg for his Dictionary;” ■ 
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were leaving the place. This was the first time 
of his being there, after quitting the University. 
The next morning after his arrival, he wished to see 
his old Collie, PembroJce. I went with him. He 
was highly pleased to find all the college servants 
which he had left there still remaining, particu- 
larly a very old butler; and expressed great sa- 
tisfaction at being recognized by them, and con- 
versed with them familiarly. He waited on the 
master. Hr. Radcliffe, who received him very 
coldly. Johnson at least expected, that the mas- 
ter would order a copy of his Dictionary, now 
near publication; but the master did not choose 
to talk on the subject, never asked Johnson to 
dine, nor even to ^dsit him, while he stayed at 
Oxford. After we had left the lodgings, Johnson 
said to me, * There lives a man, who lives by the 
revenues of literature, and will not move a finger 
to support it. If I come to live at Oxford, I shall 
take up my abode at Trinity.’ We then called 
on the Reverend Mr. Meeke, one of the fellows, 
and of Johnson’s standing. Here was a most 
cordial greeting on both sides. On leading him, 
Johnson said, * I used to think Meeke had excel- 
lent parts, when we were boys together at the Col- 
lege: but, alas! . 

‘Lost in a conrent's solitary gloom!' — 

I remember, at the classical lecture in the Hall, 

I could not bear Meeke s superiority, and I tried 
to sit as far from him as I could, that I might not 
hear him construe.’ 

“ As we were leaving the College, he said, 

* Here I translated Pope’s Messiah. Which do 
you think is the best line in it? — My own fa- 
vourite is, 

‘ yaUis aromatieas fundit Saronica wthes.' 

I told him, I thought it a very sonorous hexarae- 
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ter. I did not tell him, it was in the Virgilian 
style. He much regretted that his^?’j^ tutor was 
dead; for whom he seemed to retain the greatest 
regard. He said, * I once had been a whole 
morning sliding in Christ Church meadows, and 
missed his lecture in logick. After dinner he serit 
for me to his room. I expected a sharp rebuke 
for my idleness, and went with a beating heart. 
When we ^Yere seated, he told me he had sent 
for me to drink a glass of wine with him, and .to 
tell me; he was not angry w’ith me for missing his 
lecture. This was, in fact, a most severe repri- 
mand. Some more of the boys ■were then sent 
for, and we spent a very pleasant afternoon.’ Be- 
sides Mr. Meeke, there was only one other Fel- 
low of Pembroke now resident: from both of 
' whom Johnson received the greatest civilities 
during this visit, and they pressed him very much 
to have a room in the College. • 

“ In the course of this visit (1754), Johnson 
and 1 walked three or four times to Ellsfield; a 
village beautifully situated about three miles frou> 
Oxford, to see Mr. Wise, Radclivian librarian, 
with whom Johnson was much pleased. At this 
place, Mr. Wise, had fitted up a house and gar- 
dens, in a singular manner, but with great taste. 
Here was an excellent library, particularly a va- 
luable collection of books in Northern literature, 
with which Johnson was often very busy. One 
day Mr; Wise read to us a dissertation which he 
was preparing for the press, iutilled, * A History 
and Chronology of the fabulous Ages.’ Some old 
divinities of Thrace, related to the Titans, and 
called the Cabiri, made a very important part ot 
the theory of this piece; and in conversation a{^ 
terwards, Mr. Wise talked much of his Cabiri. _ 
As we returned to Oxford in the evening, I but- 
walked Johnson, and he cried ovLt a 
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Latin word, which came from his mouth with 
peculiar grace, and Avas as much as to say, JPut 
on ifotir drag- c/iam. Before we got home, 1 again 
walked too fast for him; and he now cried out, 

* Why, you walk as if you were pursued by all 
the Cabiri in a bod3^ In an evening we freqiient- 
. ly took long walks from Oxford into the country, 
returning to supper. Once, in our Avay liome, 
Ave viewed the ruins of the abbies of Oseney and 
Rewley, near Oxford. After at least half an 
hour’s silence, Johnson said, ‘ I viewed them 
Avith indignation!’ We had then a long conver- 
sation on Gothic buildings; and in talking of the 
form of old halls, he said, * In these halls, the ’ 
fireplace aa'us ancientlj’^ alwaj's in the middle of 
the room, till the Whigs removed if on one side.’ — 
About this time there had been an execution of ' 
tAvo or three criminals at Oxford on a Monday. 
Soon afterwards, one day at dinner, I was saying ’ 
that Mr. SAviuton, the chaplain of the ^aol, and 
also a frequent preacher before the University, a 
learned man, but often thoughtless and absent, 
preached the condemnation sennon on repen- 
tance, before tlm coindcts, on the preceding day, 
Sunday; and that in the close he told his audi- 
ence, that he should gwe them the remainder of 
Avhat he had to say on the subject, the next 
Lord’s Day. Upon AA’hich, one of our company, 
a Doctor of Divinity, and a plain matter-of-fact 
man, by way of oflering an apology for Mr. 
SAvinton, gravely remarked, that he had'probablj'- 
preached the same sermon before the University: 

‘ Yes, sir, (says Johnson) but the University AA^ere 
not to be hanged the next morning.’ 

** I forgot to observe before, that Avhen he left 
Mr. Meeke (as I have told above), he added, 
‘About the same time of life, Mceke Avas left 
behind at Oxford to feed on a FelloAvship, and I 
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went to London' to .get my. living; now,. sir, see 
the difference of our literary characters !” 

The following letter was written by Dr. John- 
son to Mr. Chambers, of Lincoln College, after- 
wards Sir Robert Chambers, one of the judges in 
India*: 


“TO MR. CHAMBERS, OF. LINCOLN COLLEGE. 
“DEAR SIR, 

“The commission, which I delayed to- trouble 
you with at your departure, I am now obliged to 
send you; and beg that you will be so kind as. to 
carry it to Mr. ‘NVarton, of Trinity, to whom I 
should have written immediately, but that I know 
not if he be yet come back to Oxford. 

“In the' Catalogue of MSS. of Gr. Brit, see 
voM. pag. 18. MSS. Bodl. Martyrium xv mar- 
tyrum mb JtiJmio, atictore TkeopJiylacto. 

“It is desired that Mr. Warton will inquire, 
and send word what will be the cost of tran- 
scribing this manuscript. 

“Vol. II. p. 32. Nuin. 1022. 58. Coll. Nov. — 
Commentaria in Acta Apostol. — Comment, in Sep- 
tem. JSpislohs CathoKcas. 

, “ He is desired to tell what is the age of each 

of these manuscripts : and what it will cost to. 
have a transcript of the two first pages of each. 

“ If Mr. Warton be not in Oxford, you may try 
• if you can get it done by any body else; or stay 
till he conie.s, according to your own convenience. 
It is for an Italian 

■ “ The answer is to be directed to his Excellency 
Mr. Zon, Venetian Resident, Soho Square. 

“I hope, dear sir, that you do not regret the 
change of .London for Oxford. Mr. .Baretti is 

' ® Communicated by the Reverend Mr. Tliomns Warton, who had 
the original.' 
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well, and Miss Williams'; and we shall all be 
glad to hear from you, whenever you shall be so 
kind as to write to, sir, 

“ Your most humble servant, 

“ Sam Johnson.” 


« Nov. 21, 1754.” 


The degree of Master of Arts, which, it has 
been observed, could not be obtained for him at 
an early period of his life, was now considered as 
an honour of considerable importance, in order to 
grace the title-page -of his Dictionary; and his 
character in the literary world being by this time 
deservedly high, his friends thought that, if proper 
exertions were made, the University of Oxford 
would pay him. the compliment. 

“ TO THE REVEREND MR. THOMAS WARTON. 

“DEAR SIR, 

“ I AM extremely obliged to you, and to Mr. Wise, 
for the uncommon care which you have taken of 
my interest®: if you can accomplish your kind 
design, 1 shall certainly take me a little habitation 
among you. 

7 "I prcsanic she was a relation of Mr. Zachariali Willi.-inis, who 
died in his cightj'-lhird j'c.nr, July 12, 1755. When Dr. Johnson w.-is 
with me at Oxford, in 1755, he gave to the Bodleian Libr.ny a thin 
quarto of twenty-one pages, a work in Italian, w’ilh an English trans- 
lation on the opposite page. The English title-page is this; “An 
Aceount of an Attempt to ascertain the Longitude at Sea, bj’ an ex- 
act Variation of the Magnctical Needle, See. By Zachariali Williams. 
London, printed for Dodslcy, 1755.” The English translation, from 
the strongest internal marks, is unqiicstionablj' the work orjohnson. 
In a blank leaf, Johnson has written the age, and time of death of 
the auliiour, Z. Williams, .as I have said above. On another blank 
leaf is pasted a paragraph from a newspaper, of the death and cha- 
raeler of Williams, which is plainly written by Johnson. IJc w-is 
very anxious about plaeiiig this book in the Bodleian: and, for fear 
of any omission or mistake, be entered, in the great Catalogue, the 
title-page of it with his own hand.” 

• “ In procuring him the degree of Master of Arts hv diploma at 
Oxford.” 



jETAT. 45. DR. JOHNSON. , 22.3 

“The books which I promised to Mr. Wise® 
I have not been able to procure; but I shall send 
him a Finnick Dictionary, the only copy, perhaps, 
in England, which was presented me by a learned 
Swede: but I keep it back that it may make a 
set of my owm books of the new edition, with 
w'hich I shall accompany it, more welcome. Yon 
will assure him of my gratitude. 

“ Poor dear Collins ‘ ! Would a letter give him 
any pleasure? I have a mind to write. 

“ 1 am glad of your hindrance, in your Spen- 

® “ Lately fellow of Trinity College, and at tills time Radclivian 
lihrariiin, at Oxford. He was a roan of very considerable learning, 
and eminently skilled in Rotnuii and Anglo-Saxon antiquities. He 
died in 

* ■“ Collins (tlie iioet) was at this time nt Oxford, on a visit to 
Mr. Warton; but labouring under the most deplorable languor of 
body, and dejection of mind. In a letter to Ur. Joseph Warton, 
written some months before (March 8, 1754), Ur. Johnson thus speaks 
of Collins: 

“ But how litflo can wo venture to exult in any infclicctnni powers 
'or literary attiiinnicnts, when wo consider the condition of poor Col- 
lins. 1 knew him a few years ago fnll of hopes, and full of projects, 
versed in many languages, high in fancy, and strong'^in retention. 
This busy and forcible mind is now under the govornnicul of those 
who lately could not have been able to comprehend the least and 
roost narrow of Ins designs. W'hat do yon licar of him ? arc there 
hopes of his rccovcrjl or is he to pass the remainder of his life in 
misciy and degradation! perhaps, with complete consciousness of 
his calamity." , 

In a subsequent letter to the same gentleman (Dec. 24, 1754), he 
thns feelingly alliidcs to their unforliinatc friend: 

. “Poor dear Collins! Let mo know whether you think it would 
give him pleasure if 1 should write to him. I have dfllen been near 
his state, and therefore have it in great commiseration." 

Again, — April 9, 1766; 

•“ What becomes of poor dear Collins? 1 wrote him a letter which 
he never answered. 1 suppose writing is very troublesome to him. 
That man is no common loss. I’ho moralists all talk of the uncer- 
tainty of fortuno.and the transitorincss of beauty: but it is yet moro 
dreadful to consider that the powers of the mind arc equally liable to 
change, that linderstaiidiiig may make its appearance and depart', 
that it may blaze and expire.” 

See Biographical Memoirs of the late Reverend Dr. Joseph War- 
ton, by the Reverend John Wool, A M. 4lo. 1806. 

Mr. Collins, who was fho son of a hatter at Chichester, -was horn 
December 26, 1720, and was released from the dismal state here so 
pathetically described, in 1766. M, 
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seriau design", yet I would not have it delayed. 
Three hours a day stolen from sleep and amuse- 
ment will produce it. Let a Servitour® transcribe 
the. quotations, and interleave them with refer- 
ences, to save time. This will shorten the work, 
and lessen the fatigue. 

Can I do any thing to promoting the diploma? 
I. would not he wanting to cooperate with your 
kindness ; of which, whatever be the effect, I shall 
be, DEAR SIR, . 

“ Your most obliged, &c. 

“ Sam Johnson.” 

“[Londonj Not. 28, 1754. 


TO THE SAME. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

**I AM extremely sensible of the favour done me, 
both by Mr. Wise and yourself. The book * can- 
not, I think, be printed in less than sis weeks, 
nor probably so soon ; and I will keep back the 
title-page for such an insertion as you seem to 
promise me. Be pleased to let me know what 
money I shall send you for bearing the expense 
of the affair ; and I will take care that you may 
have it ready at your band. 

“ I had lately the favour of a letter from your 
brother, with some account of poor Collins, for 
whom I am much concerned. I have a notion 
that by very great temperance, or more properly 
abstinence, he may yet recover. 

“ There is an old English and Latin book of 
poems by Barclay, called "The Ship of Fools;” 
at the end of which are a number of Eglog-ues , — 
so he writes it, from Egloga, — which are pro- 
bably the first in our language. If you cannot 

* “ Of pnblisliinff a voinme of obseirations on the best of Spenser’s 
works. It was hindered by my taking pupils in this College.” ^ 

3 “ Young students of the lowest rank at Oxford are so called. 

♦ “ His Dictionaij.” 
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find the book, I. will get Mr. Dodsley to send .it 
you. 

I shall be extremely glad tp hear from you 
again, to know if the affair proceeds®. I have 
mentioned it to none of my friends, for fear of 
being laughed at for my disappointment. = ’ , 
You know poor Mr. Dodsley has lost his 
wife; I believe he is much affected. , I hope he 
.will not suffer so much as I yet suffer for the loss, 
of mine. 

Oiftot' Ti 5 * oilfioi ; Byt/rd yap wtirovBafitv, 

I have ever since seemed to myself broken off 
from mankind ; a kind of solitary wanderer in the 
wild of life, without any direction, or fixed point, 
of view ; a gloomy gazer on the world to which I 
have little relation. Yet I would endeavour, by 
the help of you and your brother, to supply the 
want of closer onion, by friendship ; and hope to 
have long the pleasure of being, dear sir, 

“ Most affectionately yours, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

*' [London] Dec. 21, 1754.” » 

In 1755 we behold him to great advantage ; his 
degree of Master of Arts conferred upon him, his 
Dictionary published, his correspondence ani- 
mated, his benevolence exercised. 

TO THE SAME. 

“dear sir, 

“ I WROTE to you' some weeks- ago, but believe 
did not direct accurately, and therefore know not 
whether you had my letter. I w'ould, likewise, 
write to your brother, but know not where to 

* “ pf the degree at Oxfordl” 

a - 
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find him. I now begin to see hod, after having 
•wandered, according to Mr. Warburtou’s phrase, 
in this vast sea of words. What reception I shall 
meet with on the shore, I know not; whether the 
sound of bells, and acclamations of the people, 
which Ariosto tajks of in liis last Canto, or a 
general murmur of dislike, I know not: whether 
I shall find upon the coast a Calypso that will 
court, or a Polypheme that will resist. But if 
Polypheme comes, have at his eye. I hope, how- 
ever, the criticks will let me be, at peace; for 
though I do not much fear their skill and strength, 
I am a little afraid of myself, and would not wil- 
lingly feel so much ill will in my bosom as literary 
quarrels are apt to' excite. ^ 

“ Mr. Baretti is about a work for which he is 
in great want of Crescimbeni, which you may 
have again wdien you please. 

“There is nothing considerable done or doing 
among us here. We are not, perhaps, as innocent 
as villagers, but most of us seem to be as idle. I 
hope, however, you are busy; and should be glad 
to know what you are doing. 

, “ I am, DEAREST SIR, 

“Your humble servant, 

“Sam. Johnson.” 

"[London], Feb. 4, 1755." 


TO THE SAME. 


“ DEAR SIR, 

“ I RECEIVED your letter this day, with great sense 
of the favour that has been done me®; for which 
I return my most sincere thanks ; and entreat you 


* "His depree had now past. according <o Uiensn.il form, the snf- 
frapes of the heads of Collepes; but was not yet finally granted by 
the University. It was carried without a single dissentient voice. 
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to pay to Mr. Wise such returns as I ought to 
wake for so much kindness so little deserved. 

“ I sent Mr. Wise the Lexicon, and afterwards 
wrote to him,; but know not whether he had 
either the book or letter. Be so good as to con-, 
trive to inquire. 

. “ But why does my dear Mr. Warton tell me 
nothing of himself? Where hangs the new vo- 
lume’? Can I help? Let not the past labour be 
lost for want of a little more: but snatch what 
time you can from the hall, and the pupils, and 
the coffee-house, and the parks, and complete 
your design. 

“ I am, DEAR SIR, &c. 

Sam. Johnson.” 

" [London], Feb. 4, 1755.” 

t 

TO THE SAME. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ I HAD a letter last week from. Mr. Wise, but 
have yet heard nothing from you, nor know iii 
.what state my affair® stands; of which I beg you 
to inform me, if you can, to-morrow, by the rer. 
turn of the post. 

“ Mr. Wise sends me word that he has not had 
the Finnick Lexicon yet, which I sent some time 
ago; and if he has it not, you must inquire after 
it. However, do not let your letter stay for tliat. 

“ Your brother, who is a better correspondent 
than you, and not much better, . sends me word 
that your pupils keep you in college: but do 
they keep you from writing too ?. Let them, at 
least, give you time to write to, dear sir, 

“ Your most affectionate, &c. 

■ ' “ Sam. Johnson.” • 

« [London], Feb. 13, 1755." 

On Spenser." Of tbc. degree." 

> a 2 
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TO THE SAME. 

" DEAR SIR, 

“ Dr. King® was with me a few minutes before 
your letter ; this, however, is the first instance in 
which your kind intentions to me have ever been 
frustrated ^ I have now the full effect of your 
care and benevolence ; and am far from thinking 
it a slight honour, or a small advantage ; since it 
will put the enjoyment of your conversation more 
frequently in the power of, dear sir. 

Your most oTiliged and afiectionate, 

“ Sam. Johnson. 

“ P. S. I have enclosed a letter to the Vice- 
Chancellor®, which you will read; and if you 
like it, seal and give him. 

“ [London], Feb. 1765.” 

As the publick will doubtless be pleased to see 
the whole progress of this well-earned academical 
honour, I shall insert the Chancellor of Oxford’s 
letter to the University®, the diploma, and John- 
son’s letter of thanks to the Vice-Chancellor. 

“ To the Reverend Dr. Huddesford, Vice-Chan- 
cellor of the University ^’Oxford ; to he com- 
municated to the Heads of Houses, and pro- 
posed in Convocatimi. 

“ MR. VICE-CHANCELLOR AND GENTLEMEN, 

“ Mr. Samuel Johnson, who was formerly of 
Pembroke College, having very eminently distin-, 
guished himself by the publication of a series of 

9 “ Principal of Saint Maiy Hall at Oxford. He brought with 
hira the diploma from Oxford.” 

* “ I suppose Johnson means that my Mitd intention of being the 
first to give him the good news of the degree being gntiitcd wns/n«- 
trated, because Dr. King brought it beforc.my iiilelligencc arrived." 

* “ Dr. Huddesford, President of Trinity College.” 

* " Extracted Jrora the Convocation Register, Oxford.” 
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Essays, . excellently calculated to, form the man-, 
ners of the people, and in which the, cause of re- 
ligion and morality is every where maintained by 
the strongest powers of argument and language; 
and who shortly intends to publish a Dictionary 
of the English Tongue, formed on a new plan, 
and executed with the greatest labour and judg- 
ment; I persuade myself that I shall act agree- 
able to the sentiments of the whole University, in 
desiring that it may be proposed in convocation 
to confer on him the degree of Master of Arts 
by diploma, to which I readily give my consent ; 
and am, 

“ MR. VICE-CHANCELLOR AND GENTLEMEN, ' 

“ Your affectionate friend and servant, 

» “ Arran.” 

“ Grosvenor-streot, Feb. 4, 1765.” 

Term. S®*’* 

Hilarii. “ DIPLOMA MAGISTRI JOHNSON. 

1765. . 

“ CANCELLARIUS, Magistri, et Scholares 
Universiiatis Oxoniensis omnibus ad quos hoc pre- 
sens scriptum-perveneritf salutem in Domino sempi- 
ternam. 

“ Cum eum in Jinem gradus academici h majori- 
hus nostris ihstituti fuerint, ut viri ingenio et doc- 
trind prcestantes' titulis quoque prceter ceeteros 
imignirentur ; cumque vir dociissimus Samuel 
Johnson b Colle^o Pembrochiensi, scriptis suis 
popularkmi mores' iriformaniibus dudiim literato 
orbi innotuerit quin et Unguce patriee turn" or- 
nandcB turn stabilimdce (Lexicon scilicet Angli- 
canum summo studio, summo h sejtidicio congestum 
propedieni editurus) etiam nunc utilissimam im- 
pendat operam ; Nos igitur Cancellarms, 3Iagistri, 
et^ Scholares antedicli, nh virum de Uteris huinanio- 
ribus optima meritum diulius inhonoratnm prieter- 
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eamus, in sdlenni Convocatione Doctonim, Magis- 
trorum, Regentmmy et non Regentium, decimo die 
Mensis Februarii Anno Domini lilillesimo Sep- 
tingentesimo Quinquagesimo quinto habita, prafa- 
turn' virum Sarauelem Johnson (conspirantibus 
omnium suffragiis) Magistrum in Arlihus renun- 
ciavimus et conslituimus\ eumque, virhile'preesentis 
dijdomatis, singulis juribus jjrivilegiis et honoribus 
ad istum gradum quaqiih pertmentibus frui el 
gaudere jussimjts. 

“ In cujus rei testimonium sigilhim Universiiatis 
Oxoniensis preesentibus apponi fecimus. 

. “ Datum in Domo nostree Convocationis die 20“ 
3fensis Feb. Anno Dom, preedicto. 

“ Diploma supra scriptum per Regisfrarium 
leclum erat, et ex decreto venerabilis Dombs com- 
7nuni Universitatis sigillo muhitam 


“ Londini, ito Cal. 3Iart. 1755 . 

“ VIRO REVERENUO HUDDESFORD. S. T. P. 

UNIVERSITATIS OXONIENSIS VICE-CANCELEARIO 

DIGNISSIMO, S. P. D. 

“ SAM. JOHNSON. 

“ INGRATUS planh et tibi et mi hi videar, 
nisi quanto me gaudio affecerint, quos nuper mihi 
honores (te, credo, auctore), decrevit Senalus Aca- 
demicus, lilerarum, qtio tamen nihil levius, officio, 
signijicem ; ingrains eiiam, 7iisi comitatem, qua vir 
cximius^ mihi veslri testimonium amoris in ma7ius 
tradidit, agnoscam et laudem. Si quid est, tindh 
rei tarn gratre accedai gratia, hoc ijjso magis onihi 
placet, quod eo tempore in ordines Acadcmicos 
denud coopiatus sim, quo tiiam immimicre auctori- 


* The original is in my possession. 

s Wc may conceive wliat a Iiigli gralificafion it must have been to 
•Tulinsoii to receive his dcplonmlrom the Iianils of the great Hr. King, 
v\liusc principles were so congenial with liis own. 
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iatem, famamquc Oxonii ladere^ omnibus modis 
conantur homines vafri^ nec taincn aculi: quihus 
cgOy prout viro umhraiicd licnil, semper reslili sent’- 
per restiturus. Qni enim, inter has remm procel- 
his, vel iihi vel Academia defuerit, ilium virluti 
et Uteris, sibiqnc et posteris, defuturum existimo. 
Valcr 


“ TO THE REVEREND MR. THOMAS WARTON. 

“ DEAR SIR, . 

“ After I received my diploma, I wrote you a 
letter of thanks, with a letter to the Vice-Chan- 
cellor, and sent another to Mr. Wise; but have 
heard from nobody since, and begin to think my- 
self forgotten. It is true, I sent you a double 
letter, and you may fear an expensive correspon- 
dent; but 1 would have taken it kindly, if you. 
had returned it treble: and what is a double 
letter to a petty Icing, that having fellowship and 
fines, can sleep without a Modus in his hea'd'^? 

“ Dear Mr. Warton, let me hear from you, and 
tell me something, 1 care not what, so I hear it 
but from you. Something I will tell you : — I 
hope, to see , my Dictionary bound and lettered 
next week ; — vasld mole superbus. And I have a 
great mind to come to Oxford at Easter; but you 
will not invite me. Shall I come uninvited, or 
stay here where nobody perhaps would miss me 
if 1 went ? A hard choice ! But such is the world 

to, DEAR SIR, 

“ Yours, &c. 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ [London], Marcli 20, 1765." 


• “ Tlio words ill Itniicks arc allusions to passages in Mr. War- 
ton s poem, called ‘Tlio Progress of Discontent,' now lately pub- 
lished." 
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' TO THE SAME. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ Though not to write, when a man can write so 
well, is an offence sufficientl)’^ heinous, yet I shall 
pass it by. I am very glad that the Vice-Chan- 
cellor was pleased with my note. I shall im- 
patiently expect yon at London, that we may 
consider what to do next. I intend in the winter 
to open a Bibliolhhqtie^ and rememher that you 
are to subscribe a sheet a year: let us try, like- 
wise, if we cannot persuade your brother to sub- 
scribe another. My book is now coming in lumi- 
nis oras. What will be its fate 1 know not, nor 
think much, because thinking is to no purpose. 
It must stand the censure of the great vulgar and 
the small; of those that understand it, and that 
understand it not. But in all this I suffer not* 
alone; every writer has the same difficulties, 
and, perhaps, every writer talks of them more 
than he thinks. 

“ You will be pleased to make my compli- 
ments to all m 3 ' friends; and be-so kind, at every 
idle hour, as to remember, dear sir, 

“ Yours, &c. 

" Sam. Johnson.” 

“ [London], Slarcli 25, 1765.” 

Dr. Adams told me that this scheme of a Ifib- 
liotlibque was a serious one: for, upon his visit- 
ing him one day, he found his parlour floor co- 
vered with parcels of foreign and English literary 
journals, and he told Dr. Adams he meant to un- 
dertake a Review. “ How, sir (said Dr. Adams), 
can you think of doing it alone? All branches of 
knowledge must be considered in it. Do yon 
know Mathcmaticks? Do you know Natund 
History?” Johnson answered, “Why, sir, 1 
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must do as well as I can. My chief purpose is 
to give my countrymen a view of what is doing 
in literature upon the continent; and I shall 
liave, ill a good measure, the choice of my sub- 
ject, for I shall select such books as I best un- 
derstand.” Dr. Adams suggested, that as Dr. 
Maty had just then finished his Tiibliothhque 
Britannique, which was a well executed work, 
giving foreigners an account of British publica- 
tions, he might, with great advantage, assume 
him as an assistant He (said Johnson) the 
little black dog! I’d throw him into the Thames.” 
The scheme, however, was dropped. 

In one of his little memorandum-books I find 
the following hints for his intended Review or 
Literary Journal : “ The Annals of Literature^ 
foreig'n as loell as doniesticJe. Imitate Le Clerc 
— Bayle — Barbeyrac. Infelicity of Journals in 
England. ‘ Works of the learned.’ ' We can- 
not take in all. Sometimes copy from foreign 
Journalists. Always tell.” 

“ TO DR. BIRCH. 

“sir,. . ■ Maroli 29, 1765, 

“ I HAVE sent some parts of my Dictionary, such 
as were at hand, for your inspection. The favour 
which I beg is, that if you do not like them, you 
will say nothing. I am, sir, 

“ Your most affectionate humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” - 

“ TO MR. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 

“ SIR, ‘ Norfolk-street, April 23, 1765, 

“ The part of your Dictionary which you have 
favoured me with the sight of has given me such 
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an idea of the whole, that I most sincerel}’^ con- 
gratulate the publick upon the acquisition of a 
work long wanted, and now executed with an 
iridustr)^ accuracy, and jndgment, equal to the 
importance of the subject. You might, perhaps, 
have chosen one in which your genius would 
have appeared to more advantage, but you could 
not have fixed upon any other in which your la- 
bours would have done such substantial service 
to the present age and to posterity. I am glad 
that your health has supported the application 
necessary to the performance of so vast a task ; 
and can undertake to promise you as one (though 
jjerhaps the 6nly) reward of it, the approbation 
and thanks of every- well wisher to the honour of 
the English language. I am, with the greatest 
regard, sir, 

“ Your most faithful and 
“ Most afluctionate humble servant, 

« Tho. Birch.” 


Mr. Charles Burney, who has since distin- 
guished himself so much in the science of Mu- 
sick, and obtained a Doctor’s degree from the 
University of 'Oxford, bad been driven from the 
capital by bad health,, and was now residing at 
Lynne Regis in Norfolk. He had been so much 
delighted with Johnson’s Rambler, and the plan 
of his Dictionary, that when the great work was 
announced in the newspapers as nearly finished, 
he wrote to Dr. Johnson, begging to be informed 
when and in what manner his Dictionary w'ould 
be published ; entreating, if it should be by sub- 
scription, or he should have any books at his own 
disposal, to be favoured with six copies for him- 
self and friends. 

In answer to this application Dr. Johnson 
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wrote the following letter, of which (to use Dr! 
Burney’s own words), “ if it be remembered that 
it was written to an obscure young maii, avHo at 
this time had not much distinguished hin»self 
even in his own profession, but whose name could 
never have reached the autbour of ‘The Ram- 
bler,’ the politeness and urbanity may be op- 
posed to some of the stories which have been 
lately circulated of Dr. Johnson’s natural rude- 
ness and- ferocity.” 


“ TO MR. IIURNEY, IN DYNNE REGIS, NORFOLK. 

“sir, 

“ If you imagine that by delaying my answer I 
intended to show any neglect of the notice with 
which you have favoured me, you will neither 
think justly of yourself nor of me. Your civili- 
ties were offered with too much elegance not to 
engage attention; and I have too much pleasure 
in pleasing nien like you not to feel very sensibly 
the distinction which you have bestowed upon 
me. 

“ Few consequences of my endeavours to 
please or to benefit mankind have delighted me 
more than your friendship thus voluntarily offer- 
ed,' whiqh now I have it 1 hope to keep, because 
I hope to continue to deserve it. 

“ I have no Dictionaries to dispose of for my- 
self, but shall be glad to have you direct your 
friends to Mr. Dodsley, because it was by his re- 
commendation tbat l was employed in the work. 

“ When you have leisure to think again upon 
me, let me be favoured with another, letter ; and 
another yet, when you have looked- into my Dic- 
tionary. If you. find faults, I shall endeavour to 
mend them ; if 3mu find none, I shall think you 
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blinded by kind partiality: but to have made you 
partial in his favour will v.ery much gratify the 
ambition of, sir, 

“ Your most obliged 

“ And most humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ Gougli-sqnare, Fleet-street, 

April 8, 1765." 


Mr. Andrew Millar, bookseller in the Strand, 
took the principal charge of conducting the pub- 
lication of Johnson’s Dictionary ; ■ and as the pa- 
tience of the proprietors was repeatedly tried, 
and almost exhausted, by their expecting that the 
work would be completed within the time which 
Johnson had sanguinely supposed, the learned 
authour was often goaded to despatch, more es- 
pecially as he had. received all the copy money, 
by different drafts, a considerable time before he 
had finished his task. When the messenger who 
carried the last sheet to Millar returned, Johnson 
asked him, “ Well, what did he say r” — ** Sir (an- 
swered the messenger), be said, Thank God I have 
done with him.” “ I am glad (replied Johnson, 
with a smile), that he thanks God fbr any thing 
It is remarkable that those with ivhom Johnson 
clhefiy contracted for his literary labours were 
Scotchmen, Mr. Millar and Mr. StraliaTi. Mil- 
lar, though himself no great judge of literature, 
had good sense enough to have for his friends 
very able men, to give him their opinion and ad- 
vice in the purchase of copy-right; the conse- 
quence of which was his acquiring a very large 


’ Sir John Hawkins, p. 341, inserts two notes as liarinp; passed 
formallv between Andrew Millar and Johnson, to tho above cflcct. 
I am assured this was not the case. In the wa}' of incidental re- 
mark it was a pleasant play of raillery. To have deliberately written 
notes in sneb terms would have been morose. 
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fortune, with great liberality. Johnson , said of 
him, “I respect Millar, sir; he. has raised, the 
price of literature.” The same praise may be 
justly given to Panckoucke, the eminent book- 
seller of Paris; Mr. Strahan’s liberality, judg- 
ment, and 'success are well. known. 

“ TO BENNET LANGTON, ESQ. AT LANGTON, NEAR 
SPILSBYj'LINCOLNSHIRE. 

** SIR, ■ ' 

“ It has been long observed, that men do not 
suspect faults which they do not commit ; your 
own elegance of manners and punctuality of 
complaisance did' not suffer you to impute to me 
that negligence of which I was guilty, and which 
I have not since atoned. I received both your 
letters, and received them with pleasure propor- 
tioned to the esteem which so short an acquain- 
tance strofigly impressed, and which I hope to. 
confirm by nearer knowledge, though I am afraid 
that gratification will be for a time withheld. 

“ 1 have, indeed, published my book ®, of which 
I'beg to know your father’s judgment, and yours; 
and I have now staid long enough to watch its 
progress in the world. It has, you see, no pa- 
trons, and; I think, has yet no opponents, except 
the criticks of the coffee-house, whose outcries 
are soon dispersed into the air, and are thought 
on no more : from this, therefore, I am a!t liberty, 
and think of taking the opportunity of this inter- 
val to make an excursion, and why not then into 
, Lincolnshire? or, to mention a stronger attrac- 
tion, why not to dear Mr. Langton? I will give, the 
true reason, which I know you. will approve i-r-I 
have a mother more than eighty years old, who 
has counted' the days to. the publication of my 

•• . • His Dictionary. 
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book, in hopes of seeing me ; and to her, if I can 
disengage myself here, I resolve to go. 

“ As I know, dear sir, that to delay my visit 
for a reason like this will not deprive me of your 
esteem, I beg it may not lessen your kindness. I 
have very seldom received an offer of friendship 
which I so earnestly desire to cultivate and ma- 
ture. I shall rejoice to hear from you, till I can 
see you, and will see you as soon as I can ; for, 
when tlie duty that calls me to Lichfield is dis- 
charged, mj*^ inclination will carry me to Lang- 
tou. I shall delight to hear the ocean roar, or 
see the stars twinkle, in the company of men to 
whom Nature does not spread her volumes or 
utter her voice in vain. 

“ Do not, dear sir, make the slowness of this 
letter a precedent for delay, or imagine that I ap- 
proved the incivility that I have committed; for 
I have known you enough 'to love you, and sin- 
cerely to wish a further knowledge; and I assure 
you, once more, that to live in a house that con- 
tains such a father and such a son will be ac- 
counted a verj' uncommon degree of pleasure 
by, DEAR SIR, 

“ Your most obliged. 

And most humble servant, . 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

« May e, 1765." 


** TO THE REVEREND MR. THOJIAS WARTON. 
DEAR SIR, 

“ I AM grieved that you should think me capable 
of neglecting your letters ; and beg you will never 
admit any such suspicion again. I purpose to 
come down next week, if you shall be there; or 
any other week that shall be more agreeable to 
you. Therefore let me know. I can stay this 
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visit blit' a week, but -intend to. make prepara- 
tions for a longer stay next time; being resolved 
not to lose sight of the University. How goes 
‘ Apollonius ® ?’ Don’t let him be forgotten. Some 
things of this kind must be done to keep us up. 
Pay my compliments to Mr. Wise, and all my 
other friends. I think to come to Kettel-Hall *. . 

, “ I am, SIR, 

“ Your most affectionate, &c. 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

[London], May 13, 1755.” 

TO THE SAME. 

* ^ \ 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ It is strange how many things will happen to 
intercept every pleasure, though it [be] only that 
of two friends meeting together. I have premised 
myself every day to inform you when you might 
expect me at Oxford, and have riot been able to 
fix a time. The time, however, is,\ I think,- at 
last come; and I promise myself to repose rin 
Kettel-Hall one of the first nights of the next 
week. I am afraid my stay with you cannot be 
long; but what is the inference? We must endea- 
vour to make it cheerful. I wish your brother 
could meet us, that we might go and drink tea 
with Mr. Wise in a body. I hope he will be at 
Oxford, or at his nest of British and Saxon anti- 
quities *. I shall expect to see Spenser finished, 
and many other things begun. Dodsley is gone 

® “■ A translation of Apollonius' Rbodiiis was now intended by 
Mr. Warton.” ' 

* Kettel-Hall is an ancient tenement built about tlie year 1615, by 
Dr. Ralph Kettle, President of Trinity College, for the accominoda- 
tion of Commoners of that Society. It adjoins the college ; and was 
a few years ago converted into a private house. M. 

* “ At Ellstleld, a village three miles from Oxford.” 
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to Tisit the Dutch. The Dictionary sells well. 
The rest of the world goes on as it did. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

" Your most affectionate, &c.' 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ [London], June 10, 1755.” 


TO THE SAME. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

To talk of coming to you, and not yet to come, 
has an air of trifling which I would not willingly 
have among you ; and which, I believe, you will 
not willingly impute to me, when I have told you 
that since my promise two of our partners ^ are 
deadj and that I was solicited to suspend my ex- 
cursion till we could recover from our confusion. 

“ I have not laid aside my purpose ; for every 
day makes me more impatient of staying from 
you. But death you know, hears not supplica- 
tions, nor pays any regard to the convenience of 
mortals. I hope now to see you next week; but 
next week is but another name for to-morrow, 
which has been noted for promising and deceiv- 
ing.- “ I am, &c. 

" Sam. Johnson.” 

“ [London], June 34, 1755.” ' 


TO THE SAME. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ I TOLD you that among the manuscripts are 
some things of Sir Thomas More. I beg you to 
pass an hour in looking on them, and procure a 
transcript of the ten or twenty first lines of each, 
to be compared with what J have; that I may 


’ “ Booksellers concerned in Ids Diclionary.” 
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know whether they are yet published. The ma- 
nuscripts are these; 

Catalogue of Bodl. MS,, pag. 122. F. 3: Sir 
Thomas More. ‘ ^ 

“-1. Fall of angels. 2. Creation and. fall pf 
mankind. 3. Determination of the Trinity .for 
the rescue of mankind. ‘ 4. Five lectures of our 
Saviour’s passion. 5. Of the Institution of the 
Sacrament, three lectures. 6. How to receive 
the blessed body of our Lord sacramentally. 
7: Neomeniai the new moon. 8. I>e tristitia, 
tcediOi pavore, ct oratione Christi ante captionem 
^tis. . ■ ■ . 

. “ Catalogue, pag. 154. Life of Sir Thomas 
More. Qw. Whether Roper’s? Page 363. De 
Resignatione 3Iagni Sigitli in mantis Regis per 
X). X'liomam Mqrum. Fag. 364.. 3Iori Rcfensio 
Moriee. 

“ If you procure the young gentlemen in the 
library to write out what you think fit to be writ- 
ten, 1 will send to Mr. Prince the bookseller to 
paj' him what you shall think proper. 

“ Be pleased to make my compliments to 
Mr. Wise, and all my friends. I am, sir, 

“ Your affectionate, &c. 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

" [London] Aug. 7 , 1755,” 

The Dictionarj^ with a Grammar and History 
of the English Language, being now at length 
published, in two volumes folio, the world con- 
templated w'ith -wonder so stupendous a work 
achieved by one man, .while other countries had 
thought such undertakings fit only for whole aca- 
demies. Vast as his powers Avere, I cannot but 
think that his imagination deceived him, when he 
supposed that by constant application he might 
have performed the task in three years. Let the 

VOL. I. R 
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Preface be attentirely perused, iu which is given, 
in a clear, strong, and glowing style, a compre- 
hensive, yet particular view of what he had done; 
and it will be evident that the time he employed 
upon it was comparatively short I am unwill- 
ing to swell my book with long quotations from 
what is in every body’s hands, and I believe there 
are few prose compositions in the English lan- 
guage that are read with more delight, or are 
more impressed upon the memorj’^ than that pre- 
liminary discourse. One of its excellencies has 
always struck me with peculiar admiration; I 
mean the perspicuity -with which he- has ex- 
pressed abstract scientifick notions. As an in- 
stance of this, I shall quote the following sen- 
tence: “ When the radical idea branches out into 
parallel, ramifications, how can a consecutive 
series be formed of senses in their own nature 
collateral ?’ We have here an example of what 
has been often said, and I believe with justice, 
that there is for every thought a certain nice 
adaptation of words which none other could 
equal, and which, when a man has- been so for- 
tunate as to hit, he has attained, in that particu- 
lar case, the perfection of lan^age. 

The extensive reading which was absolutely 
necessary for the accumulation of authorities, and 
which alone may account for Johnson’s retentive 
mind being enriched with a very large and vari- 
ous store of knowledge and imagery, must have 
occupied several years. The Preface furnishes 
an eminent instance of a doable talent, of which 
Johnson was fully conscious. Sir Joshua Rey- 
nolds heard him say, " There are two things 
which I am confident I can do very well ; one is 
an introduction to any literary work, stating what 
it is to contain, and how it should be executed in 
the most perfect manner: the other is a conclu- 
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siod, showing from Various causes why the execu- 
tion has not been equal to vvhd,t the anthour pro- 
mised to himself arid to the publick.” ’ ; ■ 

' How should pririy scribblers be abashed knd 
disappointed,' when they find him displaying a 
perfect theory of lexicographical excell ence^' yet 
rit the same time candidly and riiod.estly allowing 
that he “ had not satisfied his own expectations:” 
Here was a fair occasion for the exercise of John- 
son’s’ modesty,- when he was called upon to com- 
pare his'owri arduous performance, not with those 
bf other individuals (in which case his inflexible 
regard to truth- would have been .violated- had lie 
aflected diffidence), but with speculative perfec- 
tion ; as he, who can outstrip all his competitors 
in the race, may yet be sensible of his deficiency 
■when he runs against time'. Well might he sa/, 
that “ the English Dictionary was written with 
little assistance of the learned for he told me 
that the only aid which he received was a paper 
containing twenty etymologies, sent to him by a 
person then unknown, who he was afterwards in- 
formed vi'as Dr. Pearce, Bishop of Rochester. 
The etymologies, though they exhibit learning 
and judgment, are not, I think, entitled to the 
first praise amongst the various' parts of this im- 
mense work. The definitions have always ap- 
peared to me such astonishing proofs of acute- 
ness of intellect arid precision of language^ as in- 
dicate a' genius of the highest rank. This it is 
which marks the superiour excellence of John- 
son’s Dictionary over others equally or even 
more voluminous, and must have made it a work 
of much greater mental labour than mere Lexi- 
cons," or Word JBooks, as the Dutch call them. 
They, who will make the experiment of trying 
how they can define a few words of whatever na- 
ture, will soon be satisfied of the unquestionabie 

R ‘2 
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justice of this observation, Avhich I can assure uiy 
readers is founded. upon much stud}', and upoii 
communication with more minds than my own. 

A few of his definitions must be admitted to 
be erroneous. Thus, Windicard and Leeward, 
though directly of opposite meaning, are defined 
identically the same way^: as to which inconsi- 
derable specks it is enough to observe, that his 
Preface announces that he w’as aware there might 
be many such in so immense a work; nor was 
he at all disconcerted when an instance was 
pointed out to him. A lady once asked him how 
he came to define Pasfei'n the hiee of a horse: 
instead of making an elaborate defence, as she 
expected, he at once answered, “ Ignorance, 
madam, pure ignorance.” ‘ His definition ofiVc/- 
. %cork has been often quoted with sportive malig- 
nity, as obscuring a thing in itself very plain. But 
to these frivolous censures no other answer is 
necessary than that with wdiicli we are furnished 
by his own Preface. “ To explain requires the 
use of terms less abstruse than that which is to 
be explained, and such terms cannot always be 
found. For as nothing can be proved but by 
supposing something intuitively known, and evi- 
dent witiiout proof, so nothing can be defined but 
by the use of words too plain to admit of defini- 
tion. Sometimes easier words are changed into 
harder; am diaial, into sepidfure or inlermen/ ,• dry, 
into desiccalive; dryness, into siccify, or aridity ; 
fit, into paroxism ; for the easiest word, whatever 
it be, can never be translated into one more easy.” 

His introducing his own opinions, and even 
prejudices, under general definitions of words, 

♦ He owns in tiis prefnee llic clrficicnc}- of the technical part of 
his work ; niitl he said, he shoohl he much ohlipcd to me for ilefiiii- 
lions of mnsical terms for his next edition, which he did not live to 
superintend. B. 
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while at the same time the original meaning of 
the words is not explained, as his Tory^ TV/iig, 
Pension, Oats, Excise^, and a few more, cannot 
he fullj' defended, and must be placed to the 
account of capricious and humorous indulgence. 
Talking to me upon this subject when w’e were 
at Ashbourne in 1 777, he mentioned a still stronger 
instance of the predominance of his private feel- 
ings in the composition of this work, than any 
now to be found in it. “ Yon know, sir, Lord 
Gower forsook the old Jacobite interest. When 
I came to the word itenegado, after telling that it 
meant * one w'ho deserts to the enemy, arevolter,’ 
I added, Sometimes ice say a Gower. Thus it 
-went to the press: but the printer had more wit 
than 1, and struck it out.” . . 

' Let it, however, be remembered, that this in- 
dulgence does not display itself only in sarcasm 
towards others, but sometimes in playful aillusion 
to the notions commonly entertained of his own 
laborious task. Tliusf “ Grid) Street, the name 
of a street in London, much iuhabited by writers 


' * He tlins defines Excise ; ‘ A liafcrwl lax levied upon commodi- 
lics, and adjiidscd not by llie common judges of properly, butwrefehes 
hired by those lo whom Excise is paid.’ The Commissioners of 
Excise being oflended by (his severe rcllection consulted Mr. i\rnr- 
ray, (lien Atlorney General, lo know wiielher redress could be legally 
obtained. I wished to have procured for my readers a copy of, the 
opinion-whicli he gave, and which may now be justly considered as 
history: but the mysterious secrecy of ollice it seems would not 
permit it. I am, liowever, informed, by very good authority, that 
its import was, that the passage might be considered as actionable : 
but that it would be more prudent in ibe board not to prosecute. 
Johnson never made the. smallest alteration in this passage. We 
find he still retained his early prejndice against Excise; for in “The 
Idler, No. 65,” there is (lie following very extraordinary paragraph; 
“ The amiicnticity of Clarmdoii's history, tliniigh prioted with" the 
sanction of the first Universities of the world,, had not an iinex- 
pectcd_ mannscript been happily discovered, would, with the help 
of factions credulity, have been bmnglit into qiicstioD, by the two 
Iqwcst of ail liuinan beings, a Scribbler for a party, and a Commis- 
, sioncr of Excise.” The persons to whom be alindes were Mr. John. 
Oidmixon, .in'd George Dnckc^ Esq. 
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of small liistories, dictionaries, and temporary 
poems : -whence any mean production is called 
Grub Street .” — “ Lexicographer, a writer of dic- 
. tionaries, a harmless drudge. 

At the time when he was concluding his very 
eloquent Preface, Johnson’s mind appears to have 
been in such a state of depression that we cannot 
• contemplate without wonder the vigorous and 
splendid thoughts which so Iiighly distinguish 
that performance. “ I (says he) may surely be 
contented without the praise of perfection, ivhich 
if I could obtain in this gloom of solitude, what 
would it avail me? I have protracted my work 
till most of those whom I wished to please have 
sunk into the grave ; and success and miscarriage 
are empty sounds. I therefore dismiss it -^vith 
frigid tranquillity, having little, to fear or hope 
from censure or from praise.” That this indiffer- 
ence was rather a temporary than an habitual 
feeling appears, I think, from his letters to Mr. 
^^arton ; and however he may have been affected 
for the moment, certain it is that the honours 
which his great work procured Jiim, both at home 
and abroad, were very grateful to him. His 
friend the Earl of Corke and Orrery, being at 
Florence, presented it to the Acoidemia della 
Crusca. That Academy sent Johnson their Voca- 
iolario, and the French Academy sent him their 
Diciiomiaire, which Mr. Langton had the pleasute 
to convey to him. 

• It must undoubtedly seem strange, that the 
conclusion of his preface should be expressed in 
terms so desponding, when it is considered that 
the authour was then only in his forty-sixth year. 
But w'e must ascribe its gloom to that miserable 
dejection of spirits to which be was constitu- 
tionally subject, and which w'as aggravated by 
the death of his wife two years before. I have 
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heard it ingeniously observed by a lady of rank 
and elegance, that “ his melancholy was then al 
its meridian.” It pleased God to grant him al- 
most thirty years of life after this time ; and once,, 
when he was in a placid frame of mind, he was 
obliged 'to own to me-that he had enjoyed happiei*= 
days, and had many more friends, since that' 
gloomy hour,' than before. 

It is a sad saying, that ** most of those whona 
he wdshed to please had- sunk into the grave;” 
and his case at forty-five was singularly unhappj', 
unless the 'circle of his friends was very narrow. 

I have often thought, that as longevity is generally 
desired, and I believe, generally expected, it. 
would be , wise to be continually adding to the 
number of our friends, that the loss of some may 
be supplied by others. Friendship, “ the wine of 
life,” should, like a well stocked cellar, be thus 
continually renewed ; and, it . is consolatory to 
think, that although we can seldom add what 
will equal the generous jftrst groivths of oui* youth, 
yet friendship becomes insensibly old in much 
less time than is commonly imagined, and not' 
many years are required to make it very mellow 
and pleasant. Warmth will, no doubt, make a 
considerable difierfence. Men of affectionate tem- 
per and bright fancy. will coalesce a great deal 
sooner than those who are cold and dull. 

The proposition which I have now endeavoured 
to illustrate was, at a subsequent period of his 
life, the, opinion of Johnson himself. He said to- 
Sir. Joshua Reynolds, “ If a man does not make 
new acquaintance as he advances through life, he 
will soon find himself left alone. A man, sir, 
should keep his friendship m constant repair." 

The celebrated Mr. Wilkes, whose notions 
and habits of life w'ere very opposite to his, , but 
who was ever eminent for literature and vivacity, 
sallied forth with a little Jen d'Esprit upon the- 
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following jjassage in his Grammar of the English 
Tongue, prefixed to the Dictionary; seldom, 
perhaps never, begins any but the’first syllable.” 
In an essay printed in “ the Publick Advertiser,” 
this lively ^Yriter enumerated many instances in 
opposition to this remark ; ■ for example, “ The 
authoiir of this observation must be a man of 
quick appre-hension, and of a most comprc-hensive 
genius.” The position is undoubtedly expressed 
with too much latitude. 

This light sally, we may suppose, made no 
great impression on our Lexicographer; for we 
find that he did not alter the passage till many 
years afterwards ^ 

He had the pleasure of being treated in a very 
different manner by his old pupil Mr. Garrick, in 
the following complimentary Epigram: 


“ On Johnsok’s Dictionary. 

Talk of war wJUi a Briton, tic’JI bnltllj- adrnncc, 

That one Eu^Usli soldier will beat ten of France; 

Would wc alter the boast from the sword to the pea, 

Onr odds arc still greater, still greater our men: 

Jn the deep mines of science tliongh Frcnchmrn may toil. 

Can their strength be compared to Locke, Xewton, and Boyle ? 
Let them rally their heroes, send forth all their powers. 

Their verse men and prose men, then match them with ours ! 
First Sbakspearc and IMilton, like Gods in the fight. 

Have put their whole. drama and epick to flight: 

In satires, epistles, and odes, would tbcj’ cope. 

Their minibcrs retreat before Dryden and Pope; 

And Johnson, well arm'd like a hero of yore. 

Has beat fortyFrcnch and will beat forty more!" 

Johnson this year gave at once a proof of bis 
benevolence, quickness of apprehension, and. ad- 
mirable art of composition, in the assistance which 
he gave to Mr. Zachariah Williams, father of the 
blind lady whom he had humanely received under 

* In the third edition, published In 1773, be left out the words 
perhaps never, and added the following paragraph : 

“It sometimes begins middle or final syllables in words com- 
pounded, as iiloek-head, or derived from the Latin, as compre-hended.’' 

» The number of the French Academy employed in settling their 
language. 
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his roof. .Mr. Williams had followed the profes- 
sion of physick in Wales; but, having a very' 
strong propensity to the study of natural philo- 
sophy, had made many ingenious advances tof 
wards a discovery of the longitude, and repaired 
to London in hopes of obtaining the great par- 
liamentary reward. He failed of success; but 
Johnson, having made himself master of his prin- 
ciples and experiment, wrote for him a pamphlet, 
published in quarto, with the following title : 
“An Account of an Attempt to ascertain the 
Longitude at Sea, by an exact Theory of the Va- 
' nation of the Magnetical Needle; with a Table 
of the Variations at the most remarkable Cities 
in Europe, from the year 106*0 to ' I860.'’ f To 
diffuse it more extensively, it was accompanied 
Avith an Italian translation on the opposite page, 
Avhich it is supposed was the work of Signor Ba- 
retti®, an Italian of considerable literature, who, 
having come to England a tew years beforei had 
been employed in the capacity both of a language 
master and an authour, and formed an intimacy 
Avith Dr. Johnson. This pamphlet Johnson pre- 
sented to the Bodleian Library. Oh a blank leaf 
of it is pasted a paragraph cut out of a news- 
paper, containing an account ofthe death and cha- 
racter of Williams, plainly. Avritten by Johnson ^ 

® This ingenious rorcigner, who was a native of Piedmont, came 
to England about Uie year 1753, and died in London, May 6, 'l78a. 
A. very-candid and judicious account ofbim and bis works, beginning 
w'illi the words, " So much asperity,” and written, it is beiieved by a 
dis1ingni.sbcd dignitary in the church, may be found in the- Gentle- 
man’s Magazine, for that year, p. 469. M. , - • - 

® “ On Saturday the 12tli,‘ about twelve at night, died Mr. Zacha- 
riah Williams, in his eighty-third year, after an illness of eight months, 
in full possession of his'incntal faculties. He has been long known 
to philosophers and seamen for his skill in magnetism, and his pro-- 
posal to ascertain the- longitude by a peculiar system ofthe variation 
ofthe compass. He. was a man of industry indefatigable, of conver- 
sation inoirensivc, patient of. adversity and disease, eminently sober,- 
temp'ernte, and pious; - and -worthy to' have ended life with better 
fortune.” 
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In July this year he had formed some scheme 
of mental improvement, the particular purpose of 
Arhich does not appear. But we find in his 
“ Prayers and ^Meditations,” p. 25, a prayer en- 
titled, “ On the study of Philosophy, as an instru- 
ment of living;” and after it follows a note, “This 
study was not pursued.” 

On the 1 3th of the same month he wrote in his 
Journal the following scheme of life, for Sunday: 
“Having lived” (as he with tenderness of con- 
science expresses himself) “not without an ha- 
bitual reverence for the Sabbath, yet without that 
attention to its religions duties which Christianity 
requires;” 

“ 1. To rise early; and, in order to it, to go to 
sleep early on Saturday. 

“2. To use some extraordinary devotion in the 
morning. 

"3. To examine the tenourof my life, and par- 
ticularly the last week : and to mark my advances 
in religion, or recession from it. 

“4. To read the Scripture methodically with 
such helps as are at hand. 

“5. To go to church twice. 

"6. To read books of Divinity, either specu- 
lative or practical. 

“ 7. To instruct my family. 

“ 8. To wear off by meditation any worldly soil 
contracted in the week.” 

In 1756 Johnson found that the great fame of 
his Dictionary had not set him above the neces- 
sity of “making provision for the day that was 
passing over him No royal or noble patron ex- 

* He Tvas so far from beins "set above the necessity of making 
provision for the day that was passing over him,” that he appears to 
hare been in this year in great pecnniaiy disiress,hariDg been ar- 
rested for debt; on which occasion his friend, Samuel Richardson, 
became Kb surety. Sec a letter fiom Johnson to him, on that sub- 
ject, dated Feb. 19, 1756. Richardson’s Correspondence, rol. t. 
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teiuleil n munificent liand to pvc intlepcmlence 
to the tnnn who hud conferred stability on the 
language of his country. We may feel indignant 
that there should have been such unworthy neg- 
lect; bfit we must, at the.sainc titiic, congratulate 
ourselves when we consider that to this very neg- 
lect, operating to rouse the natural Indolence of 
ins constitution, we owe many vabiahle produc- 
tions, which ollierwise, perhaps, might never have 
appeared. 

lie had spent, during the progress of the work, 
the money for which he had contracted to write 
his Dictionary. Wc have .«cen that the reward 
of his labour was only fifteen hundred and seventy- 
live pounds; and when the expense of amanu- 
enses and paper, and other articles arc deducted, 
his clear profit was very inconsiderable. I once 
said to him, “ I am sorry, sir, yon did not get 
more for your Dictionary.” His answer was, “ I 
am .sorry too. Ihit it was very well. The book- 
sellers are generous lihcml-minded men.” He, 
upon all occasions, did ample justice to their cha- 
racter, in this respect. He considered thorn as 
the patrons of literature; and, indeed, although 
they have eventually been considerable gainers 
by bis Dictionary, it is to them that w'e owe its 
having been undertaken and carried through at 
the risk of great expense, for they were not abso- 
lutely sure of being indemnified. 

On the first day of this year’ we find from his 
private devotions, lliat he Jiad then recovered from 
sickness, and in February, that his eye was re- 

* pi April in rills yenr, .roIin.<;on wrote a letter to Dr. .Joseph War- 
win, in coiispqtiriico of liarltipp rend a fcw pnpcs of lliat ('ciillctiian's 
newly ptilill.^hcil “ Jissny on llie Goiiiiis anil WritliiBS of Pope." Tlio 
l‘*'™Kf"ph in it Hint rcs)icct8 Johnson’s personal history is this: 

I'or my pari I Imvo not lately done lunch. I have been iil in llio 
winter, and my eye has hecn inflamed ; hut I please roysoirwith llio 
hopes of doin:; many things with which I have long pleased and de- 
ceived myscUl” Memoirs of Dr. J. Wnrton, &o. 4to. 180G. M. 
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stored to its«se. The pious gratitude with which 
he acknowledges mercies upon every occasion is 
very edifying; as is the humble submission w'hich 
he breathes when it is the will of his heavenly 
Father, to try him with afflictions. As siich dis- 
positions become the state of man here, and are 
the true effects of religious discipline, we cannot 
but venerate in Johnson one of the most exercised 
minds that our holy religion hath ever formed. 
If there be any thoughtless enough to suppose 
such exercise the w'eakness of a great understand- 
ing, let them look up to Johnson, and be convinced 
that what he so earnestly practised must have a 
rational foundation. 

His works this j’^ear were an abstract or epi- 
tome, in octavo, of his folio Dictiouaf}', and a few 
essays in a monthly publication, entitled, “The 
Universal Visiter.” Christopher Smart, with 
whose unhappy vacillation of mind he, sincerely 
sympathised, was one of the stated undertakers 
of this miscellany; and it was to assist him that 
Johnson sometimes employed bis pen. All the' 
essays marked with two asterisks have been 
ascribed to him; but I am confident, from internal 
evidence, that of these, neither “The Life of 
Chaucer,” " Reflections on the State of Portugal,” 
nor an “ Essay on Architecture,” Avere written by 
him. I am equally confident, upon (lie same evi- 
dence, that he wrote “ Further Thoughts on Agri- 
culture ;'’f being the sequel of a very inferiour 
essay on the same subject, and which, though 
carried on as if by the same hand, is both in think- 
ing and expression so far above it, and so strikingly 
peculiar, as to leave no doubt of its true parent; 
and that he also wrote “A Dissertation on the 
State of Literature and Authours,”*)' and “ A Dis- 
sertation on the Epitaphs written by Pope.”* 
The last of these, indeed, he afterwards added to 
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his “Idler.” Why the essays truly written by 
him arc marked in the same manner with some 
.Avhich he did not write, I, cannot explain; but 
with deference to those w'ho have ascribed to- him 
the three essays wliich I have rejected, they want 
all the characteristical marks of .Johnsonian com- 
position. 

He engaged also to superintend and contribute 
largely to another monthly publication, entitled 
“The Literary Magazine, or Universal Review 
the first number of which came out in May this 
' year. ^Vhat were his emoluments from this un- 
derlaking, and what other writers were employed 
in it, 1 have not discovered. He continued, to 
write in it, with intermissions, till the fifteenth 
number; and I think that he never. gave better 
proofs of the force, acuteness, and vivacity, of his 
mind than in this miscellany, whether, we consider 
his original essays, or his reviews of the works of 
ol hers. The “ Prelimitiary Address”!, to the pub- 
lick is a proof how this great man could embel- 
lish, with the graces of superioiir, composition, 
even so trite a thing. as the plan of a magazine. 

liis original essays are, “An Introduction to 
the Political State of Great Britain ;”j' “Remarks 
on the Militia Bill;”! “Observations on .his Bri- 
tannick Majesty’s Treaties Avith the Empress of 
Russia and the Landgrave of Hesse Cassel;”! 

“ Observations on the present State of Affairs;”! 
and, “Memoirs of Frederick 111. King of Prus- 
sia.”! these he displays extensive political 

knowledge and sagacity, expressed Avith unconir 
mon energy and perspicuity, without any of those 
words Avhich he sometimes took a pleasure in - 
adopting, in imitation of Sir Thomas Browne; of 
Avhose “Christian Morals” he this year gave an 
edition, Avith his “Life”* prefixed to it, which is 
one of Johnson’s best biographical performances. 
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In one instance only iii these essays has he in- 
dulged his Broivnisjju Dr. Robertson, the his- 
torian, mentioned it to me, as haring at once con- 
vinced him that Johnson was the authour of the 
“ Memoirs of the King’of Prussia.” Speaking of 
the pride w’hicli the old king, the father of his 
hero, took in being master of the tallest regiment 
in ' Europe, he says, “ To' review this towering 
regiment was his daily pleasure ; and to perpe- 
tuate it was so much his care that when he met a 
tall woman, he immediatel}’^ commanded one of 
his Titaniaii retinue to marry hei*, that they might 
propagate proceriti/r For this Anglo-Latian word 
proceriiift Johnson had, however, the authority of 
Addison. 

His reviews are ofthe following books: “Birch’s 
History of the Royal Society ;”t “Murphy’s 
Gray’s-Inn Journal ;”t “Warton’s Essay on the 
Writings and Genius of Pope, Vol. L”t “Hamp- 
ton’s Translation of Polybius “Blackwell’s 
Memoirs of the Court of Augustus;”t “Russel's 
Natural History of Aleppo;”t “Sir Isaac New- 
ton’s Arguments in Proof of a Deity ;”t “Bor- 
lase’s Histoiy ofthe Isles of Scilly;”f “Holme’s 
Experiments on Bleaching;” t “Browne’s Chris- 
tian Morals ;”t “Hales on Distilling Sea Water, 
Ventilators in Ships, and Curing an ill Taste in 
Milk;”*!' “ Lucas’s Essay on Waters;”! “ Keith’s 
Catalogueof the Scottish Bishops;”! “Browne’s 
History of Jamaica;”! “ Philosophical Transac- 
tions, Vol. XLIX.”! “Mrs. Lennox’a Transla- 
tion of Sully’s Memoirs;”* “Miscellanies by 
Elizabeth Harrison;”! “Evans’s Map and Ac- 
count of the Middle Colonies in Anierica;”! 

“ Letter on the Case of Admiral Byng;”* “Ap- 
peal to the People concerning Admiral Byng;”* 

“ Hanway’s Eight Days Journey, and Essay on 
Tea;”* “The'" Cadet, a Military Treatise;”! 
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“ Some further Particulars in Relation io tlie 
Case of Admiral Byng, by a Gentleman of Ox- 
ford;*'* “The Conduct of the Ministry relating 
to the present War impartially examined f “A 
Free Inquiry into the Nature and Origin of Evil.”* 
All tliese, from internal evidence, were written by 
Johnson : some of them I know he avowed, and 
have marked them with an asterisk accordingly. 
Mr. Thomas Davies, indeed, ascribed to him the 
Review of' Mr. Burke’s “Inquiry into the Origin 
of bnr Ideas of the Sublime and Beautiful;” and 
Sir John Hawkins, with equal discernment, has 
inserted it in his collection of Johnson’s works; 
whereas it has no resemblance to Johnson’s com- 
position, and is well known to have been written, 
by Mr. Murphy, who has acknowledged it to me 
and many others. 

It is worthy of remark, in justice to Johnson's 
political character, which has been misrepresented 
as abjectly submissive to power, that his “ Obser- 
vations on the present State of Affairs” glow with 
as animated a spirit of constitutional liberty as 
can be found any wdiere. Thus he begins : “ The 
time is now come, in which every Englishman 
expects to be informed of the national adairs; 
and in \yhich he has- a right to have that expecta- 
tion gratified. For, whatever may be urged' hy 
ministers, or those whom vanity or interest make 
the followers of miaistersj.coaceraiog the neces- 
sity of confidence in our governours, and the pre- 
sumption of prying with profane eyes into the 
recesses of policy, it is evident that this reverence 
can be claimed only by counsels yet unexecuted, 
and projects suspended in deliberation. But 
when a design has ended in miscarriage or suc- 
cess, when every eye and every ear is witness to 
general discontent, or general satisfactionj it is 
then' a proper time to disentangle confusion and 
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illustrate obscurity; to show by what causes every 
event was produced, and in what effects it is 
likely to terminate; to lay down with distinct 
particularity what rumour always huddles in ge- 
neral exclamation, or perplexes by indigested nar- 
ratives; to show whence happiness or calamity 
is derived, and whence it may be expected; and 
honesth' to lay before the people what inquiry 
can gather of the past, and conjecture can esti- 
mate of the future.” 

Here we have it assumed as an incontrovertible 
principle, that in this country the people are the 
superintendents of the conduct and measures of 
those by whom goveniment is administered ; of 
the beneficial effect of which the present reign af- 
forded an illustrious example, when addresses 
from all parts of the kingdom controuled an auda- 
cious attempt to introduce a new power subver- 
sive of the crown. 

A still stronger proof of his patriotick spirit ap- 
pears in his review of an “ Essay on Waters, by 
Dr. Lucas, of whom, after describing him as a 
man well known to the world for his daring. de- 
fiance of power, when he thought it exerted on 
the side of wrong, he thus speaks: “The Irish 
ministers drove him from his native country by a 
proclamation, in which they charge him with 
crimes of which they never intended to be called 
to the proof, and oppressed him by methods 
equally irresistible by guilt and innocence. 

“ Let the man thus driven into exile, for having 
been the friend of his country, be received in 
every other place as a confessor of liberty; and 
let the tools of pawer be taught in time that they 
mav rob, but cannot impoverish.” 

Some of his reviews in this Magazine are very 
short accounts of the pieces noticed, and I men- 
- tion them only that Dr. Johnson’s opinion of the 
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work^ may be known; bbt many of them are fx- 
amples of elaborate criticism, in the most, masr 
terly style. In his review of the “Memoirs of 
the Court of Augustus,” he has the resolution to 
think and. speak from his own mind, regardless 
of the cant transihitted from age, to age, in praise 
of the ancient Romans. Thus: “I know not 
why any one but a school boy in his declamatiph 
should whine over the Commonwealth of Rome, 
which grew ’great only by the misery of the rest 
of mankind.' The Romans, like others, as soori 
as they grew rich, grew corrupt; and in their 
corruption sold the lives and freedoms of them- 
selves and of one another.” Again, “A people, 
who Avhile they were poor robbed mankind ; and 
as soon as they became rich robbed one ariotheiV* 
In his review pf the Miscellanies in prose and’ 
verse, published by Elizabeth Harrison, but writ- 
ten by many hands, he'gives an eminent proof at 
• once of his orthodoxy and candouV. “The au- 
thours of the essays in prose seem generally to' 

. have imitated, or tried to imitate, the copiousness 
and luxuriance of Mrs. Rowe. This, however, 
is not all their praise ; they have" laboured to add 
to her brightness of imagery her purity, of senti- 
rbehts. The poets have had Dr. Watts before 
their eyes ; a writer who, if he stood not in the 
first class of genius, compensated that defect by 
a ready application of his powers to the. promo- 
tioh'of piety. The attempt to employ the orna- 
ments of romance in the decoration of religion 
was, I think, first made by Mr. Boyle’s “Mar- 
tyrdom of Theodora;” but Boyle’s philosophical 
studies did not allow him time for the cultivation' 
snd the!- completion of the great design 
was reserved for Mrs. Rowe! Dr. Watts'was 
one of the first who taught the Di.ssenters to write 
and speak like other men, by showing them that 

VOL. I. s 



THE LIFE OF 


258 


1756 . 


elegance might consist irith piety. They would 
have both done honour to a better society, for 
they had that charity which might well make 
their failings be forgotten, and with which the 
whole Christian world w'ish for communion. They 
were pure from all the heresies of an age to which 
every opinion is become a favourite that the uni- 
versal church has hitherto detested! 

“This praise the general interest of mankind 
requires to be given to writers who please and do 
not corrupt, who instruct and do not weary. But 
to them all human eulogies are vain, whom I be- 
lieve applauded by angels, and numbered with 
the just.” 

His defence of tea against Mr. Jonas Hanway’s 
violent attack upon that elegant and popular be- 
verage shows how very well a man of genius can 
write upon the slightest subject, when he writes, 
as the Italians say, con amore: I suppose no per- 
son ever enjoyed with more relish the infiision of 
that fragrant leaf than Johnson. The quantities 
which he drank of it at all hours was so great 
that his nerves must have been tincommonly 
strong not to have been extremely relaxed by such 
an intemperate use of it. He assured me that he 
never felt the least inconvenience from it; which 
is a proof that the fault of his constitution was 
rather a too great tension of fibres than the con- 
trary. Mr. Han way wrote an angiy answer to 
Johnson’s review of his Essay on Tea, and John- 
son, after a full and deliberate pause, made a re- 
ply to it; the only instance, I believe, in the whole 
course of his life, when he condescended to op- 
pose any thing that was written against him. I 
suppose, when he thought of any of his little an- 
tagonists, he was ever justly aware of the high 
sentiment of Ajax in Ovid : 

«• Isle tulit preliimjatn ntme etrlamxnis hujuf, 

Qut. rftm riclit.t tril, vteatm rtrtafifftrrtur.'' 
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But, indeed, the good Mr. Hanway laid himself 
so open to ridicule that Johnson’s animadversions 
upon his attack were chiefly to make sport. 

The generosity with which he pleads the cause 
of Admiral Byng is highly to. the honour of his 
heart and spirit.- Though Voltaire affects to be 
witty upon the fate of that unfortunate' officer, 
observing that he was shot “pour encourager les 
the nation has long been satisfied that his 
life was sacrificed to the political fervour of the 
times. In the vault belonging to the Torrington 
familj^ in the church of Southiil, in Bedfordshirci 
there is the following Epitaph upon his monu- 
ment, which I have transcribed ; 

“ To THE PERPETUAL DISGRACE 

OF PUBLIC Justice, 

The Honourable John Byng, Esq. 

Admiral of the Blue, 

Fell a Martyr to political 
' Persecution, 

March 14, in the Year 1757; 

WHEN Bravery and Loyalty . 

WERE insufficient SECURITIES > 

FOR THE Life and Honour op 
A Naval Officer.” - 

Johnson’s most exquisite critical essay in the 
Literary Magazine,' and indeed any where, is his 
review of SoamciJeuyns’s ‘‘ Inquiry into the Ori- 
gin of Evil.” Jenyns was possessed’ of lively ta- 
lents and a style eminently pure and easy, and 
could very happily play with a light subject, either 
in prose or verse; but when he speculated ‘ on 
that most difficult and excruciating question, the 
Origin of Evil, he “ventured far beyond his depth,” 
and, accordingly, was exposed by Johnson both 
with acute argument and brilliant wit! I remem- 
ber when the late. Mr. Bickneli’s humorous per- 

. s 2 
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formance, entitled “ The Musical Travels of Joel 
Collyer,” in wliich a. slight attempt is made to 
ridicule Johnson, was ascribed to Soarae Jen5ms, 
“Ha! (said Johnson) I thought I had given him 
enough of it.” 

His triumph .over Jenyns is thus described by 
my friend Mr. Courtenay in his “ Poetical Review 
of the literary and moral Character ofT)r. John- 
son;” a performance of such merit that, had I 
not been honoured wdth a very kind and partial 
notice in if, I should echo the sentiments of men 
of the first taste loudly in its praise: , 

“ When specious sophists with presumption scan 
The source of evil bidden still from man ; 

Revive Arabian talcs, and vainly hope 
To rival St John, and his scholar Pope ; 

Though niataphysicks spread the gloom of night, 

S 3 ' rcas,on’s star he guides our aching sight; 

The bounds of knowledge marks, and points the wa}' 

To pathless wastes, where wilder’d sages stray ; 

. Where, like a farthing lihk-boj', Jenyns stands. 

And the dim torch drops from his feeble hands V' 

® Some time after Dr. Johnson’s death, there appeared in the news- 
papers and magazines an illiberal and petulant attack upon him, in 
the form of an Epitaph, under the name of Mr. Soamc Jen 3 ’ns, very 
unwortiiy of Ifaiit gentleman, who.had quietly submitted to the critical 
lash while Johnson lived. It assumed, as cbaracteristicks of him, 
all the vulgar circumstances of abuse which had circulated amongst 
the ignorant. It was an unbecoming indulgence of piny resentment, 
at a time when he himself was at a very advanced age, and had a near 
prospect of descending to the grave. 1 was trulj’ sorry for it ; for he 
was then become an avowed, and (ns my Lord Bishop of London, 
who had a serious conversation with him on the subject, assures me) 
a sincere Christian. He could not expect that Johnson’s numerous 
friends would patiently bear to have the memory of their master 
stigmatized by no mean pen, but that, at least, one would be found to 
retort. Accordingly, this unjust and sarcastick Epitaph was met in 
the same public field b 3 ’ an answer, in terms by no means soft, and 
such as wanton provocation only could jnstif^’: 

“ EPITAPH, 

“ Prepared for a creature not quite dead yet. 

“Here lies a little ugly nauseous elf. 

Who judging only from its wretched self; 

Feeblv attempted, petulant and vain, 

The ‘Origin of Evil, ^ to o.vpiain. 
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This year Mr. William Payne, brother of the 
respectable bookseller of that name, published 
“An Introduction to the Game of Draughts,” to 
which Johnson contributed a Dedication to the 
Earl of Rochford,* and a Preface,* both of which 
are admirably adapted to the treatise to which 
they are prefixed. Johnson, I believe, did not 
play at draughts after leaving College, by which 
he suffered-; for it ^vould have afforded him an 
innocent soothing relief from themelancholy which 
distressed him so often. I have heard him regret 
that he had not learned to play at cards ; and the 
game of draughts we know is peculiarly calcu- 
lated to fix the attention without straining it. 
There is a composure and gravity in draughts 
which ivisensihly trauquilUzes the mind ; and, ac- 
cordingly, the Dutch are fond of it, as they are of 
smoking, of the sedative influence of which, 
though he himself never smoked, he had a high 
opinion^. Besides, there is in draughts some 
exercise of the faculties; and, accordingly, John- 
son wishing to dignify the subject in his Dedica- 
tion with what is most estimable id it, observes; 
“ Triflers may find or make any thing a trifle : 
but since it is the great characteristick of a wise 
man to see events in their causes, to obviate 
consequences, and ascertain contingencies, your 
Lordship will think nothing a trifle by which the 
mind is inured to caution; foresight, and circum- 
spection.” ’ , . , 

As one of the little occasional advantages which 
he did not disdain to take by bis pen, as a, man 
whose profession w'as literature, he this year ac- 

A might}' genins, at this elf displeased, 

With a strong critick grasp'the urchin squeezed. 

For thirty years its coward spleen it kept, 

Till in the dust the mighty Genius slept; 

Then stunk atad fretted in expiring snuff. 

And blink’d -at Johnson uith its last poor puff.” . 

* Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 48. 
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cepted of a guinea from Mr. Robert Dodsler, for 
-vrriting the introduction to “ The London Chro- 
, nicle^” an evening newspaper; and even in so 
slight a performance exliibited peculiar talents. ' 
This Chronicle still subsists, and from what I ob- 
served, when I was abroad, has a more extensive 
circulation upon the Continent than any of the 
English newspapers. It was constantly read by 
Johnson himself: and it is but just to observe, 
that it has all along been distinguished for good 
sense, accuracy, moderation, and delicacy. 

-Another imstance of the same nature has been 
communicated to me by the Reverend Dr. Thomas 
Campbell, who has done himself considerable cre- 
dit by his own writings. “ Sitting with Dr. John- 
son one morning alone, he asked me if I had 
known Dr. INIadden, who was anthour of the 
premium-scheme® in Ireland. On my answering 
in the affirmative, and also that I had for some 
years lived in his neighbourhood, &c. he begged ■ 
of me that when I returned to Ireland, I would 
endeavour to procure for him a poem of Dr. Mad- 
deny. Called ‘Boulters Monument V The reason 
(said he) why I wish for it is this; when Dr. 


5 In fhe College of DobGn, four qnarterij eizminations of ihe stc- 
deais are held in each year, in rarions prescribed biancbes of llteia- 
tnreand science; and premicms, consisticg of bocks impressed \dih 
the College Anns, are adjudged fay examiners lo those nrho hare most 
dislingnished themselves in the several classes, afier a veiy jigid. 
trial, whiri lasts two days. This regnlation, wUcb has sobsfsted 
about seventy years, has been attended vrfili the most beneScial 
eFects. 

Dr. Samuel Gladden was the first proposer of premioms in that 
Cciversiiy. They were instituted about the year 1734. He was 
also one the founders of the Dublin Society for the encouragement 
of arts and agriculture. In addition to the premiuas which were 
and are still annually given by that society for this purpose. Dr. Mad- 
den gave others fromihis own fund. Hence he was osoaDy called 
“ PrenHum Madden.'” ZVI. 

* Dr. Hurfi Boulter. Archbishop of Armagh, and Primate of Ire- 
land. He diki Sept. 27, 1742, at which time he was. for the thirteenth 
time, one of the Lards Justices of that kingdom. Johnson speafe of 
him in high terms of cemmendatioD, in the life of -Ambrose Philips. 

J. b.—oT 
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Madden came to London, he submitted that work 
to iny castigation; and 1 remember I blotted a 
great many lines, and might have blotted many 
more without making the poem worse^ How- 
ever the Doctor was very thankful and very ge-; 
nerous, for he gave me ten guineas, ivliick was to 
me at that time a great sum." 

He this year resumed his scheme of giving an 
edition of Shakspeare with notes; He 'issued 
Proposals of considerable length®, in which he 
showed that he perfectly well knew what a va- 
riety of research such an undertaking required ; 
but'his indolence prevented him from pursuing it 
with that diligence which alone can collect those 
scattered facts that genius, however acute, pene-. 
trating, and luminous, cannot discover by its own 
force. It is remarkable that at this time his 
fancied activity was for the moment so vigorous 
that he promised his work should be published 
before Christmas, 1757. , Yet nine j^ears elapsed , 
before it saw the light. ' His throes in bringing it 
forth had been severe and remittent ; and at last 
we may almost conclude that the Caesarian ope- 
ration was performed by the knife of Churchill, 
whose upbraiding satire,, I dare say, made John- 
son’s friends urge him to despatch. • 

“ He for subscribers baits bis book, 

And takes your cash; but where’s tbe book t 
No matter where ; wise fear, you know, - 
Forbids the robbing of a toe; 

But what, to servo our private ends, 

Forbids the clieating of our friends!” 

About this period' he was offered a living of 
considerable value in Lincolnshire, if he were in- 
clined to enter into holy orders., It was a rec- 
tory in the gift of Mr. Langton, the father of. his 

’'Dr. Madden wrote very bad verses. V. those prefixed to Le- 
land’s Life of Philip of Maeedon, 4to. 17S8. K. 

, * They have been reprinted by Mr. Malone in tbe Preface to his’ 
edition of Shakspeare. 
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much valued friend. But he did not accept of 
it; partly, 1 believe, from a conscientious motive, 
being persuaded that his temper and habits ren- 
dered him unfit for that assiduous and familiar 
instruction of the vulgar and ignorant, which he 
held to bean essential duty in a clergyman; and 
partly bccituse his love of a London life was so 
strong that lie would have thought himself an 
exile in. any other place, particularly if residing 
in the country. ^Vhoever would wish to see his 
thoughts upon that subject displayed in their full 
force, may peruse the Adventurer,* Number 126. 

In -1757 it does not appear that he published 
any thing, except some of those articles in the 
Literarj- Magazine which have been mentioned. 
That magazine, after Johnson ceased to write in 
it, gradually declined, though the popular epithet 
of AniigalUcan was added to it; and in July, 
1758, it expired. He probably prepared a part 
of his Shakspeare this year, and he dictated a 
speech on the subject of an address to the 
Throne, after the expedition to Rochfort, which 
w’as delivered by one of his friends, I know not 
in what publick meeting. It is printed in the 
Gentleman’s Magazine for October,' 1 78-5, as his, 
aiid bears .sufficient marks of authenticity. 

By the favour of Mr. Joseph Cooper Walker, 
of the Treasury, Dublin, I have obtained a copy 
of the following letter from Johnson to the vener- 
able autbour of “ Dissertations on the History 
of Ireland.” 

. “ TO CHARLES O’COXXOR, ESq’. 

“ SIR, • 

“ I HAVE lately, by the favour of Mr. Faulkner, 
seen your account of Ireland, and cannot forbear 

s> Of tliis gentleman, wJjo died at his seat at fiallinegare, in the 
county of Roscommon in Ireland, Jnij 1, 1791, in Iiis 82d year, some 
account ina}' be found in the Gentleman’s Alagazinc of that date. 
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to solicit a prosecution of your design. Sir Wil- 
liam Temple complains that Ireland is less known 
than any other country, as to its ancient state. The 
natives have had little leisure, and little encou- 
ragement for inquiiy; and strangers, not know- 
ing the language, have had no. ability. 

“I have long wished that the Irish literature 
were cultivated'. Ireland is known by tradition 
to have been once the seat of piety and learning ; 
and.surely it wbuld be very acceptable to all those 
who are curious either in the original of nations, 
or the ajfhnities of languages, to be further in- 
formed of the revolution of a people so ancient 
and once so illustrious. 

“ What relation there is between the Welsh and 
Irish language, or between the language of Ire- 
land and that of Biscay, deserves inquiry. Of 
these provincial and unextended tongues it sel- 
dom happens that more than .one are understood 
by any one man ; and, therefore, it seldom hap- 
pens that a fair comparison can be made. I hope 
you will continue to cultivate this kind of learn- 
ing, which has too long lain neglected, and which, 
if it be suffered to remain in oblivion for another 
century, may, perhaps, never be retrieved. As I 
wish well to all useful undertakings, I would not 
forbear to let you know how much you deserve, 

* Tlio celebrated orator, Jlr. Flood, lias slioivn Iiimself to be of 
Dr. Johnson's opinion; having by liis will bequeathed his estate, 
after the death of liis wife Lady Frances, to the Universityof Dublin; 
“ desiring that immediately after the said estate shali come into their 
possession, they shall appoint two professors, one for the study of 
the naUye Erse or Irish language, and the otlief for tlio study of Irish 
antiquities and Irish history, and for the study of any other European 
language illustrative of, or auxiliary to, the study of Irish antiquities 
or Irishibistory ; and that they shall give yearly two liberal premiums ‘ 
lor two compositions,' one in verse, and the other in prose, in the Irish 
language. 

[Since the above was written, Mr. Flood's will has been set aside,, 
after a trial at bar, in the court of Exchequer in Ireland, M.] 
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in my ojiinion, from all lovers of study, and how 
hiuch pleasure your work has given to, sir, 

Your most obliged, 

“ And most humble servant, 

" Sam. Johnson.” 

“ Loudon, April 9, 1757.” 


“to the reverend MR. THOMAS WARTON. 

“dear sir, 

“ Dr. Marsili of Padua, a learned gentleman 
and good Latin poet, has a mind to see O.vford. 
I have given him a letter to Dr. Huddesford*, and 
shall be glad if you will introduce him, aud show 
him any thing in Oxford. 

“ I am printing my new edition of Shakspeare. 
“ I long to see you all, but cannot conveniently 
come yet. You might write to me now and then, 
if you were good. for any thing. But honores^ 
mutant mores. Professors forget their friends. I 
shall certainly complain to Miss Jones \ I am, 

“ Yours, &c. . 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

” [London] June 21, 1767.” 

“ Please to make my compliments to Mr. Wise.” 


- « Now, or laic Vice-Cbancellor.” 

^ “Mr. Warlon was elected Professor of Poetry at Oxford in the 
preceding year.” 

* “ Miss Jones lived at Oxford, and was often of onr parties. She 

was a very ingenions poetess, and publishcdavolunie of poems; and, 

on the whole, was a most sensible, agreeable, and amiable woman. 
She was sister to the Reverend River Jones, Chanter of Christ-chnrch 
Cathedral at Oxford, and Johnson used to call her the Chantress. 1 
• have heard him often address her in this passage from * 11 Penseroso 
* Thee, Chantress, oft the woods among 
I woo,’ &c. 

She died unmarried.” 
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■ Mr. Burney having enclosed to him an extract 
from the review of his Dictionary in the Bihlio- 
thhqticdes Savans\ and a list of subscribers to bis 
Shakspeare, which Mr. Burney had procured in 
Norfolk, he wrote the following answer: 


“ TO MR. BURNEY, IN LYNNE, NORFOLK. 


“ That I may show m5'self sensible of your fa- 
vours, and not commit the same fault a second 
time, I make haste to answer the letter which I- 
received this morning. The truth is, the other 
likewise was received, and I wrote an answer; 
but being desirous to transmit you some propo- 
sals and receipts, I waited till 1 could find a con- 
' venient conveyance, and day was passed after day, 
till other things drove it from my thoughts; yet 
not so, but that I remember with great pleasure- 
your commendation of ray Dictionary. Your' 
praise was welcome, not only because I believe it 
was sincere, but because praise has been very 
scarce. A man of your candour will be surprised 
when I tell you that among all my acquaintance 
there were only two who upon the publication of 
my book did not endeavour to depress me with 
threats of censure from the pnblick, or with ob- 
jections learned from those who had learned them 
from my own preface. Yours is the only letter of 
good will that I have received ; though, indeed, I 
am promised something of that sort from Sweden. 

“ How my new edition® will be received I know 
not; the subscription has' not been very success- 
ful. I shall publish about March. 

“If you can direct me how to send proposals,. 
I should wish that they were in siich hands. 

*. Tora.’iii. p. 482. • Of Shakspeare. 
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“ I remember, sir, in some of the first letters 
with which jou favoured me, you mentioned your 
lady. IMay I inquire after her? In return for 
the favours which you have shown me, it is not 
much to tell you, that I wisii you and her all 
that can conduce to your happiness. I am, sir, 
“ Your most obliged, 

“And most humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson." 

“Goujli Square, Dec. 24, 1757.” 

In 1758 we find him, it should seem, in as easy 
and pleasant a state of existence as constitutional 
unhappiness ever permitted him to enjoy. 

“TO RENNET LANGTON, ESQ. AT LAKGTON, 
LINCOLNSHIRE. 

“ DEAREST SIR, 

“ I .MUST hare indeed slept very fast, not to have 
been awakened by your letter. I^one of your 
suspicions are true; I am not much richer than 
when you left me; and, what is worse, my omis- 
sion of an answer to your first letter will prove 
that I am not much wiser. But I go on as I for- 
merly did, designing to be some time or other 
both, rich and wise; and yet cultivate neither 
mind nor fortune. Do you take notice of my 
example, and learn the danger of delay. When 
I was as you are now, towering in confidence of 
twenty-one, little did I suspect that I should be 
at forty-nine what I now’ am. 

“ But you do not seem to need my admonition. 
You are busy in acquiring and in communicating 
knowledge; and while you are studying enjoy 
the end of study, by making others w'iser and 
happier. I was much pleased with the tale that 
you fold me of being tutor to your sisters. I, 
who have no sisters nor brothers, look with some 
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degree of innocent env}' on those who may be 
said to be born to friends; and cannot see, with- 
out wonder, how rarely that native union is after- 
wards regarded. It sometimes, indeed, happens, 
that some supervenient cause of discord may 
overpower this original amity; but it seems to me 
more frequently thrown away with levity, or lost 
by negligence, than destroyed by injury or vio- 
lence. We tell the ladies that good wives make 
good husbands; I believe it is a more certain 
position that good brothers make gopd sisters. 

“I am satisfied with your stay at home, as 
Juvenal with his friend’s retirement to Cumae : I 
know that your absence is best, though it be hot 
best for me. 

‘ Qnamvis digressu veteris confimts amici, 

. Laudo tamen vacuis quod scdem figerc Citmis 
Destinet, atque mum eivem donare Sibyllm.’ 

“ Lnngton is a good Cumee^ but wlio must be 
Sibylla? Mrs. Langton is as wise as Sibyl and 
as good; and wdll live, if my wishes can prolong 
life, till she shall in time be as old. But she dif- 
fers in this, that she has not scattered her pre- 
cepts in the wind, at least not those which she 
bestowed upon you. 

“ The two Wartons just looked into the town, 
and were taken to see Cleone^ wdiere David says, 
they were starved for want of company to keep 
them warm. David and Doddy® have had a new 
quarrel, and, I think, cannot conveniently quarrel 
any more. ‘ Cleone’ was well acted by all the 
characters, but Bellamy left nothing to be desired. 
I went the first night, and supported it as well as 
I might; for Doddy, you know, is rny patron, 
and I would not desert him. The play was very 

' ’ Mr. Garrick.- 

* Mr. podslcy, tl)C'an<lionr:or Cleoiic. 
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well received. Doddy, after the danger M'as over, 
went every niglrt to the stage side, and cried at 
the distress of poor Cleone; 

“ I have left off housekeeping, and therefore 
made presents of the game which yon were 
pleased to send me. The pheasant I gave to 
Mr. Ricliardson®, the bustard to Dr. Lawrence, 
and the pot I placed with Miss Williams, to be 
eaten by myself. She desires that her compli- 
ments and good wishes may be accepted by the 
family; and I make the same request for myself. 

Mr. Reynolds has within these few days 
raised his price to twenty guineas a head, and 
Miss is much employed in miniatures. I know 
not any body [else] whose prosperity has in- 
creased since you left them. 

“ Murphy is to have his ‘ Orphan of China’ 
acted next month; and is therefore, I suppose, 
happy. I wish I could tell you of any great good 
to which I was approaching, but at present my 
prospects do not much delight me; however, I 
am always pleased ■when I find that you, dear 
SIR, remember 

“ Your affectionate humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“Jan. 9, 1758.’' 


“ TO MR. BURNEY, AT LYNNE, NORFOLK. 

“ SIR, 

“ Your kindness is so great, and mi' claim to 
any particular regard from you so little, that I 
am at a loss how to express my sense of your 
favours^; but I am, indeed, much pleased to be 
thus distinguished by you. 

» Mr. Samncl Richardson, authonr of Clarissa. 

* This letter was an answer to one in which was inclosed a draft 
for the payment of some snbscriplions to Iiis Shakspeare. 
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“ I am ashamed to tell yoii that.my Shakspeare 
will not be out so soon, as I. promised my sub- 
scribers ; but I did not promise them more than 
I promised myself. It will, however, be pub- 
lished before summer. . 

“ I have sent you a bundle of proposals, which, 
I think, do not profess more than I have hitherto 
performed. I have printed many of the plays, 
and have hitherto left very few passages unex- 
plained; where I am quite at loss, I confess my 
ignorance,, which. is seldom done by commen- 
tators. ' 

I have, likewise, inclosed twelve receipts; 
not that I mean to impose upon you the trouble 
of pushing them with more importunity than may 
seem ptoper, but that you may rather have more 
than fewer than you shall want. The proposals 
you will: disseminate as there shall be an oppor- 
tunity. I once printed them at length in the 
Chronicle, and some of my friends (I believe 
Mr. Murphy, who formerly wrote the Gray's 
Inn Journal) introduced them with, a splendid 
encomium. 

“ Since the Life of Browne, I have been a lit- 
tle engaged, from time to time,, in the Literary 
Magazine, but not very lately. I have not the 
collection by me, and therefore cannot draw out 
a catalogue of my own parts, but will do it, and 
send it. Do not buy them, for I will gather all 
those that have any thing of mine in them, and 
send them to Mrs. Burney, as a small token of 
gratitude for. the regard which she is pleased 
to bestow upon me. 

“ I ami SIR, 

“ Your most obliged 
“And most humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ London, Marcli 8, 1768," 
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Dr. Buriiey has kindly favoured me with the 
following memorandum, which I take the liberty 
to insert in his own genuine easy style. I lo%'e 
to. exhibit sketches of my illustrious friend by 
various eminent hands. 

“Soon after this, Mr. Burney, during a visit to 
the capital, had an interview with him in Gough 
Square, where he dined and drank tea with him, 
and was introduced to.the acquaintance of Mrs. 
Williams. After dinner, Mr. Johnson proposed 
to Mr. Burney to go up with him into his garret, 
which being accepted, he there found about five 
or six Greek folios, a deal writing desk, and 
a chair and a half. Johnson, giving to his guest 
the entire seat, tottered himself on one with only 
three legs and one arm. Here he gave Mr. Burney 
Mrs. Williams’s history, and showed him some 
volumes of his Shakspeare alread}' printed,- to 
prove that he was in earnest. Upon Mr. Burney’s 
opening the first volume, at the Merchant of Ve- 
nice, he observed to him, that he seemed to be 
more severe on Warburton than Theobald. ‘ O 
poor Tib. ! (said Johnson) he was ready knocked 
down to my hands; Warburton stands between 
me and him.’ ‘ But,' sir, (said Mr. Burney) you’ll 
have Warburton upon your bones, won’t you?’ 

‘ No, sir; he’ll not come out; he’ll only growl in 
his den.’ ‘ But you think, sir, that Warburton is 
a snperiour critick to Theobald?’ — ‘ O, sir, he’d 
make two and fifty Theobalds, cut into slices! 
The worst of Warburton is that he has a rage for 
saying something, when there’s nothing to be 
said.’ — Mr. Burney then asked him whether he 
had seen the letter which Warburton had written 
in answer to a pamphlet addressed ‘To the most 
impudent Man alivfs.’ He answered in the nega- 
tive. Mr. Burney told him it was supposed to 
be written by Mallet. The controversy, now i 



iETAT. 49. DR. JOHNSON. 27.0 

raged between the friends of Pope and Boling-, 
broke; and Warburton and Mallet were the lea- 
ders of the several parties. Mr. Burney asked 
him then if he had seen Warburton’s book against 
Bolingbroke’s Philosophy? ‘No, sir; I have 
never read Bolingbroke’s impiety, and therefore 
am not interested, about its confutation.’” 

On the fifteenth of April he began a new peri- 
odical paper, entitled, “The Idler,”* which came 
out every Saturday in a weekly newspaper, called 
“ the Universal Chronicle,, or Weekly Gazette,” 
published by Newbery. These essays were con- 
tinued till April 5, 1760. Of one hundred and 
three, their total number, tw'elve were contributed, 
by his friends; of which. Numbers 33, 93, and 
96 were written by Mr. Thomas Warton; No. 
67 by Mr. Langton; and No. 76, 79, and 82 by 
Sir Joshua Reynolds; die concluding words ot 
No. 82, “and pollute his canvass with deformity,” 
being added by Johnson; as Sir Joshua informed 
me. 

The Idler is evidently the work of the, .same 
mind which produced the Rambler, but has less 
body aud more spirit. It has more variety of- 
real life, and greater facility of language. . He 
describes the miseries of idleness, , with the lively 
sensations of one who has felt them; and in his 
private meraoraudums while engaged in it, we 
find “ This year I hope to learn diligenceV’ 
Many of these excellent essays were written as 
hastily as an ordinary letter. Mr. Langton' re- 
members Johnson, when on a visit at Oxford, 
asking him one evening how long, it was till the 
post went out; and on being told about half an 
hour, he exclaimed, “ then we shall do.very well.” 
He upon this instantly sat down and finished an 


* Pniycrs and Meditations, p. 30. 

T 
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Idler, which it was necessary should be in Lon- 
don the next day. Mr. Langton having signified 
a nish to read it, “ Sir, (said he) yon sliall not do 
more than I have done myself.” He then folded 
it up, and sent it off. 

Yet there are in the Idler several papers which 
show as much profundity of thought, and labour 
of language, as any of this great man’s writings. 
No. 14 , “Robbery of time;" No. 24 , “Think- 
ing;” No. 41 , “Death of a friend;” No. 43 , 
“ Flight of time;” No. 51 , “ Domestick great- 
ness unattainable; No. 52 , “Self-denial;” No. 
58 , “ Actual, how short of fancied excellence;” 
No. 89 , “Physical evil moral good;” and his 
concluding paper on “ The horrour of the last;” 
will prove this assertion. I know not why a 
motto, the usual trapping of periodical papers, is 
.prefixed to very few of the Idlers, as I have heard 
Johnson commend the custom; and he never 
could be at a loss for one, his memory being 
stored with innumerable passages of the classicks. 
In this series of essays he exhibits admirable in- 
stances of grave humour, of which he had an un- 
common share. Nor on some occasions has he 
repressed that power of sophistry which he pos- 
sessed' in so eminent a degree. In No. 11, he 
treats with the utmost contempt the opinion that 
our mental faculties depend, in some degree, up- 
on the weather; an opinion, which they w'ho have 
never experienced its truth are not to be envied, 
and of w’hich he himself could not but be sensible, 
as the effects of weather upon him were very 
visible. Yet thus he declaims : “ Surely nothing 
is more reproachful to a being endowed with 
reason than to resign its powers to the influence 
of the air, and live in dependence on the weather 
and the wind for the only blessings- which nature 
has put into our power, tranquillity and benevo- 
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lence. This distinction of seasons' is produced 
only by imagination operating on luxury. To-, 
temperance, every day. is bright-; and every hour 
is propitious to diligence. He that, shall reso- - 
lutely excite his faculties, . or exert his .virtues, 
.will soon make himself superidur to. the. seasons; 
and may set at defiance the morning mist and the 
evening damp, the blasts of the east, and the 
clouds of the south.” ’• 
lAIas! it is’ too certain, that where the frame 
has delicate fibres, and .there is a' fine sensibility, 
such influences of the air are irresistible'.' /He 
might as well have bid defiance to the ague, the 
palsy, and all other bodily disorders. Such 
boasting of the mind is false elevation. 

“ I tbink the Romans cnli it Stoicism,*’ 

But in this -number of his -Idler, his spirits seem 
to run riot; for in the wantonness of his disqui- 
sition he forgets, fora moment, even the;reverence 
for that which he held in high respect; and 
describes “the attendant, on a ; C7oitr^,” as one 
“ whose business is t.o watch the looks of a being 
weak and foolish as liimself.” 

His unqualified ridicule of rhetorical gesture 
or action is not, .surely, a test of truth ; yet we 
cannot help admiring how well it is adaipted to 
produce the effect which he wished. “Neither 
the judges of our laws, ndr'the representatives' of 
our people, would be much aflFected.by laboured 
gesticulations, or believe any man the more be- 
cause he rolled his eyes, or puffed his cheeks, or 
spread abroad his arms, or stamped the ground, 
or thumped his breast;’ or turned- his eyes some- 
times to the ceiling, and soinetimes to the* floor.” , 

A casual coincidence with other writers, or an 
adoption of a sentiment or image which has been 
found in the writings of anotheiy and afterwards 

T 2 
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appears in the mind as one’s own, is not nnfre- 
quent. The richness of Johnson’s fancy, which 
could supply his page abundantly on all occasions, 
and the strength of his memory, which at once 
detected the real owner of any thought, made him 
less liable to the imputation of plagiarism than, 
perhaps, any of our writers. In the Idler, how- 
ever, , there is a paper, in which conversation is 
assimilated to a bowl of punch, udiere there is 
the same triiin of comparison as in a poem by 
Blacklock, in his collection published in 1756; 
in which a parallel is ingeniously drawn between 
human life and that liquor. It ends, 

“ Sny flicn, pliysicians of encli kind, 

Who cure the bod}* or the mind, 

What linrtn in drinking can tlicrc be, 

Since pnncli and life so well agree t ” 

To the Idler, when collected in volumes, he 
added, beside the Essay on Epitaphs, and the 
Dissertation on those of Pope, an Essay on the 
Bravery of the English common Soldiers. He, 
however, omitted one of the original papers, 
which in the folio copy is No. 22 \ 


“ TO THE REVEREND MR. THOMAS WARTON. 


“ DEAR SIR, 

“Your notes upon inj' poet were very accept- 
able. I beg that you will be so kind as to con- 
tinue yonr searches. It will be reputable to my 
work, and suitable to your professorship, to have 
something of yours in the notes. As you have 
given no directions about your name, I shall 
therefore put it. I wish your brother would take 
the same trouble. A commentary must arise 
from the fortuitous discoveries of many men in 

* This paper may be found in Stockdale’s supplemental volume of 
Johnson’s Miscellaneous Pieces. 
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devious walks of literature. Some of your re- 
marks are on plays already printed : but I pro-' 
pose to add an Appendix of Notes, so that nothings 
.comes too late. 

“ You give yourself too much uneasiness, dear 
sir, about the loss of the papers*. The loss is 
nothing, if nobody has found them; nor even 
then, perhaps, if the numbers be known. You 
are not the only friend that has bad the same 
mischance. You may repair your want out of a 
stock, which is deposited with Mr; Allen of Mag- 
dalen Hall ; or out of a parcel which I have just 
sent to Mr. Chambers® for the use of any body 
that will be so kind as to want them. Mr. Lang- 
tons are well, and Miss Roberts, whom I have- 
at last brought to speak, upon the information 
which you gave me, that she had something to' 
say. 

** I am, &c. 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

« [London] April, 14, 175a" 

• » ' ' 

TO THE- SAME. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ You will receive this by Mr. Baretti, a gentle- 
man particularly entitled to the notice and kind- 
ness of the Professor of Poesy. He has time but 
for a short stay, and will be glad to have it filled 
up -with as much as he can hear and see. 

“In recommending another to your favour, I 
ought not to omit thanks for the kindness which 
you have shown to myself. Have you any more 
notes on Shakspeare? I shall be glad ofthem^ 

“ I see your pupil sometimes®; his mind is as . 

* “ Receipts for Shakspeare." • 

s “ Then of Lincoln College. Now Sir Robert Chambers,' one of. 
tbe Judges in India." 

* “ Mr. Langton." 
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exalted as bis stature. I am half afraid of him ; 
but he is no. less amiable than formidable. He 
will, if the forwardness of his spring: be not blas:tedi 
be a credit to you, and to the University. Jle 
brings some of my plays’^ with him, which he 
has my permission to show yon, on condition you 
will hide them from every body else. 

“I am, DEAR SIR, &c. 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ [London] Juno 1, 1758.” 

“ TO BENNET LANGTON, ESQ. OF TRINITY COL- 
. ' lege; OXFORD. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ Though I might have e.vpected to hear from 
yob upon your entrance into a new state of life 
at a new place, yet recollecting (not without 
some .degree of shame) that I owe you a letter 
upon an old account, I think it. my part to ivrite 
first. This, indeed, I do not only from complai- 
sance, but from interest ; for 'living on in the old 
way, I am very glad of a correspondent so capa- 
ble as yourself to diversify the hours. You have, 
at present, too many novelties about you to need 
any help from me to drive along your time. 

I know not any thing more pleasant or more 
instructive than to compare experience with ex- 
pectation, or to register from time to time the 
difference between idea and reality. It is by this 
kind of observation that we grow daily less liable 
to be disappointed. You, who are very capable 
of anticipating futurity, and raising phantoms 
before your own eyes, must often have imagined 
to yourself an academical life, and have conceived 
what would be the manners, the view's, and the 

’ ” Part of the impression of the Sliakspcarc, which Dr. Johnson 
conducted alone, and published by subscription. This edition came 
out in 1765.” 



/ETAT. 49. UR. JOHNSON. 279 

conversation of men devoted to letters ; how they 
would clioose their cdinpanidns, how they would 
direct their studies^ and how they would regulate 
their , lives. Let me know what you expected 
and what.yourhave found. At least. record it to 
yourself before custom has reconciled you .to the 
scenes before, you,. and the disparity of your dis- 
coveries .to your hopes has vanished from your 
mind. It is a rule, never . to be forgotten, that 
whatever strikes strongly should be described 
while the first impression remains fresh. upon, the 

mind, . . . : 

** I love, dear sir, to think on yoii, and there- 
fore should willingly write more to you, but that 
the. post will not now give me leave to do more 
than send my .compliments to Mr. Warton, and 
tell you that I am, dear sir, most affectionately, 

“ Your very humble servant, . 

- . “ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ June 28, 1768.” ■ • 

“ TO UENNET LANG.TON, ESQ. AT LANGTON, NEAR 
SPILSBY, LINCOLNSHIRE. . , , . 

. “ DEAR SIR, 

“ I SHOULD be sorry to think that w'hat engrosses 
the attention of ray friend should have no part of 

mine, Your mind is now full of the fate of Dury ® ; 
but his fate is past, and nothing remains but to 
try- what reflection will suggest to mitigate the .ter- 
rours of a violent death, which is more formidable 
at the first glance than on a nearer and more 
steady view. ■ A violent death is never very pain- 
ful ; the only danger is, lest it should be unpro- 

* Major General Alexander Dury, of tlie first regiment of foot 
guards, who fell in the gallant discharge of bis duty, near St. Cas, in 
imp well known unfortnniitc expedition against France, in 1768. 
liis lady and Mr. Langton’s .mother .were sisters. He left an only 
®®“^Uieulonant Colonel Dury, who has a company in the same regi- 
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^ ided. But if a man can be supposed to make no 
provision for death ia xrar, vrhat can be the state 
that Tvoaid have awakened him to the care of 
futurity? When vrould that man hare prepared 
ijjinseif to die, ivbo vrent to seek death without 
preparation? Whar then can be the reason why 
we lament more him that dies of a wound than 
him that dies of a fever? A man that laogcisbes 
with disease ends his lite with more pain, but 
with less rirtne: he leaves no example to bis 
friends, nor bequeaths any honour to his de- 
scendants. The only reason why we lament a 
soldier's death is, that we think he might have 
lived longer : yet this caivse of grief is common 
to many other kinds of death, which are not so 
passionately bewailed. The froth is, that every 
• death is violent which is the efiect of accident; 
every death which is not gradually brought on by 
the miseries of age, or when life is extinguished 
for any other reason than that it is burnt out. 
He that dies before sixty, of a cold or consump- 
tion, dies in reality by a violent death; yet his 
death is borne with patience, only because the 
cause of his untimely end is silent and inrisible, 
Bet us endeavour to see things as they are, and 
then inquire whether we ought to complain. 
Whether to see life as it is will give us much 
consolation, I know not: but the consolatioii 
which is drawn from truth, if any there be, is 
solid and durable; that which may be derived 
from errour must be; like its original, iallacious 
and fugitive, I am, dear, deak sik, 

“ Your most humble serrant, 

“ Sept 21, iros.” “ Sa3x. Johxsox." 

lu 17-59, in the month of January, bis mother 
died, at the sreat age of ninety, an event which 
deeplv afi'ected hiuT; not’ that “bis mind had 
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acquired no firmness by the contemplation of 
mortality*'; but that his reverential afiection for 
her was not abated by years, indeed he retained 
all his tender feelings even to the latest period of 
his life. I have been told, that lie regretted much 
his not having gone to visit his mother for several 
years previous to her death. But he was con- 
stantly engaged in literary labours which confined 
him to Loudon ; and though be had not the com- 
fort of seeing his aged parent, he contributed li- 
berally to her support. 


“ TO MRS. JOHNSON, IN LICHFIELD*. 


“ HONOURED MADAM, 

“ The account which Miss [Porter] gives me of 
your health pierces my heart. God comfort, 
and preserve you, and save you, for the sake of 
Jesus Christ. 

“I would have Miss read to you from time to 
time, the Passion of our Saviour, and sometimes 
the sentences in the Communion Service, begin- 
ning — Come unto me, all ye that travel and are 
heavy laden, and I tvill give you rest. 

“I have just now read a physical book, which 
iiiclines me to think that a strong infusion of the 
bark would do you good. Do, dear motherj 
try it. ' 

“ Pray, send me your blessing, and forgive all 
that I have done amiss to you. And whatever 
you would have done, and what debts you would 

^ Hawkins’s Lifo of Jobnson, p, 395. ■ ' 

’ Since llie publication of the third edition of this work, the follow- 
ing leltcrs of Dr. Johnson, occasioned by the last illness of bis mother, 
were obligingly communicated to Mr. Malone by the Rev. Dr. Vyse. 
They are placed here agreeably to the chronological order almost 
Hiiiformly observed by the autlionr;. and so strongly evince Dr. John- 
son’s piety and tenderness of hearf'tlint every reader must be grati- 
fied by their insertion. M. 
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have paid first, or auy thing else that you would 
direct, let Miss put it down: I shall endeavour 
to obey you. 

“ I have got twelve guineas to send you but 
unhappily am at a loss' how to send it' to-night 
If J cannot send it to-night, it will come by the 
next post 

Pray, do not omit any thing mentioned in 
this letter. God bless you for ever and ever. 

“I am your dutiful son, 

“ Sa:>i. Johxsos.’’ 

“ Jaa. 13, 1759.’* 


“to miss porter, at MRS. JOHXSOX’s, IX 
LICHFIELD. 

“ MY DEAR MISS, 

** 1 THixK myself obliged to you beyond all ex- 
pression of gratitude for your care of my dear 
mother. God grant it may not be \vithoat suc- 
cess. Tell Kitty® that I shall never forget her 
tenderness for her mistress. TVTiatever you can 
do continue to do. 3Iy heart is very full. 

"I hope you received twelve guineas on Mon- 
day, I found a way of sending them by means 
of the Postmaster, after I bad written my letter, 
and hope they came safe. I will send you more 
in a few days. God bless you all. 

“ I am, MY DEAR, 

" Your most obliged 

"and most humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johxsox.” 

“Jan. 16, l/Sg.” 

“ Over the leaf is a letter to my mother.~ 

- Six of tliese tnrelve gnincas Johnson appeps to have l>orrow«^ 
from Mr. Allen, the printer. See Hawkins’s Life of Johnson, p. 365. 
n. M. ' 

5 Catharine Chambers, Mrs. Johnson’s maid-serrant. She osto 
in October, 1767. See Dr. Johnson’s Prayers and Meditations, p. 71- 
“ Sundav, Oct IS, 1767. Yesterday, Oct 17, 1 took my leave for 
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“ DEAR HONOURED MOTHER, 

“ Your weakness afflicts me beyond what I am 
willing to communicate to yon. . 1 do not think 
you unfit to face death, but I know not how to 
bear the thought of losing you. Endeavour to do 
all you [can] for yourself. Eat as much as you 
can. 

“ I pray often for you ; do yon pray for me. — 
I have nothing to add,. to my last letter. 

“1 am, dear, dear mother, 

“Yoiir dutiful son, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ Jan. 16, 17S9.”' 

“to MRS. JOHNSON, IN DICHEIELD. 

“ DEAR HONOURED MOTHER, 

“ I FEAR you are tod ill for long letters ; therefore 
I will only tell you, you have from me all the re- 
gard that can possibly subsist in the heart. 1 
pray God to bless yon for evermore, for Jesus 
Christ’s sake. Amen. 

“ Let Miss write to me every post, however short. 
“ I am, DEAR MOTHER, 

“Your dutiful son, 

• ' • “ Sam. Johnson.” 

“Jan. 18, 1750.” 

“TO MISS PORTER, AT MRS. JOHNSON’s, IN 
:: LICHFIELD. 

“ DEAR MISS,- ' . • 

“I WILL, if it be possible, come down to you. 
God grant I may yet [find] my dear mother 
breathing and sensible. Do not tell her, lest I 

over of ray Jcar old friend, Catbnrinc Chambers, %vho came to live 
With my mother about '1724,' and has been but -little parted, from -ns 
since. Sbo bnried my father, my brother, and my niotlier.” She is 
now fifty-eight years old. M. 
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disappoint her. If I miss to write next post, 1 
-am on the road. 

“I am, my dearest mss, 

“Your most humble servant, 

“Sam. Johnsonv* 

“Jan. 30, 1759." 


“ On the other side’* 


“ DEAR HONOURED MOTHER *, 

“Neither your condition nor your character 
make it fit for me to say much. You have been 
the best mother, and I believe the best woman in 
‘the world. I thank you for yonr indulgence to 
me, and beg forgiveness of all that I have done 
ill, and all that I have omitted to do well®. God 
grant you his Holy Spirit, and receive you to 
everlasting happiness, for Jesus Christ’s sake. 
Amen. Lord Jesus receive your spirit. Amen. 
“ I am, dear, dear mother, 

“ Your dutiful son, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“Jan. 30, 1759.” 


“to miss porter, in LICHFIELD. 

“ You will conceive my sorrow for the loss of my 
mother, of the best mother. If she were to live 
again, surely I should behave better to her. But 
she is happy, and what is past is nothing to her; 
and for me, since I cannot repair, my faults to 
her, I hope repentance wUl eflace them. I return 
you and all those that have been good to her my 


* Tliis letter was written on the second leaf of the preceding’, ad- 
dressed to Miss Porter. M. 

s So, in the Prayer which he composed on this occasion : “ Almighty 
God, mercifnl Father, in whose hands .ire life and death, 'sancti^i' 
nnto me the sorrow which I now feel. Forgive me tchatever I have 
done vnkindig to mg mother, and tchatever Z hate omitted to do hindlg. 
Make me to remember her good precepts and good example, and to 
reform my life according to thy holy word,” &c. Prayers and Medi- 
tations, p. SI. M. 
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sincercst tlinnks, and pray God to repay you all 
M’itli infinite advantage. Write to me, and com- 
fort. dear child. 1 shall he glad likewise if 
Kitty will write to me. 1 shall send a bill of 
twenty pounds in a few days, which I thought to 
have brought to tny mother; but God suflered it 
not. I have not power or composure to say much 
more. God blc.^is you, and bless us all. 

" I am, nuAR MISS, 

“Your airectionalc humble .servant, 
“Sam. .Tohnson,” 

"Jnn.a.% 

Soon after this event, he wrote his “ Rassela.s, 
Prince of Abyssinia;"* concerning the publica- 
tion of which Sir John Hawkins guesses vaguely 
and idly, in.stead of having taken the trouble to 
inform himself with anthentick precision. Not 
to trouble iny readers with a repetition of the 
Knight’s reveries, I have to mention that the late 
Mr. Strahan the printer told me that Johnson 
wrote it, that with the profits he might defray the 
expense of his mothers funeral, and pay some 
little debts which she. had left. He told Sir Jo- 
shua Reynolds that he composed it in the even- 
ings of one week’ , sent it to the press in portions 
a.s it was writlen, and had never since read it 
over*. Mr. Strahan, Mr. Johnston, and M r. Dods- 
ley purchased it for a hundred pounds, but after- 
wards paid him twenty-five pounds more, when 
it came to a second edition. 

Considering the large sums which have been 
received for compilations, and works requiring 

* Mrs. .Tolinsoit probably died on llic 20tb or 21st of January, and’ 
was buried on tlio day this letter was written. M. 

. ’ Rnssclas was pulilishcd in Marcii or April, 1769. 

■ * See 'vol. v. nndcr June 2, 1781. it'inding' It then nceidcntnlly in n 
ciiniso witli^ Mr. lloswell, ho rend it cngorly. — 'I’iiis wns doubtless 
long nUcr Ins declaration to Sir Joshua Reynolds. M. 
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not much more genius than compilations, we caii- 
not but wonder at the veiy low price which lie 
was content to receive for this admirable iierform- 
aiice; which, though he had written nothing else, 
w'ould have rendered his name immortal in the 
world of literature. None of his writings has 
been so extensively diffused over Europe ; for it 
has been translated into most, if not all, of the 
modern languages. This Tale, with all the charms 
of oriental imagery, and all the force and beauty 
of which the English language is capable, leads 
us through the most important scenes of human 
life, and shows us that this stage of our being is 
full of “vanity and vexation of spirit.” To those 
who look no further than the present life, or who 
maintain that human nature has not fallen from 
the state in w'hich it was created, the instruction 
of this sublime story will be of no avail. But they 
who think justly and feel with strong sensibility 
will listen with eagerness and admiration to its 
truth and wisdom,. Voltaire’s “Caiidide,” written 
to refute the system of Optimism, which it has 
accomplished with brilliant sncces.s, is wonder- 
fully similar in its plan and conduct to Johnson’s 
• “ 'Rasselas insomuch that I have heard Johnson 
say, that if they had not been published so closely 
one after the other that there w'as not time for 
• imitation, it would have been in vain to den}*^ that 
the scheme of that which came latest was taken 
from the other. Though the proposition illus- 
trated by both these works was the same, namely, 
that in our present state there is more evil than 
good, the intention of the writers was very diffe- 
rent. Voltaire, I am afraid, meant only by wan- 
ton profaneness to obtain a sportive victory oyer 
religion, and to discredit the belief of a superin- 
tending Providence: Johnson meant, by showing 
the unsatisfactory nature of things temporal, to 
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direct the hopes of man to things eterhal. Ras- 
selas, as was observed to nie by a very accom-- 
plished lady, may be considered as a more en- 
larged and more deeply philosophical discourse 
in prose, upon the interesting truth, which in his 
“Vanity of Human Wishes” he had' so success- 
fully enforced in verse. . ' 

The fund of thinking w'hich this work contains 
is’ such' that almost every sentence of it may fur- 
nish a subject of long meditation. .1 am not satis- 
fied if a year passes’ rvithout my having read it 
through; and at every perusal, my admiration of 
the mind rvhicli produced it is so highly raised 
that I can scarcely believe that 1 had the honour 
of enjoying the intimacy of such a man. 

I restrain myself from quoting passages from 
this excellent work, or even referring- to then)’, be- 
cause I should not know what to select, or, ra- 
ther, what to omit; I shall, however, transcribe 
one, as it shows how well he could state the ar- 
guments of those w’ho believe in the aippearance 
of departed spirits;’ a doctrine which it is a mis-: 
take’ to. suppose that he himself ever -positively 
held : . - 

“If alt your fear be of apparitions (said the 
Prince), I will promise you safety; there is no 
danger from the dead ;' he that is once buried will 
be seen no more. 

’ “That the dead are seen no more (said Imlac), 
I will not undertake to maintain, against the con- 
current and unvaried testimony of all ages, and 
of all nations. There is no people, rude or 
learned, among whom apparitions of the dead are 
not related and • believed. This opinion, which 
prevails as far as human nature is diffused, could 
become universal only by its troth ; those tliat 
never heard of one another would not have agreed 
in a tale which nothing but experience can make 
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credible. That it is doubted by single cavillers 
can very little weaken the general evidence ; and 
some who deny it with their tongues confess it 
by their fears.” 

Notwithstanding my high admiration of Ras- 
selas, I will not maintain that the “morbid melan- 
choly” in Johnson’s constitution may not, perhaps, 
have made life appear to him more insipid and 
unhappy than it generally is; for ! am sure that 
he had less enjoyment from it than I have. Yet, 
whatever additional shade his own particular sen- 
sations may have throwm on bis representation of 
life, attentive observation and close inquiry have 
convinced me that there is too much reality in the 
gloomy picture. The truth, how'ever, is, that we 
judge of the happiness and misery of life diffe- 
rently at different times, according to the state of 
our changeable frame. I always remember a re- 
mark made to me by a Turkish lady, educated 
in France; “il/a ybi\ JHonsienrf noire bo?ihenr de- 
pend de ta fago7i que noire sajig circide” This 
have I learnt from a pretty hard course of expe- 
rience, and would, from sincere benevolence, im- 
press upon all ^vho honour this book with a pe- 
rusal, that until a steady conviction is obtained, 
that the present life is an imperfect state and only 
a passage to a better, if we comply with the 
divine scheme of progressive improvement; and 
also that it is a part of the mysterious plan of 
Providence that intellectual beings must “be 
made perfect through suffering;” there will be a 
continual recurrence of disappointment and un- 
easiness. But if we walk with hope in the “ mid- 
day sun” of revelation, our temper and disposition 
w'ill be such that the comforts and enjoyments in 
OUT way will be relished, while we patiently srip- 
port the inconveniences and pains. After ninch 
speculation and various reasonings', I acknowledge 
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myself convinced of the. truth ;of Voltaire’s con- 
d nsion, ^^Apres toutc'esi un monde passable”. But 
we. must not think too deeply: . 

“ — where i^orance is bliss ' ' 

'Tis folij lo be wise,”-- ;. - 

is, in many respects, mb.re thah- poetically just. 
Let us cultivate, under the command of .good 
principles,' “?a tlikorie des sensations agriables;” 
and, as Mr. Burke once admirably counseled a 
grave and anxious gentleman, live pleasant.” 

The effect of Rasselas and of Johnson’s otIVer 
moral tales is thus beautifully illustrated by 

Mr. Courtenay : , 

*•* ' < 

- Impressive .truth, in splendid fiction drest. 

Checks the viiin wish, and calms the troubled breast; 

O’er the dark mind a light celestial throws, ‘ 

And soothes the 'angry passions to repose; • . • ■ 

■ -As oil diffused illumes and smooths the deep, .' 

' When round the hark tlio foaming sn^cs sweep ®.” ' . ' 

It will,.be recollected that during, all this year 
he carried on his “ Idler®,” and,. no doubt, was. 

t 

® Literary and- Moral Character .of Johnson. • 

^ This paper was in' snch high estimation before it was collected 
into volumes that it was seized on with avidity by various publishers 
of newspapers and magazines,- to enrich their publications. John- 
son, to pnt a stop to this unfair proceeding, wrote fur the Universal 
Chronicle the following advertisement; in which there is, perhaps, 
more pomp of words than the occasion demanded : . , . . 

“London, "Jan. 6, 1759:— Advertisement. The’ proprietors of the 
paper entitled ‘The ldler,’ having found that those essays are inserted ' 
in the newspapers and magazines with so little regard to justice or 
decency that the Universal Chronicle, in which they first appear, is 
not alwaj's mentioned, think it necessary to declare, to the publishers 
of those collections,- that however patiently -they have' hitherto en- 
dured these injuries, made yet more injurious by contempt^they have 
now determined to endure them no longer. They have already seen’ 
essays, for which a very large price is paid, .transferred, with the 
most shameless. rapacity, into the- weekly or monthly compilations, 
and .their-rigbt;-at least.Tor.thc present, alienated. from them, before 
they conld themselves -be said to enjoy it. .- But they would not will- 
ingly,bc thougiit to' .want tenderness, even for men by whom no ten- 
derness hath been shown. , The past is without 'remedy, and shall bo 
■vvitbout resentment. But those who have been thus busy with their 
sickles in the fields lOf their neighbours are henceforward to lake 
VOL. i; U 



290 THE LIFE OF , . 1759 . 

proceeding, thougli slowly, in his edition of Shak- 
speare. He, however, from that liberality which 
never failed, when called upon to assist other 
labourers in literature, found time to translate for 
Mrs. Lennox’s English version of Brunioy, “ A 
Dissertation on the Greek Comed)",”^ and “ The 
General Conclusion of the Book.”t 
An inquiry into the state of foreign countries 
was an object that seems at all times to have in- 
terested Johnson. Hence Mr. Newbery found 
no great difficulty in persuading him to write the 
Introduction * to a collection of voyages and tra- 
vels published by him under the title of “ The 
World Displayed the first volume of which ap- 
peared this year, and the remaining volumes in 
subsequent years. 

'I would ascribe to this year the following let- 
ter to a son of one of his early friends at Lich- 
field, Mr. Joseph Simpson, Barrister, and aii- 
thour of a tract entitled “ Reflections on the 
Study of the Law.” 

T.QJ[0SEPH SIMPSON, ESQ. 

" DEAR SIR, ; 

“ Your father’s inexorability not only grieves 
but amazes me : he is your father; he was always 
accounted a wise man ; nor do I remember any 
thing to the disadvantage of his good nature ; but 

notice that the lime of impuni^' is at an end. VinioeTcr shall, with- 
out our leave, lay the hand of rapine upon our papers is to expect 
that we shall vindicate our duo, by the means which justice pre- 
scribes, and which are warranted by the immemorial prescriptions of 
honourable trade. We shall lay hold, in our turn, on their copies, 

. degrade them from the pomp of wide margin and diffuse typography, 
contract them into a narrow space, and sell them’ at an humble 
price • yet not with a view of growing rich by confiscations, for we 
think not much better of money got by punishment than by crimes. 
We shall therefore, when our losses are repaid, give what profit 
shall remain to the Slagdalens; for we know not who can be more 
properly taxed for the support of penitent prostitutes than prosti- 
tutes in whom there yet appears neither penitence nor shame. 
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in his refusal to assist you' there is neither good 
nature, fatherhood, nor wisdom. It is the pracr 
tice of good nature to overlook faults which have 
already, by the consequences, punished the de- 
linquent. ' It is natural for a father to think more 
favourably than others of his children ; and it is 
always wise to give assistance, while a little help 
will prevent the necessity of greater. 

“ If you married imprudently, you miscarried 
at your own hazard, at an age when you had a 
right of choice. It would be hard if the man 
might not choose his own wife, who has a right 
to plead before the judges of his country. 

“ If your imprudence has ended in difficulties 
and inconveniences, ypu are yourself to support 
them ; and, with the help of a little better.hedtb^ 
you would support them and conquer them.-^ 
Surely that want which accident and .sickness 
produces is ,to be supported in every region of 
humanity, though there were neither friends nor 
fathers in the world. You have certainly from 
your father the highest claim of charity, though 
none of right: and therefore I would counsel you 
to omit no decent nor manly degree of importu- 
nity. Your debts in the whole are not large, and 
of the whole but a small part is troublesome. 
Small debts are like small shot; they are rattling 
oh every side, and can scarcely be escaped with- 
out i a wound: great debts are like cannon; of 
loud ri.oise, but little danger. . You must, there- 
fore, be enabled to discharge petty debts,' that 
you may have leisure, with , security, to. struggle 
with the rest. Neither the great nor the little 
debts disgrace you. I am ;sure you' have my 
esteem for the courage with which you con- 
tracted them, and the spirit with which you 
endure them. I wish iny esteem could .be of 
more use. I have been invited, or have invited 

V 2 
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into a gaol ; for being in a ship is being in a gaol, 
with the chance of being. drowned®.”. And at 
another time, ** -A man in a gaol has more room^ 
better food, and commonly better company — 
The letter 'vvas as follows : ■ - 

. . . ' ' s ' 

“ DEAR SIR, Cholsea, March 16, 1769; 

“ I AM again your petitioner, in . behalf of that 
great Cham ® of literature, Samuel Johnson. . His 
black servant, whose name is Francis Barber, 
has been pressed on board the Stag frigate. Cap- 
tain' Angel, and our lexicographer is ; in. great 
distress. He says, the boy is, a sickly lad, of a 
delicate frame, and particularly subject to a ma-^ 
lady in . his throat,, which renders, him very unfit 
for his Majesty’s service. Tfou know what mat- 
ter of , animosity the said Johnson, has against 
you; and I dare say you desire. no other oppor- 
tunity of resenting it than that of laying him under 
an obligation. .He was humble enough to desire 
my assistance on this occasion, though . he and 1 
were never cater-cousins ; and I gave him to un- 

Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 126. 

♦ Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit; p. 251. 

■ * In'my first edition this word was printed C/mm, as it appears in 
one of Mr. Wilkes’s Alisccllanies, and 1 animadverted oii Dr. SrnoJ- 
lett’s ignorance; for which let me propitiate tlie manevof that inge- 
nious and bcnovolcut gentleman. Chum was certainly a mistaken 
reading for Cham, the fitlo of the Sovereign of Tartary, which is well 
applied to Johnson, .the Monarch of Literature; and was an epithet 
familiar to Smbllctt. Sec “ Roderick Random,”, chap. 56. For this 
oorreotion I 'am' indebted to Lord Palmerston, whoso .talents and 
literary acquirements accord well, with his respectable pedigree of 
Temple. .• 

After thc'publication 'of the second edition of this work, the au- 
Jhoor was furnished by Mr. Abercrombie, of.PIiiladelpiiia, with the' 
copy of a letter written by Dr. John Armstroug.tho poet to Dr. Smol- 
lett at Leghorn, containing thc'followihg'p'aragraph: . ■ . " 

“ As 16 the K.- Uench patriot, it is hard to say from what motive 
he published a, letter .of yours asking some.tiifling favour of him', in 
behalf of somebody for whom the great Cham of literature, Mr. Jolm-' 
soii, bad interested himself.” M.' ■■ >' 
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at considerable pains to stadv tlie snbject. be 
vrrote three several letters in the Gazetteer, in 
opposition to bis plan. 

If it should be remarked that this vras a con- 
troversy vriiich lay qnite ont of Johnson’s way^ 
let it hs remeisbered. that after alb his employing" 
his powers of reasoning and eioqaence upon a 
subject which he had studied on the rnoment is 
not more strange than what we often observe in 
lawyers, who. as Qidcqind agitnf homines is the 
■ matter of law saits. are sometime:^ obliged to pick 
up a temporary knowledge of an art of science, 
of wnich they understood nothing tili their brief 
was delivered, and appear to be "uinch masters of 
it. In like manner, members of the legisiafore 
ffeouently introduce and expatiate uponsnbjects 
of which tliey have informed themselves for the 
occasion. 

In 1760 he wrote ** An Address of the Painters 
to George HI. on his Accession to the Throne of 
these ]^sgdoin5,~1' which no monarch ever as- 
cended with more sincere congratalations from 
his people. Two generations of foremn princes 
had prepared their minds to rejoice in Laving 
again a King, who gloried in being bom a Bri- 
ton.” He also wrote for 3Ir. Baretti the Dedi- 
cadoaf of his Italian and English Dictionary, to 
the Marquis of Abreu, then Envoy Extraordinary 
E-om Spain at the Conrt of Great Britain. 

- Johnson was now either very idle or very fansv 
with his Sbakspeare; for I can fin'd no other pnb- 
Jick composition by Mm except an Introdnctioa 
to the proceedings of the Committee for Clothing 
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the French prisoners;* one of the -riiany proofs 
that he- was ever awake^to the calls of.huraanity; 
and an account which he gave in the Gentleman’s 
Magazine. of Mr. Tytler’s acute and. able.yihdica- 
tion of Mary, Queen of Scots.* - The generosity - 
of .Tohnson’s feelings shines forth indhe following 
sentence : “It has now been fashionable, for hear 
half a century, to- defame and vilify the house. of 
Stuart, and to exalt and magnify the reign ;of 
Elizabeth. The Stuarts have found few apolo- 
gists, for the dead cannot pay for praise; and 
who will, without reward, oppose the. tide of po- 
pularity? Yet there remains still among us, not 
wholly extinguished, a zeal for truth, a desire of 
establishing right in opposition to fashion.” 

In this year I have not. discovered a single pri- 
vate letter written by him to any of his friends. 
It should seem, however, that he had at this pe- 
riod a floating intention of writing a history of the 
recent and wonderful successes of the British 
arras in all quarters of the globe ; for among his ' 
resolutions or memorandums, September 18, there 
is, “ Send for books for Hist, of War.” How 
much is it to be regretted that this intention ^vas 
not fulfilled.- His‘ majestick e.xpression would 
have carried down to the latest posterity the glo- 
rious achievements of his country, with the same 
fervent glow which they produced on the mind at 
the time. He would have been under no temp- 
tation to deviate in any degree from truth, which 
lie held very sacred, or to take a licence, which a 
learned divine told me he once seemed, in aconver- 
sation, jocularly to allow to historians. “ There 
are (said he) inexcusable lies and consecrated' 
lies. For instance, we are told that on . the. arri- 
val of the news of the unfortunate battle of Fori- 
tenoy, every heart beat, and every eye was . in 
. tears. Now. we know that no man eat his dinner 
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the worse, but there should have been all this con- 
cern; and to say there ivas (smiling) may be 
reckoned a consecrated lie.” 

This year Mr. Murphy, having thought himself 
ill treated by the Reverend Dr. Franklin, who 
was one of the wj-iters of “ The Critical Review,” 
published an indignant vindication in “ A Poeti- 
cal Epistle to Samuel Johnson, A.M.” in which 
he compliments Johnson in a just and elegant 
manner : 

r. 

“Transcendent Genius! whose prolific vein 
Ne’er knew the fri^pd poet’s toil and pain j 
To whom Apollo opens all his store. 

And every Muse presents her sacred lore; ■ 

Say, powerful Johnson, whence thy verse is fraught 
With so much grace, such energy of thought? 

Whether thy Juvenal instructs the age 
In chaster numbers, and new points his rage; 

Or fair Irene secs, alas I too late 

Her innocence exchanged for guilty state; 

Whate’er you write, in every golden line 
Sublimity and elegance combine; 

Thy nervous phrase impresses every soul, 

While harmony pves rapture to the whole.’’ 


Again, towards the conclusion: 

“Thou, then, my friend, who seest the dangerous strife 
In which some demon bids me plunge my life, 

To the Aonian fount direct my feet, 

Say, where the Nine thy lonely musings meet? 

Where warbles to thy ear the sacred throng, 

Thy moral sense, thy dignity of song? 

Tell, for yon can, by what unerring art 
You wake to finer feelings every heart; 

In each bright page some truth important give. 

And bid to future times thy Rambler live." 

1 take this opportunity to relate the manner in 
which an acquaintance first commenced between 
Dr. Johqson and Mr. Murphy. During the pub- 
lication of “The Gray’s Inn Journal,” a periodi- 
cal paper, which was successfully carried on By 
Mr. Murphy alone, when a very young man, he 
happened to be in the country with Mr. Foote ; 
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and having mentioned that be was obliged to go 
to London in order to get ready for the press one 
of the numbers of that Journal, Foote said to 
him, “ You need not go on that account Here 
is a French magazine, in which you will find a 
very pretty oriental tale; translate that, and send 
it to your printer.” Mr. Murphy, having read the 
tale, was highly pleased with it, and followed 
.Foote’s advice. When he returned to town, this 
tale was pointed out to him in “ The Rambler,” 
from whence ft had been translated into the 
French .magazine. Mr. Murphy then waited 
upon Johnson to explain this curious incident. 

' His talents, literature, and gentlemanlike manners 
were soon perceived by Johnson, and a friendship ‘ 
was formed which was never broken*. 

® When Mr. Murpliy first became acausiinted with Dr. Jobason, 
be ires about thirty-one years old. ' Ho died at Knigbtsbrid^o, June 
18, 1805, it is believed in bis cigbty-second year. 

In an account of this gentleman published recently after his death, 
he is reported to have said, that “ bo was but ttventy-one when he had 
the impudence, to write a periodical paper, during the time that 
Johnson was publishing “ The Rambler.” — ^In a subsequent page, in 
whicli Mr. Boswell gives an account of bis first introduction to John- 
son, will bo found a striking instance of the incorrectness of Mr. 
Murpliy's memory ; and tho assertion abovementioned, if indeed be 
made it, which is by no moans improbable, furnishes an additionai 
proof of bis inaccuracy: for both the facts asserted are unfounded. 
He appears to have boon eight years older than twenty-one when he 
began the Gray’s Inn Journal; and that paper, instead of running a 
raco-with Johnson’s production, did not appear till after, tho closing 
of the Rambler, whioli ended March 14, 1762. The first number of 
.the Gray’s Inn Journal made its appearance about seven months af- 
terwards, in a newspaper of tile time, called the Craftsman, October 
28, 1752; and in that form the firs.t forty-nine numbers wore ^ven to 
tlic publick. On Saturday, Sept. 29, 1753, it assumed a new form, 
and was published as a distinct periodical paper; and in that shape 
it continued to be published till the 21st of Sept 1754, when it finally 
closed : forming, in the whole, one hundred and one Essays, in the 
folio copy. The extraordinary paper mentioned in the text is No. 38, 
of the second series, pnblislied on Juno 15, 1764; which is a retrans- 
lation from the French version of Johnson’s Rambler, No. 190. It 
was omitted In' the 'rcpublication of these Essays in two volumes 
12mo. in which one hundred and four are found, and in which the 
papers are not always dated on the days when they really appeared ; 
so that tho motto prefixed to this Anglo Gallick Eastern Tate, oS- 
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“ TO BENNET LAXGTON, ESQ. AT LAXGTO>*, XEAR 
vSPILSBY, LIXCOLXSHIRE. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ You that travel about the world have more ma- 
terials for letters than I who stay at home: and 
should, therefore, write mth frequency equal to 
your opportunities. I should be glad to have all 
England surveyed by jou, if you would impart 
your observations in narratives as agre^bleasyour 
last Knowledge is always to be wished to those 
who can communicate it well. While you have 
been riding and running, and seeing the tombs of 
the learned, and the camps of the valiant 1 have 
onl}' staid at home, and intended to do great 
things, which I have not done. Beau® went away 
to Cheshire, and has not yet found his way back. 
Chambers passed the vacation at Oxford. 

‘I I am very sincerely solicitous for the preser- 
vation or curing of Mr. Eangtou’s siglit and am 
glad that the chirurgeon at Coventry gives him so 
much hope. Mr. Sharpe is of opinion that the 
tedious maturation of the cataract is a vulgar 
errour, and that it may be removed as soon as it 

tcuris vera inroircns, mis'bt rery properly Lave been prefixed 'to this 
work when repnblisbed. Mr. Morphy did not, I believe, wait on 
Johnson recently after the publication of this adambratio'n of one of 
his Ramblers, as seems to be stated in the tex't; for, in his conchid- 
ing Essay, Sept. 21, 1754, we find the following' paragraph ; 

“Besides, why may not a person rather choose an air of bold neg- 
ligence than the obsenre diligence of pedants and writers of affected 
phraseology? For my part, I have always thonght an easy style more 
eligible than a pompons diction, lifted up by metaphor, amplified by 
epithet, and dignified by too frequent insertions of the Latin idiom 2" 
It is probable that the Rambler was here intended to be censured, 
and that the anthonr, when he wrote it, was not acquainted with 
Johnson, whom, from his first introdnetion, he endeavonred to con- 
ciliate. Their acquaintance, therefore, it may be presumed, did not 
commence till towards the end of this year 1754. Mnrphy, however, 
had highly praised Johnson in the preceding year. No. 14 of the 
second series, Dec. 22, 1753. 3L 
s Topham UcaueJerk, Esq. 
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is formed: This notion deserves to be. consider- 
ed; 1 doubt Avliether it be universally true; but 
jf it be true in some cases, and those cases can be 
distinguished, it may save. a long and uncomfort- 
able delay. • . ' ’ 

“ Of dear Mrs. Langlon you give me no’ ac- 
count; which is the less friendly, as you know 
how highly I think of her, and how much I in- 
terest myself in her health.. I suppose you told 
her of my .opinion, and likewise suppose it was 
not followed ; hdu^ever, I still believe it to be right. 

•* Let me hear from you again, wherever you 
are, or whatever you are doing; whether, you 
wander or sit still, . plant trees or make Riisticks\ 
play with your sisters or muse alone ; and in re- 
turn'.! .will tell you the success of Sheridan, who 
.at this instant is playing Cato, and has already 
played Richard twice.. He had more company 
' the second than the first nighty and will make, I 
believe,, a good figure in the. whole, though his 
faults seem to be, very, many ; sdnie of natural de- 
ficience, and some of laborious affectation. He , 
has, I think, no power of assuming either that 
dignity or elegance which some 'men, who have 
little of either in common life; can exhibit on the 
stage. His voice, when strained, is unpleasing, 
and when low is not always heard. He seems to 
think, too. much on the audience, and turns his 
face too often to the galleries. 

“ However, I wish him well ( and among other 
reasons, because I like his wife*. . 

“ Make haste to write to, dear sir, . ! 

, . . “ Tour most affectionate servant, 

■ “ Sam. Johnson.” •: 

“ Oct. 18, 17C0.” 

* Essays with that title, written about this tirac by Mr.'Xiangton, 
but not published. • 

* Mrs, Sheridan was authonr of Memoirs of Miss Sydney Bid- 
dulph,".a novel of great' merit, and of some other pieces. 
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In 1761 Johnson appears to have done little. 
He was still, no doubt, proceeding in his edition 
of Shakspeare; but what advances he made in it 
cannot be ascertained. He certainly was at this 
time not active ; for in his scrupulous examina- 
tion of himself on Easter eve, he laments, in his 
too rigorous mode of censuring his own conduct, 
that his life, since the communion of the preced- 
ing Easter, had been "dissipated and useless.” 
He, however, contributed this year the Preface* 
to " Holt’s Dictionary of Trade and Commerce,” 
in which he displays such a clear and compre- 
hensive knowledge of the subject as might lead 
the reader to think that its authour had devoted 
all his life to it. I asked him, whether he knew 
much of Holt, and of his work? “ Sir (said he), 
I never saw the man, and never read the book. 
The booksellers wanted a Preface to a Dictionary 
of Trade and Commerce. I knew very well what 
such a Dictionary should be, and I wrote a Pre- 
face accordingly.” Holt, who w’rote a great deal 
for the booksellers, was, as Johnson told me, a 
.singular character. Though not in the least ac- 
quainted with him, he used' to say, “ I am just 
come from Sara. Johnson.” This was a sufficient 
specimen of his vanity and impudence. But he 
gave a more eminent proof of it in our sister king- 
dom, as Dr. Johnson informed me. When Aken- 
side’s “ Pleasures of the Imagination” first came 
out, he did not put his name to the poem. Rolt 
went over to Dublin, published an edition of it, 
and put his own name to it. Upon the fame of 
this he lived for several months, being entertained 
at the best tables as “ the ingenious Mr. Rolt®.” 


® I liavo had inquiry mado in Ireland as to this story, but do not 
find it recollected there. I give it on the authority of Dr. Johnson, 
to which may be added that of the “ Biographical Dictionary,*' and 
“ Biograpliia Dramatica in botli of which it has stood many years. 
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His conversation, indeed, did not discover niucli 
of the iire of a poet; but it was recollected that 
both Addison and - Thomson were equally dull 
till excited by wine. Akenside having been in- 
formed of this imposition vindicated his right by 
publishing the poem with its real authour’s name. 
Several instances of such literary fraud have been 
detected. The Reverend Dr. Campbell, , of St, 
Andrew’s, wrote “An Inquiry into the Original 
of . Moral Virtue,” the manuscript of which he 
sent to Mr. Lines, a clergyman in England, who. 
was his countryman and acquaintance. Lines 
published it with his own name to it; and, before 
the imposition was discovered, obtained consider- 
able promotion, as a reward of his merit*. The 
celebrated Dr. Hugh Blair, and his cousin Mr. 
George Bannatine, when students in divinity, 
wrote a poem, entitled “ The Resurrection,” co- 
pies of which were handed about in manuscript. 
They were, at length, very much surprised to see 
a pompous edition of it in folio, dedicated to the 
Princess Dowager of Wales, by a Dr. Douglas, 
as his own. Some years ago a little novel, enti- 
tled “The Man of Feeling,” was assumed by 
Mr. Eccles, a young Irish’ clergyman, who was 
afterwards drowned near Bath. He had been at 
the pains to transcribe the whole book, with blot- 
tings, interlineations, and corrections, that it might 
be shown to several people as an original. It ivas, 
in truth, the production of Mr. Henry Mackenzie, 
an attorney in the Exchequer at Edinburgh, who 
is the authour of several other ingenious pieces; 

Mr. Maloiio observes, Hint ilic tmtii probably is, not that an edition 
was published witli Roll’s name in the litio-pngc, biit,.'tlint the poem 
being then anonymous, Roit acquiesced in its being attributed to 
him in conversation. 

* I iiavc both liio books, 'innes was the ciergyman who brougiit 
Psalmaiiazar to England, and was an accomplice in bis extraordi- 
nary fiction. 
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but the belief with regard to Mr. Eccles became 
so general that it was thought necessary for 
Messieurs Strahaii and Cadell to publish an ad- 
vertisement in the newspapers, contradicting the 
report, and mentioning that they purchased the 
copyright of Mr. Mackenzie. I can conceive 
this kind of fraud to be very easily practised with 
successful effronterv. The Filiation of a literarv 
performance is diflicult of proof; seldom is there 
any witness present at its birth. A man, either 
in confidence or by improper means, obtains pos- 
session of a copy of it in manuscript, and boldly 
publishes it as his own. The true autbour, in 
many cases, may not be able to make his title 
clear. Johnson, indeed, from the peculiar fea- 
tures of his literary oflspring, might bid defiance 
to any attempt to appropriate them to others; 

" Btit Sliakspcarc’s ningtck could not copied be, 

Witbin tlml circle none durst walk but be." 

He this year lent his friendly assistance to 
correct and improve a pamphlet written by Mr. 
Gwjm, the architect, entitled " Tlioughts on the 
Coronation of George III.” * 

Johnson had now for some years admitted Mr. 
Baretti to his intimacy; nor did their friendship 
cease upon their being separated by Baretti’s re- 
visiting his native country, as appears from John- 
son’s letters to him. 


“to mu, JOSEPH BAUETTI, AT MILAN®. 

“You reproach me very often with parsimony of 
writing; but you may discover by the extent of 
my paper that I design to recompense rarity bj’’ 
length. A short letter to a distant friend is, in 

* The ori{dnals of Dr. Johnson's Ihrec Idlers lo 3Ir. Darclti, which 
are amon? Iho very best he ever wrote, were communicated to the 
proprietors of that instrnefive and elegant monthly miscellany, “The 
Enropcau Magazine,” in which they first appeared. 
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my opinion, ah insult like that of a slight bow or 
cursory salutation; a proof of unwillingness to do 
niiich, even where there is a necessity of doing 
something. Yet it must be remembered, that 
ho who continues the same course of life in the 
same place will have little to. tell. One week and 
otm year are very like one another. The silent 
changes made by time are not always perceived; 
and if they are not perceived cannot be recounted. 
I have risen and lain down, talked and musedj 
while you have roved over a considerable part. of 
Europe; yet I have not envied my Barctti any of 
his pleasures, though, perhaps, I have envied 
others his company: and I am glad to have other 
nations made acquainted with the character of 
the English by a traveller who has so nicely in- 
spected our manners and so successfully studied, 
our literature. 1 received your kind letter from 
Falmouth, in which you gave me notice of your 
departure for Lisbon; and another from Lisbon, 
in which you told ,me .that you were to leave 
Portugal in a few days. To either of these how. 
could any answer be returned? I have had a 
third from Turin, complaining that I have not 
answered tlie former. Your English style still 
continues in its purity and vigour. With vigour 
your genius will supply it; but its purity must 
be continued by close attention. To use two 
languages familiarly,, and without contaminating 
one by the other, is. very difficult; and .'to use 
more than two is hardly to be hoped. The 
praises which some have received for their multi- 
plicity of languages unay be sufficient to excite 
industry, but can hardly generate confidence! 

“I know not whether I can heartily rejoice at 
the kind reception which you have, found, drat 
the popularity to 'which you are exalted I am 
willing that your merit should be distinguished ; 

X 
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but cannot wish that your affections may be 
gained. I would have you happy, wherever you 
are; yet I w'ould have you wish to return to En- 
gland. If ever you visit us again, you will find 
the kindness of your friends undiminished. To 
tell you how many inquiries are made after you 
would be tedious, or if not tedious would be vain; 
because you may be told, in a very few words, 
that all who knew you wish you well; and that 
all that you embraced at your departure will 
caress you at your return: therefore do not let 
Italian academicians nor Italian ladies drive us 
from your thoughts. You may find among us 
what you will leave behind, soft smiles and easy 
sonnets. Yet I shall not w'onder if all our invi- 
^ tations should be rejected; for there is a pleasure 
in being considerable at home, which is not easily 
resisted. 

By conducting Mr. Southwell to Venice, yon 
fulfilled, I know, the original contract; yet I 
would wish you not wholly to lose him from your 
notice, but to recommend him to such acquain- 
tance as may best secure him from suflTering by 
his own follies, and to take such general care 
both of his safety and bis interest as may come 
within your power. His relations will thank you 
for an}^ such gratuitous attention: at least they 
will not blame you for any evil that may happen, 
whether they thank you or not for any good. 

“You know that we have a new King and a 
new Parliament. Of the new Parliament Pitz- 
herbert is a member. We were so v-eary of bur 
old King that we are much pleased with his suc- 
cessor; of whom we are so much inclined to 
hope great things that most of us be^n akeady 
to believe them. The young man is hitherto 
blameless; but it would be unreasonable to ex- 
pect much from the immaturity of juvenile years 
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and the igOorRnce of princely education. He. 
has been long in the hands of the Scots, and haS 
already favoured tliem more than the English will 
contentedly endure. But, perhaps, he scarcely 
knows M'hom he has distinguished, or whom h'C 
has disgusted. 

“ The Artists have instituted a yearly Exhibi- 
tion of pictures atid statucS, in imitation^ as I 
am told, of foreign academies; This year was 
the second Exhibition. They please themseltes 
much with the multitude of spectators, and ima- 
gine that the English school will rise in reputation; 
Reynolds is without a rival, and continues to 
add thousands to thousa'Uds, which he desevvesj 
among other excellences, by retaining his kind- 
ness for Baretli. This Exhibition has filled tlie 
heads of the Artists and lovers of art. Surely 
life, if it be not long, is tedious, since \Ve' are 
forced to call in the assistance of so many ti'ifles 
to rid us of our time, of that time which never 
can return. 

I know my Baretti will not be satisfied with 
a letter in which I give him no account of niyself; 
yet what account shall I give him? I have not, 
since the day of oiir separation, suffered of doiie 
any thing considerable. The only change in' my 
way of life is that I have fret|uented the theatre 
more than in former seasons. But I have gone 
thither only to escape from myself. We' have 
had many new farces, and the comedy called 
‘The Jealous Wife,’ which, though not written 
with much geniusj d'as yet so u'cll adapted to the 
stage, and so well exhibited by the actors, that 
it was crowded for near twenty nights. I artt 
digressing from myself to the playhouse;, but a 
barren plan innst be filled with episodes. Of 
myself I have nothing to .say, but tliat I haYe hi- 
tberl'o lived Without the concurrerree of my oWii 

X 2 • 
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jodgment: yet I contiaoe to fiatter myself, tbai. 
Tiivben you reiurn. you Tivill find me mended. I 
do not TTonder that, wliere tlje monastiek life is 
penmtfedj every order finds rotanes, and. every 
monastery inhabitants. ^len vrfii submit to any 
rule by which th^ may be esempted from the 
tyranny of caprice and of chance. They are 
glad to supply by external authority their ovm 
want of constancy and resolotion. and court the 
government of others, when long experience has 
convinced them of their own inability to govern 
themselves. If I were to visit Italy, my curiosity 
wonid be more attracted by convents than by- 
palaces: though I am athud that I should find 
expectation in both places equally disappointed, 
and life in both places supported with impatience; 
and quitted with reiactance. That it must be 
so soon quitted is a powerful remedy against im- 
patience: but what shall free us from reluctance? 
Those who have endeavoured to teach ns to die 
well have taught few to die willingly: yet I can- 
not but hope that a good life might end at last in 
a contented death. 

*'You see to what a train of thought I am 
drawn by the mention of myself. Let me now 
turn my attention upon you. I hope you take 
care to keep an exact Journal, and to register all 
occurrences and observations: for your friends 
here expect such a book of travels as has not 
been often seen. You have given us good speci- 
mens, in your letters from Lisbon. I irish you 
had staid longer in Spain, for no country is less 
known to the rest of Europe: but the quickness 
of your discernment must make amends for the 
celerity of your motions. He that knows which 
Tvav to direct his view sees much in a little time. 

« Write to me very often, and I will not neglect 
to write to you: aud I may, perhaps, in time, get 
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tn Avnto: nt least, you will know by 
mv letters, whatever else they «my have or want, 
that I continue to he 

** Yotir most nflectionale frieiul, 

** Sam. .Io)inso.\'.” 

* 

In 17tJ2 he %vrote for the Ileven inl Dr. Ken- 
tied), Hector of Hradley in Derhy.shlro, la si' 
stniin of very courtly cdeirsinco, a Dcdicsition to 
the Kisii;* of that treat letnanV work, entitled “A 
complete System of Astroaomicsd Chronology, 
unfolding tlie Scriptures-." He had certsiitdy 
looketl lit this uork heforeit was printed ; for the 
eonchuliag psiragrnpli is aadotditedly of ia*s coni- 
posiiioa, of winch let my readers jadge; 

“Thas have ] endeavoured to free Hcligioa and 
History from the darkness of a disputed and mi- 
certain chronology* from dillicultieK which have 
hitherto appeared lnsnp«>rahle,an<ldnrknc.ssM hich 
no hnninary of learning ha.s hitherto been able to 
dissipate. I have established the truth of the 
Mosaical acconnt, hy e.vidcnce which no tran- 
scription can corrupt, no negligence can lose, and 
no interest can pervert, 1 have shown that the 
univ<-i-so b»*ars witness to the inspiration of its 
historian, by the revolution of its orbs and the 
8uceession of its .seasons ; thul the stars iu their 
courses Jij^hC against incredulity, that the works 
of Goj> give hourly confirmation to the law, the 
prophets, and the jfosprl, of ivhich one dat; telleth 
another, and one uitrht certifieth another; and that 
the validity of the sacred writings never can be 
denied, while the moon shall increase and wane, 
and the sun shall know his going clown." 

^ He this year wrote also the Dedication f to the 
Earl of Middlesex of iMrs. Lennox’s “ Female 
Quixolte," and the Preface to the “ Catalogue of 
the Artists’ Exhibition." 
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The foUomng letter, which, on account of its 
infrinsick merit, it wooJd have been unjust both 
to Johnson and the public to have withheld, was 
obtained for me bv the solicitation of my friend 
IMr. Seward: 


“ TO DR. STAUSTOy (SOW SIR GEORGE STAUyTOy, 

baroxet). 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ I 3rAKE baste to answer rour kind letter, in 
hope of hearing again from you before you leave 
^ cannot but regret that a man of yonr qna- 
lifications should find it necessarr to seek an 
establishment in Gnadaloupe: which if a peace 
should restore to the French, I shall think it some 
alleviation of the loss, that it must restore like- 
wise Dr. Staunton to the English. 

“ It is a melancholy consideration, that so much 
of our time is necessarily to be spent upon the 
care of living, and that we can seldom obtain 
ease in one respect but by resigning it in another; 
yet I suppose we are by this dispensation not 
less happy in the whole than if the spontaneous 
bounty of r^^ature ponred all that we want into 
onr hands. A few, if tb^ were left thus to them- 
selves, would, perhaps, spend their time in lauda- 
ble pursuits; but the greater part would prey 
upon the quiet of each other, or, in the want of 
other objects, would prey upon themselves. 

This, however, is our condition, which we 
must improve and solace as we can: and though 
we cannot choose always our place of residence, 
we mar in every place find rational amusements, 
and possess in every place the comforts of piety 
and a pure conscience. 

" In America there is little to be observed ex- 
cept natnral cariosities. The new world must 
have many vegetables and animals with which 
philosophy are but little acquainted. I hope 
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you will furnish' yourself with some books of na- 
tural history, and some glasses and other instru- 
ments of observation. .Trust as little as you can 
to report; examine all you can by your. own 
senses. I do not doubt but you will 'be able to 
add much to knowledge, and perhaps to medicine. 
Wild nations trust to, simples ; and perhaps the 
Peruvian bark is not the only specifick which 
those extensive regions may afford us. 

“ Wherever you are, and whatever be your for- 
tune, be certain, dear sir, that you carry with you 
iny kind wishes ; and that, whether you return 
hither or stay in the other hemisphere, to hear 
that you are happy will give pleasure to, 

“ SIB, 

“ Your most affectionate hurhble servant, 

“ Sam., Johnson.” 

“ Juno 1, 1762.” 

A lady having at this time solicited him to ob- 
tain the Archbishop of Canterbury’s patronage to 
have her son sent to the University, one of those- 
solicitations which are too frequent, where people,, 
anxious for a particular object, do not consider 
propriety, or the opportunity which the persons 
whom they solicit have to assist them, he wrote 
to her the following answer ; with a copy of which 
I am favoured by the Reverend Dr. Farmer, 
Master of Emanuel College, Cambridge. 

“ MADAM, 

“I HOPE you will believe that my delay in an- 
swering your letter could proceed only from my 
unwillingness to destroy any hope that you had 
formed. Hope is itself a species of happiness, 
and perhaps the chief happiness which this world 
affords ; but, like all other pleasures immoderately , 
enjoyed, the excesses of hope most be expiated 
by pain; and expectations improperly indulged, 
must end in disappointment. If it be asked, what 
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is the improper expectation whicli it is.dangerous 
to indulge? experience will quickly answer that 
it is such expectation as is dictated not by reason, 
but by desire; expectation raised, not by the 
common occurrences of life, but by the wants of 
the expectant; an expectation that requires the 
common course of things to be changed, and the 
general rules of action to be broken. 

. When you made your request to me, you 
should have considered, madam, what you were 
asking. You ask me to solicit a great man to 
whom I never spoke, for a young person w'hom I 
had never seen, upon a supposition which I had 
no means of knowing to be true. There is no 
j’eason why, amongst all the great, I should choose 
to supplicate the Archbishop, nor why, among all 
the possible objects of his bounty, the Archbishop 
should choose your son. I know, madam, how 
unwillingly conviction is admitted when interest 
opposes it; but surely, madam, you must allow 
that there is no reason why that should be done 
by me which every other man may do w'ith equal 
reason, and which, indeed, no man can do pro- 
.perly without some very particular relation both 
to the Archbishop and to you. If I could help 
you in this exigence by any proper means, it 
would give me pleasure; but this proposal is so' 
very remote from usual methods that I cannot com- 
ply with itbutat the riskofsuch answer and suspi- 
cions as I believe you do not wish me to undergo. 

“I have seen your son this morning; he seems 
a pretty youth, and will, perhaps, find some bet- 
ter friend than I can procure him; but though he 
should at last miss the University, he may still 
be wise, useful, and happy. 

< - “ I am, MADAM, 

“ Your most humble servant, 

“Sam. Johnson.” 


“June 8 , 1762 ." 
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“to MR. JOSEPH BARETTI, AT MILAN. 

“ SIR, London, Julj 20, 1762. 

“ However you may accuse me for want 

of punctuality in correspondence, I am not so far 
lost. in negligence as to omit the opportunity of 
.Avriting to you which Mr. Beauclerk’s passage 
through Milan affords me. . 

. “I suppose you received the Idlers, and I in- 
tend that you shall soon receive Shakspeare, that 
j'ou may explain his works to the ladies of Italy, 
and tell them the story of the editor, among the 
other strange narratives with which your long re- 
sidence in this unknown region has supplied you. 

“ As you have now been long away, I suppose 
your curiosity may pant for some news of your 
old friends.. Miss Williams and I live much as 
.we did. Miss Cotterel still continues to cling to 
Mrs. Porter, and Charlotte is now big of the fourth ' 
child. Mr. Reynolds gets six thousand a year. 
Levet is lately, married, not without much suspi- 
cion that he has been wretchedly cheated in his 
match. Mr. Chambers is gone this day, for the. 
firsttime, the circuitw'ith the judges. Mr. Richard- 
son ® is dead of an apoplexy, and his second daugh- 
ter has married a merchant. 

“My vanity or my kindness makes me flatter 
myself that you would rather Hear of me than of 
those whom, I have mentioned; but of myself I 
have very little which I care to tell. Last winter 
I went down to my native town, where I found 
the streets much narrower., and- shorter than I 
thought I had left them, inhabited by a new race 
of jjeople, to whom I was very little known. My ^ 
play-fellows were grown old, and forced me to 

® SanincI Ricli.’trdson, the anthonr of Clarissa, Sir Charles -Gran- 
dison, &c. Ho died July 4, 1761, aged 72. M. 
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suspect that I was no longer young. My only re- 
maining friend has changed Jiis principles, and 
\vas become the tool of the predominant faction. 
My daughter-in-law, from whom I expected most, 
and whom I met with sincere benevolence, has 
lost the beauty and gaiety of youth, without hav- 
ing gained much of the wisdom of age. I wan- 
dered about for five days, and took the first con- 
venient opportunity of returning to a place where, 
if there is not much happiness, there is, at least, 
such a diversity of good and evil that slight vex- 
atious do not fix upon the heart. 

“ I think in a few weeks to try another excur- 
sion ; though to what end ? Let me know, my 
Baretti, what has been the result of your return 
to your own country; whether time has made any 
alteration for the better, and whether, when the 
first raptures of salutation were over, you did not 
find your thoughts confessed their disappoint- 
ment. 

“ Moral sentences appear ostentatious and tu- 
mid when they have no greater occasions than 
the journey of a wit to his own town: yet such 
pleasures and such pains make up the general 
mass of life ; and as nothing is little to Irim that 
feels it with great sensibility, a mind able to see 
common incidents in their real state is disposed 
by very common incidents to very serious contem- 
plations. Let us trust that a time will come when 
the present moment shall be no longer irksome; 
when we shall hot borrow all our happiness from 
hope, which at last is to end in disappointment. 

“ I beg that you will show Mr. Beauclerk all 
the civilities which you have in your power; for 
he has always been kind to me. 

“ I have lately seen Mr. Stratico, Professor of 
Padua, who has told me of your quarrel with an 
Abbot of the Celestine order; but had not the 
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pnrliculars very ready in liis memory. When yon 
write to Mr. Mnr.sili, let him know that I reinern- 
her him with kindness. 

“ May yon, my IJaretfi, he very liappy at Milan, 
or- some other place nearer to, 

“ SIR, 

“ Your most aflectioiiatc humble .servant, 

“ Sa.m. .Tohnson.” 


The accession ofGeor}j:e the Third to the throne 
of these kingdoms opened a new and brighter 
pros[)ect to men of literary merit, who had been 
honoured with no mark of roy.al favour in the pre- 
ceding reign. His present Majesty’s education 
in this country, as well as his taste and benefi- 
cence, prompted him to bo the patron of science 
and the arts; and early this year Johnson having 
been represented to him as a very learned and 
good man, without any certain provision, his Ma- 
jesty was |)leased to grant him a pension of three 
lumdred pounds a year. The Earl of Bute, who 
was then Prime Minister, had the honour to an- 
nounce this instance of his Sovereign’s bounty, 
concerning which many and various stories; all 
e(p!ally errojieou.s have been propagated ; mali- 
ciou.sly representing it as a political bribe to 
Johnson, to desert his avowed principles and be- 
come the tool of a government which he held to 
be founded in usurpation. I Imve taken care to 
have it in my power to refute them from the most 
atithentick information. Lord Bute told me that 
Mr. Wedderburne, now Lord Loughborough, was 
the person who first mentioned this subject to 
him. Lord Loughborough told me that the pen- 
.‘.'ion was granted to Johnson solely as the reward 
of his literary merit, without any stipulation what- 
ever, or even tacit understanding that he should 
M-rite for administration.- His lordship added, 
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nobleman, who has. been 'SO virulently abused, 
acted with great honour in this instance, and dis- 
played a mind truly liberal. = A minister of a 
more narrow and selfish disposition would, have 
availed himself of such an - opportunity to fix an 
implied obligation on a man of Johnson’s powerful 
talents to give him his support. 

Mr. Murphy and the late Mr. Sheridan seve- 
rally contended for the distinction of having been 
the first who mentioned to Mr. Wedderburne that 
Johnson ought to have a pension. When I spoke 
of this to Lord Loughborough, wishing to know 
if he recollected the prime mover in the business, 
he said, “ All his friends assisted and when, I 
told him that Mr. Sheridan strenuously asserted 
his claim to it, his Lordship said, “He. rang the 
bell.” And it is but just to add, that Mr. Sheridan 
told me that, when he communicated to Dr. John- 
son that a pension was to be granted him, he re-- 
plied in a fervour of gratitude, “ The English lan- 
guage does not afford me terms adequate to my 
feelings on , this occasion. I must have recourse 
to the French. I am fbdlri with his Majesty’s 
goodness.” When I repeated this to Dr. John-, 
son, he did not contradict it. 

' His definitions of pension and pensioner^ partly 
founded on the satirical verses of Pope, which he 
quotes, may be generally true; and yet every 
body must allow that there may be and have 
been instances of pensions given and received, 
upon liberal and honourable' terms. Thus, then, 
it is clear that there was nothing inconsistent or 
humiliating. in Johnson’s accepting. of a pension 
so unconditionally and so honourably offered to 
him. 

But I shall not detain ray readers longer by 
any words of my own, on a subject on which I 
am happily enabled, by tlie favour of the Earl of 
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Bute, to present them vrith what Johnson himself 
wrote ; his lordship having been pleased to com- 
municate to me a copy of the following letter to 
his late father, which does great honour both to 
the writer, and to the noble person to whom it 
is addressed : 


“ TO THE EIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL OF 

BUTE. 

“ MY LORD, 

AYhen the bills were yesterday delivered to 
me by Mr. Wedderburne, I was informed by him 
of the future favours which his Majesty has, by 
•your Lordship’s recommendation, been induced 
to intend for me. 

** Bounty always receives part of its value from 
the manner in which it is bestowed : your Lord- 
ship’s kindness includes every circumstance that 
can gratify delicacy or enforce obligation. You 
have conferred your favours on a man who has 
neither alliance nor interest, who has not merited 
them by services, nor courted them by officious- 
ness ; you have spared him the shame of solicita- 
tion, and the anxiety of suspense. 

“ What has been thus elegantly given will, I 
hope, not be reproachfully enjoyed ; I shall endea- 
vour to give 3mur Lordship the only recompense 
w^hich generosity desires, — the gratification of 
finding that your benefits are not improperly be- 
stowed. I am, MY LORD, 

" Your lordship’s most obliged, 

“ Most obedient, and most humble servant, 

“ Jnlj 20, 1762.” “ SaM. JoHNSON.” 

This year his friend. Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
paid a visit of some w^eeks to his native country*, 
Devonshire, in which he was accompanied by 
Johnson, who was much pleased with this jaunt. 
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and declared he had derived from it a great ac- 
cession of new ideas. He was entertained at the 
seats of several noblemen and gentlemen in the 
west of England®; but the greatest part of this 
time was passed. at Plymouth, where the magnifir 
ceuce of the navy, the ship-building, and all its cir- 
cumstances, afforded him a grand subject of con- 
templation. The commissioner of the Dockyard 
paid him the compliment of ordering the yacht 
to convey him and his friend to the Eddystone, 
to which they accordingly sailed. But the wea- 
ther was so tempestuous Uiat they could not land. 

Reynolds and he were at this time the guests 
of Dr. Mudge, the celebrated surgeon, and now 
physician of that place, not more distingnished 
for quickness of parts and variety of knowledge 
than loved and esteemed for his amiable manners ; 
and here Johnson fonhed an acquaintance with 
Dr. Mudge’s father, that very eminent divine, the 
Reverend Zachariah Mudge, Prebendary of Ex- 
eter, who was idolized in the west,’ both for his 
excellence as a preacher and the uniform perfect 
propriety of his private conduct. He preached a 
sermon purposely that Johnson might hear him ; 
and we . shall see afterwards that Johnson ho- 
noured his memory by drawing his character. 
AVhile Johnson was at Plymouth, he saw a great 
many of its inhabitants, and w'as not sparing of 
his very entertaining conversation. It was . here 
that he made that frank and truly original confes- 
sion that “ ignorance, pure ignorance,” was the 
cause of a wrong definition in his Dictionary of 

^ At one of lliesc seats Dr. Amyat, physician in London, told me 
he happened to 'meet him. In order to amnse him till dinner should 
be ready, he was taken out to walk in-tbc garden. The master of 
the house thinking it proper to introduce, som’elhing scientilick into 
the conversation, addressed him thus : “ Are you a botanist, Dr. 
Johnson?” — “No, sir (answered' Johnson), I am not a botanist; 
and (alluding, no .dnnbt, to his near sightedness), should 1 wish to' 
become a botanist, I must first turn myself into a reptile.” 
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the word pastern^, to the no small surprise of the 
lady w'ho piit the question to him; who having 
the most profound reverence for his character, so 
as almost to suppose him endowed with infallibi- 
litj^ expected to hear an explanation (of what, to 
be sure, seemed strange to a common reader) 
draw’h from some deep learned source with wiiich 
she was unacquainted. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds, to whom I was obliged 
for my information concerning this excursion, 
mentions a very characteristical anecdote of 
Johnson while at Plymouth. Having observed, 
that in consequence of the Dockyard a new town 
had arisen about two - miles off as a rival to the 
old ; and knovring, from his sagacity and just 
obseiwation of human nature, that it is certain if 
a man hates at all, he will hate his next neigh- 
bour j he concluded that this new and rising town 
could not but excite the envy and jealousy of the 
old, in which conjecture he w'as very soon con- 
firmed ; he therefore set himself resolutely on the 
side of the old town, the established town, in which 
his lot w'as cast, considering it as a kind of duty 
to sfa?id by it. He accordingly entered warmly 
into ith interests, and upon every occasion talked 
of the dockers, as the inhabitants of the new town 
w'ere called, as upstarts and aliens. Plymouth 
is very plentifully supplied with water by a river 
brought info it from a great distance, which is so 
abundant that it runs to waste in the town. The 
Dock, or New-town, being totally destitute, of 
w'ater, petitioned Plymouth that a small portion 
of the conduit might be permitted to go to them, 
and this was now under consideration. Johnson, 
affecting to entertain the passions of the place, 
was violent in opposition ; and half laughing at 
himself for his. pretended zeal, where he had no 

® See p. 244. 
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concern, exclaimedi “ No, no I I am against the 
dockers; I am a Plymouth man. Rogues! let 
them die of thirst. They shall not have a drop 
Lord Macartney obligingly favoured ine with 
a copy of the following letter, in his own^ hand 
writing, from the original, which was found by 
the present Earl of Bute among his father’s pa- 
pers. 

“ TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL OP 
BUTE. 

“ MY LORD, 

That generosity, by which I was recommended 
to the favour of his Majesty, will not be offended 
at a solicitation necessary to make that favout 
permanent and effectual., ' 

“ The pension appointed to be paid me at Mi- 
chaelmas I have not.received, and know not where 
or from' whom I am to ask it. I beg, therefore, 
that your Lordship, will be pleased; to ; supply 
Mr. Wedderburne with such directions as may 
be necessary, which, I believe, his friendship will 
make him think it no trouble to convey to me-- 
“ To interrupt your Lordship, at a time like 
this, with such petty difficulties is improper and 
unseasonable ; but your knowledge of the world 
has long since taught you that every man’s affairs, 
.however little, are important to himself. Every 
.man hopes, that he shall escape neglect; and, 
.with reason, may every man whose vices do not 
preclude his claim expect favour froip that be- 
nificence which has been exended to, 

“my LORD, 

“ Your Lordship’s most obliged, • 

. “ And most humble servant, 

“ Templo Lane, Nov..3, 17G2.” “ SaM. JoHNSON.” 

* A friend of mine once Iicard him, duriiig-lliis visit, exclaim with 
the utmost vclicmcnec,/' I hate a Doeker ," ' J.B. ■ 

VOL.. I. Y . . 
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“ TO IVIE. JOSEPH BARETTI, AT MILAN. 
‘‘sir, London, Deo. 21, 1762. 

You are not to suppose, with all your, convic- 
tion of my idlehessj. that I have passed all this 
time without writing to my JBaretti. I gave a 
letter to Mi\ Beauclerk, who in my opinion and 
in his own was hastening to Naples for the reco- 
very of his health ; but he has stopped at Paris, 
and I know not when He will proceed. Langton 
is with him. 

“ I will not trouble you with speculations about 
, peace and war. The good or ill success of bat- 
tles and embassies extends itself to a very small 
part of domestick life : we all have good and evil, 
which we feSel more sensibly than our petty part 
of publick miscarriage or prosperity. 1 am sorry 
for your disappointment, with which you seem 
more touched than I should' expect a man of 
your resolution and experience to have been, did 
I riot kridVv that general truths- are serdom ap- 
plied to particular occasions; and that the falla- 
cy of our self-love extends itself as wide as pur 
interest or affections: Every mau believes that 
mistresses are unfaithful, and patrons capricious ; 
but he excepts his own mistress and. his own 
patron. We have all- learned that greatness is 
negligent and contemptuous, and that in Courts 
life is often languished away in ungratified ex- 
pectation; but he that approaches greatness or 
glitters in a Court imagines that destiny has at 
last exempted him from the common lot. 

“ Do not let such evils overwhelm you as thou- 
sands have suffered, and thousands have sur- 
mounted ; but turn your thoughts with vigour to 
^some other plan of life, and keep always in your 
‘mind, that, with 'due submission to Providence, a 
man of genius has been seldom ruined but by 
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himself. Your Patron’s, weakness or insensibility- 
will finally do you little, hurt, if he is not assisted 
by your own passions. . .Of your love I know not 
the propriety, nor can estiOiate the power; but in 
love, as in every other passion of ^vhichjhope ;is 
the essence, we ought always, to. remember, the 
uncertainty of events. . There is, indeedi nothing 
that so much. seduces reason from vigilance as 
the thought of passing life with an amiable wo- 
man; and. if all would happen that-n Jover. fan- 
cies; I know not what other terrestrial happiness 
would deserve pursuit. But love and marriage 
are different states. Those who are to suflTer the 
evils [of life] together, and to suffer often for the 
sake of one another, soon lose that tenderness of 
look and that benevolence of mind which arose 
from the participation of unmingled pleasure and 
successive amusement. A woman; we are, sure, 
will not be always fair; we are not sure she will 
always be virtuous; and man cannot retain;through 
life that respect and assiduity by which he pleases 
for a day or for a month. I dp not, however, 
pretend to have discovered that life has any thing 
.more to be desired than .a prudent, and virtuous 
marriage; therefore , know not what counsel . to 
give you. 

T “ If you can quit your , imagination of love and 
greatness, and .leave your .hopes of preferment 
.and bridal raptures' to .try once more the fortune 
of literature and industry,' the way through 
: France is now open. We flatter ourselves that 
we shall cultivate, with, great diligence, the arts 
of peace; and every man will be welcome among 
us who. can tea'ch us any thing .we do not know. 
For your part, you will find all your old friends 
willing to receive you. 

" Reynolds still continues to increase in repu- 
tation and in riches. Miss Williams, who very 

t2' ' 
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much loves yoti, goes on in the old way. Miss 
CottereJ is still with Mrs. Porter. Miss Charlotte 
is married to Dean Lewis, and has three children. 
Mr. Levet has mamed a street walker. But the 
gazette of my narration must now arrive .to tell 
•you, that Bathurst .went physician to the army, 

• and died at the Havannah. 

** I know not whether I have not sent yon word 
that Huggins and Richardson are both dead. 
-When we see our enemies and friends gliding 
aw-ay before us, let us not forget that we are 
subject, to the general law of.mortality, and shall 
•soon be where our doom -will be fixed for ever. 

“I pray God to bless youi and am, 

“ SIR, -• 

, “ Your most aflfectionate humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 

“ Write soon.” 

In 1763 he furnished to “The Poetical Calen- 
dar,” published by Fawkes and Woty, a character 
of Collins,* which he afterwards ingi’afted into 
his entire life of that admirable poet, in the col- 
lection of lives which he wrote for the body of 
English poetry, formed and published by the 
booksellers of London. His account of the me- 
lancholy-depression with which Collins was se- 
verely afilicted, and which brought him to his 
gi'ave, is, I think, one of the most tender and 
interesting passages in the whole series of his 
writings. He also favoured Mr. Hoole with the 
Dedication of his translation of Tasso to the 
Queen,* which is so happily conceived and ele- 
gantly expressed that I cannot but point it out 
to the peculiar notice of my readers®. 

the high and illnstrious has been in all a^s 
the privilege of poets; and Ihongh translators cannot jusflj' claim 
the same honour, yet they naturally follow tfieir authours as atten- 
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This is to, me a memorable year; for in it I 
had the happiness to obtain the acquaintance of 
that extraordinary man whose memoirs I am now 
writing; an acquaintance which I shall ever es- 
teem as one of the most fortunate circumstances 
in my life. Though then but two and twenty, I 
had for several years read his ‘works with delight 
and instruction, and had the highest reverence 
for their authoiir, . which had grown up in my 
fancy into a kind of m5’sterious veneration, by 
figuring to myself a state of solemn elevated ab- 
straction, in -which I supposed him to live in the' 
immense metropolis of London. Mr. Gentleman, 
a native of Ireland, who passed some years in 
. Scotland as a player, and as an instructor in the 
English language,', a man whose talents and worth 
w'ere depressed by misfortunes, had . given me . a 
representation . of the figure and manner. of Dic- 
tionary Johnson ! . as he was then generally 
called®: and during my first visit to London^ 

(1ai]ts;.,nn(l I hope that, in rcinrti For having enabled TASsoto diOiisa- 
his Tame through the British dominions, I may bo'introduced him- 

■ to the presence of Youn Majesty. 

"Tasso lias a peculiar claim to Your Majesty’.s favour, as fol- 
lower and panegyrist of tho. House of JEste, which has one common’ 
ancestor with the House of Hanover; and in reviewing his life it is 
not easy to forbear a wish that he had lived in a happier time, when 
he might among the descendants of tJiat illustrious family have 
found a more liberal and potent patronage. 

" I cannot but observe, Madam, how unequally reward is propor- 
• tioned to merit, when I rctiect that tlio happiness , which was with- 
held from Tasso is reserved for mo; and that the poem wliich cince* 

■ hardly procured to: its authoiir tlio countenance of the Princess of 
Ferrara lias attracted to its translator the favourable notice of a 
British Queen. 

“ Had this'bccn tho fate of Tasso, he, would have. been able to 
have celebrated the condescension of Your Majesty in nobler 
language, but could not liavc felt it with more ardent gratitude than, 
“Madam, • ' • 

‘‘.Your Majesty’s . • 

“ Most faithful and devoted servant.” 

As great men of antiquity ,'such as Scipio Afneanus, had an cpi- 
tliet added to their names in consequence’ of some celebrated action., 
so my illustrious friend was oRon called Dictionary Johnson, from 
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^vhich was for three months in 1760, Mr. Derrick 
the poet, who was Gentleman’s friend and coun- 
Iryinan, flattered me with hopes that he would 
introduce me to Johnson, an honour of which I 
was very ambitious. But he never found an op- 
portunity; which made me doubt that he had 
promised to do what was not in his power; till 
Johnson some years afterwards told, me, “ Der- 
rick, sir, might very well have introduced you. 

I had a kindness for Derrick, and am sorry he is 
dead.” ‘ . 

In the summer of 1761 Mr. Thomas Sheridan 
W’as at Edinburgh, and delivered lectures upon 
the English Language and Public Speaking to 
large and respectable audiences. I was often in 
liis company, and heard him frequently expatiate 
upon Johnson’s extraordinary knowledge, talents, 
and virtues, repeat his pointed sayings, describe 
his particularities, and boast of his being his 
guest sometimes till two or three in the morning. 
At his house I hoped to have many opportunities 
of seeing the sage, as Mr. Sheridan obligingly 
assured me I should not be disappointed. 

When I returned to London in the end of 1762, ' 
to my surprise and regret I found an irreconcile- 
able difference had taken place between Johnson 
and Sheridan. A pension of two hundred pounds 
a year had been given to Sheridan. Johnson, 
who, as has been already mentioned, thought 
slightingly of Sheridan’s art, upon hearing that 
he was also pensioned, exclaimed, “^Hiat! have 
they given /am a pension? Then it is time for 
me to give up mine.’’ Whether this proceeded 
from a momentary indignation, as if it were an 
affront to his exalted merit that a player should 


that wooderfnl achievement of genius and labour, his “ DictionafT 
of iho English Language j” the merit of which 1 contemplate wtu 
more and more admiration. 
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be rewarded in the same manner with him, or 
was the sudden effect of a fit of peevishness, it 
was unluckily said, and indeed cannot be justi- 
fied. Mr. Shcridau^s pension was granted to 
him not as a player but as a sufferer in the cause 
of government, when he was manager of the The- 
atre Royal in Ireland, when parties ran high in 
1753. And it must also be allowed that he was 
a man of literature, and had considerably im- 
proved the arts of rending and speaking with dis- 
' tinctness and propriety. 

Besides, Johnson should have recollected that 
Mr. Sheridan taught pronunciation to Mr. Alex- 
ander Wedderburne, whose sister was married to 
Sir Harry Erskine, an intimate friend of Lord 
Bute, who was the favourite of the King; and 
surely the most outrageous Whig will not main- 
tain that, whatever ought to be the principle in 
the disposal of offices^ pension ought never to be 
granted from any bias of court connection. Mr. 
Sfacklin, indeed, shared with Mr. Sheridan the 
honour of instructing Mr. Wedderburne; and. 
•though it was too late in life for a Caledonian to 
acquire the genuine English cadence, yet so suc- 
cessful were Mr. Wedderburne’s instructors, and 
his own unabating endeavours, that he got rid of 
the coarse part of his Scotch accent, retaining 
only as much of the native wdod-note wild” as 
to mark his country; which, if any Scotchman 
should affect to forget, I should heartily despise 
him.' Notwithstanding the difliculties which are 
to be encountered by those who have not had the 
advantage ofan English education, he by degrees 
formed a mode of speaking to which Englishmen 
dp not deny the praise of elegance. Hence his 
distinguished oratory, which he exerted in his . 
own country as an advocate in the Court of Ses- 
sion, and a ruling elder of the jK^tV/c, has had ita 
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fame and ample reward in much higher spheres. 
When I look back on this noble person at Jiidin 
burgh, in situations so unworthy of his brilliant 
powers, and behold Lord Loughborough at Lon- 
don, the change seems almost like one of the. 
metamorphoses in Ovid ; and as his two precep- 
tors, by refining his utterance, gave currency to 
his talents, we may say in the words of that poet, 
“ Ntim VOS muiastis." 

I have dwelt the longer upon this remarkable 
instance of successful parts and assiduity, be- 
cause it affords animating encouragement to other 
gentlemen of Nortli Britain to try their fortunes 
in the southern part of the island, where they 
may hope to gratify their utmost ambition; and 
now that we are one people by the Union, it 
would surely be illiberal to maintain that they 
have not an equal title with the natives of any 
other part of his Majesty's dominions. 

Jdhuson complained that a man who disliked 
him repealed his sarcasm to Mr. Sheridan, without 
telling l)im what followed, which w’as, that after a 
pause he added, “ However, I am glad that' Mr. 
Sheridan has a pension, for he is a very good man.” 
Sheridan could never forgive this hasty contemp- 
tuous expression. It rankled in his mind; and 
though 1 informed him of all that Johnson said, 
and that he would be very, glad to meet him 
amicably, he positively declined repeated offers 
which I made, and once went off abruptly from a 
house where he and I w'ere engaged to dine, be- 
cause he was told that Dr. Johnson was to be 
there. I have no sympathetick feeling with such 
persevering resentment. It is painful when there 
is a breach between those who have lived so long 
together socially and cordially; and I wmnder 
that there is not, in all such cases, a mutual wish 
that it should be healed. I could perceive that 
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Mr. Sheridan was' by no means satisfied with 
Johnson’s acknowledging him to be a good man. 
■That conld not sooth his injured vanity. I could 
not blit smile, at the same time that I was, ‘of- 
fended, to observe Sheridan in.the ’Life of Swift, 
which he , afterwards published, attempting, in 
the writhings of his resentment^ to depreciate 
Johnson, by characterising him as “ a ivriter of 
gigantick fame, in these days of little men that 
very Johnson whom he once so highly admired 
and venerated. 

• This rijptnre with Sheridan deprived Johnson 
of one of his most agreeable resources for amuse- 
ment in his lonely evenings; for Sheridan’s well 
.informed, animated, and bustling mind never suf- 
fered conversation to stagnate; and Mrs. Sheri- 
dan was a most agreeable companion to an intel- 
lectual man. She was sensible, ingenious, unas- 
suming, yet communicative. I recollect, with 
satisfaction; many pleasing hours which I passed 
■with her under the hospitable roof of her hus- 
band, who was to me a very kind friend. Her 
novel,- entitled “Memoirs of Miss' Sydney Bid- 
dulph;”.. contains an excellent moral; while.it in- 
. culcates a future state of retribution * ; and ivhat 

+ My position has been -very ■well illustrated by Mr. Bclsham of 
Bedford, in his Bssay on Dramatick Poetry. “The fashionable 
doctrine (says he) both of moralists and criticks in these timesds 
that virtue and happiness are 'constant concoinitaiils; and it is re- 
garded as a kind of dramatick impiety to maintain that virtue should 
not be rewarded, nor vice piinislicd in the last scene of the last act' 
of -every tragedy. This conduct in our modern poets is however, in 
■my opinion, extremely injudicious; for it labours in vain to incul- 
cate a doctrine in theory, ■which every one knows to be false in fact, 
vis, that virtue in real life is always' produc'tivc of iiappiness, and 
vice of misciy. Thus Congreve concludes the tragedy of ‘ The 
Mourning Bride’ with the following foolish couplet: 

, ‘ For blessings ever wait on virtuous deeds. 

And, tbongii a late, a sore reward succeeds.’ 

*,* When a man eminently virtuous, a Brntns, a .Cato, or a -So-.' 
crates, finally sinks under the pressure of accumulated misfortune. 
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it teaches is impressed upon the mind by a series 
of as deep distress as can affect humanity, in the 
amiable and pious heroine who goes to her grave 
unrelieved, but resigned, and full of hope of “ hea- 
ven’s mercy.” Johnson paid her this high com- 
pliment upon it : “I know not, madam, that you 
have a right, upon moral principles, to make 
your readers suffer so much.” 

Mr. Thomas Davies, the actor, who then kept 
a bookseller’s shop in Russel Street,’ Covent 
Garden told me that Johnson was very much 
his friend, and came frequently to his bouse, 
where he more than once invited me to meet 
him ; but by some unlucky accident or other he 
•was prevented from coming to us. 

Mr. Thomas Davies was a man of good under- 
standing and talents, with the advantage of a libe- 
ral education. Though somewhat pompous, he 
was an entertaining companion ; and his literary 
performances have no inconsiderable share of 
merit. He was a friendly and very hospitable 

wc are not only led to entertain a more indignant hatred of vice than 
if he rose from his distress, bnt wo are inevitahly induced to cherish 
the sublime idea that a day of future retribution will arrive, when he 
shall receive not merely poetical, but real and substantial justice.” 
— ^Essays Philosophical, Historical, and Literary.' London,, 1791, 
■Vol. II. 8vo. p. 317. 

This is well reasoned and well expressed. .1 wi^h, indeed,. that 
the ingenious anthour had not tho.nght it necessary to introduce any 
ivstance of “ a man eminently virtuous as ho would then have 
avoided mentioning such a ruffian as Brutus under that description. 
Mr. Belsbam discovers in his “ Essays" so much reading and think- 
ing, and good composition, that I regret his not having been fortunate 
enough to be educated a member of our excellent national establish- 
ment. iUad he not been nursed in nonconrormit 3 ', he probably 
would not have been tainted with those heresies (as I sincerely, and 
on no slight investigation, think them), both in religion and poli- 
ticks, whioli while I read, I am sure, with candour,. I caunot read 
without offence. 

s No. 8.— The very place where I was fortunate enough to be in- 
troduced to the illustrious subject of thjs work deserves to be par- 
ticularly marked. I never pass by it without feeling reverence and 
regret. 
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man. Both he and his wife (who has been cele- 
brated for her beauty), though upon the stage for 
many years, maintained a uniform deceincy of 
character : and Johnson esteemed them, -and 
lived in as easy an intimacy with them as v^ith 
any family which he used to visit. Mr.' Davies 
recollected several of Johnson’s remarkable say- 
ings, and was one of the best of the many imita- 
tors of his voice and manner while relating them. 
He increased my impatience more and more to 
see the extraordinary man whose works I highly 
valued, and whose conversation was reported to 
be so peculiarly excellent. 

At last, oil Monday the 16 th of May, when I 
was sitting in Mr. Davies’s back parlour, after 
having druiik tea with him and Mrs: Davies, 
Johnson unexpectedly came into the shop'®; and 
Mr. Davies having perceived him tlirough, the 
‘ glass-door in the room in which we were sitting, 
advancing towards us, — he announced his awful 
approach to me, somewhat iri the manner of an 
actor in the part of Horatio, when he addresses. 
Hamlet on the appearance of his father’s ghostj 
“ Look, my Lord, it comes.” ' I found that I had 
a very perfect idea of Johnson’s figure, from the 
portrait of him painted by Sir Joshua Reynolds 
soon after he had published his Dictionary, in 
the attitude of sitting in his easy chair in .deep 

. ® .Mr.'Murphy in Iiis ‘f Essay on the Life and Genius pf Dr. Johur 
son,” has given, an accdnnt of this meeting considerably difibront 
from mine, 1 am' persuaded 'nrithout any consciousness of erroun 
His memory, at the end .of near, thirty years, has undopbtcdly, dcr 
ceiyed him, and he supposesjjirasclf tO'have been present at a scene, 
which he has probably', heard inaccurately described by others. In 
my note, mi't/ie va-y day, in which' I am confident I marked 
cycry thing material that passed, no mention is made pf this gentle:- 
man; and I' am surd that I should not have omitted one so well 
known in the literary world. It may easily be inia^ned that' this my 
first interview \v.ith Dr. Joh.tiao.ri,'with' ail its circumstances, made a 
strong impression on my mind, and would be registered with pecu- 
liar attention. 
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meditation ; which was the first picture his friend 
did for him, which Sir Joshua very kindly pre- 
sented to me, and from which an engraving has 
been made for this work. Mr. Davies mentioned 
my name, and respectfully introduced me to him. 
I was much agitated; and recollecting his pre- 
judice against the Scotch, of wliich I had heard 
much, I said to Davies, “ Don’t tell where I 
come from.” — “ From Scotland,” cried Daviies, 
roguishly. “ Mr. Johnson (said I), I do indeed 
come from Scotland, but I cannot help it.” I 
am willing to flatter myself that I meant this as 
light pleasantry to sooth and conciliate him, and 
not as an humiliating abasement at the expense 
of my country. But however that .might be, this 
speech was somewhat unlucky; for with tliat 
quickness.of wit for which he was so remarkable, 
lie seized the expression “ come from Scotland,” 
which I used in the sense of being of that coun- 
try ; and, as if I had said that I had come away 
from it or left it, retorted, “ That,, sir, I find is 
what a ver}’^ great many of your couutrymen 
cannot help.” This stroke stunned me a good 
deal; and when we had sat down, I felt myself 
not a little embarrassed, and apprehensive of 
what-might come next. He then addressed him- 
self to Davies ; “ What do you think of Garrick ? 
He has refused me an order for the plaj' for Miss 
Williams, because be knows the house will be 
full, and that an order would be worth three 
jshil lings.” Eager to take any opening to get into 
conversation with him, I ventured to say, “ O, sir, 

I cannot think Mr. Garrick would grudge such a 
trifle to you.” “ Sir (said he, with a stern look), 

I have known David Garrick longer than you 
have done; and I know no right you have to talk 
to me on the subject.” Perhaps I deserved this 
check ; for it vras rather presumptuous in me, an 
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entire stranger, to express any doubt of the jus- 
tice of his animadversion iipon his old acquaint- 
ance and pupils I now felt myself much mor- 
tified,, and began to think that 'the hope which I 
ha;d long indulged of obtaining his acquaintance 
was blastedl And, in truth, had not riiy ardour 
been uncommonly strong, and my resolution uri- 
cdmrrionly persevering, so rough a reception 
might have deterred , me for ever from making 
any further attempts. Fortunately, however, I 
remained upon the field not wholly discomfited; 
and w'as soon rewarded by hearing some of h'is- 
conversation, of which I preserved the following 
short minute, without hiarking the questions and 
observations by which it was produced. 

People (he remarked) niay.be taken in once, 
who imagine that an aiithour is greater in private' 
life than other men. Uncommon parts require 
uncommon opportunities for their exertion. 

“In barbarous society superiority of parts is 
of real . consequence. Great strength or great 
wisdom is of much value to an individual. But 
in more polished times there are people to do 
every thing for money; and then there are a 
number of other superiorities,, such as those of 
birth and fortune and rank, that dissipate men^s 
attention, and leave no extraordinary share of re- 
spect for personal and iuteilectnal superiority. 
This is wisely ordered by Providence, to pre- 
serve some equality among mankind.” ‘ . 

“ Sir, this book The Elements of Criticism,’ 

^ TJjat this was a momentary sally against Garrick there can he 
no donbt ; for at Jolinson's desire he bad, some 3’ears before, given 
a benefit night’ at Jiis theatre to this very person, by whicli she had 
got two hundred pounds. Johnson, indeed, upon all other occa- 
when I was in his company, praised the very liberal charity 
of Garrick. I once mentioned to him, It is observed, sir, that 
you attack Garrick, yourself, but will sufTer nobody else to’do it.” 
Johnson (smiling), ‘vWliy, sir, that is true.” 
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wJlich lie bad taken up), is a preth' essay, and 
deserves to be held in some estimation, though 
much of it is chimerical.” 

Speaking of one, who with more than ordinar)' 
boldness attacked publick measures and the royal 
family, he said, “ 1 think he is safe from the law, 
but he is an abusive scoundrel; and instead of 
applying to my Lord Chief .Tustice to punish him, 
I Avould send half a dozen footmen and have him 
well ducked.” 

“ The notion of liberty amuses the people of 
England, and helps to keep off the tcsdhim vites. 
When a butcher tells you that his heart .Heeds for 
his country, he has, in fact, no uneasy feeling.” 

“ Sheridan will not succeed at Bath with his 
oratory. Ridicule has gone down before him, 
and, I doubt, Derrick is his enemy®. 

“ Derrick may do very well, as long as he can 
outrun his character; but the moment his cha- 
racter gets up w'ith him it is all over.” 

It is, however, but just to record, that some 
years afterwards, when I reminded hiin of this 
sarcasm, he said, “Well, but Derrick has now 
got a character that he need not run away from.” 

I was highly pleased with the extraordinarj* 
vigour of his conversation, and regretted that I 
w’as drawn away from it by an engagement at 
another place. I had, for a part of the evening, 
been left alone with him, and had ventured to 
make an observation now and then, which be re- 
ceived very civilly ; so that I was satisfied that 
though there was a roughness in his manner, 
there was no ill nature in his disposition. Davies 
followed me to the door, and when I complained 
to him a little of the hard blows which the great 


® Mr. Sheridan vras then reading Icclnres npon Oraloij at Bafh, 
where Derrick was blaster of the Ceremonies; or, as the phrase is, 
^ng-. 
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man had given me, he kindly took upon' him to 
console me by saying, “Don’t be uneasy: I can 
see he likes you very well.” ■ 

. A few days afterwards I called on Davies, and 
asked him if he thought I might take the libm-ty 
of waiting on Mr. Johnson at his chambers in the 
Temple. He said I certainly might, and that Mr. 
Johnson vrould take it as a compliment. So on 
Tuesday the 24th of May, after having been enli- 
vened by the witty sallies of Messieurs Thornton, 
"Wilkes, Churchill, and Lloyd, with whom I had 
passed the morning,'! boldly repaired to Johnson. 
His chambers were on the first floor of No. I, 
Inner Temple Lane, and I entered them with an 
impression given roe by the Heverend Dh Blairi 
of Edinburgh, who bad been introduced to hini 
not long b6fore, and described his having “ found 
the Giant in bis den an expression whidi, when 
I came to. be pretty well acquainted Svith John- 
son, 1 repeated to him, and be was- diverted at 
this picturesque account of himself. Dr. Blair 
' had been presented to him by Dr. James For- 
dyce. At this time the controversy concerning 
the pieces published by Mr. James Macphersoii, 
as translations of Ossian, was at its height. John- 
son had all'along denied their- authenticity; and, 
wl)at was still more provoking to their admirers, 
.nimntaiued that they had no merit. The subject 
having been introduced by Dr. . Fordycfei Dr. 
Blair, relying on the internal evidence of their 
, antiquity, asked Dr. Johnson whether he thought 
any man of a modern age could have written such 
poems. Johnson replied, “Yes, sir, many men, 
many women, and many child'reni” JohUson, at 
this time,' did not know that Dr. Blair had jUst 
published a Dissertation, not only defending their 
authenticity, but seriously ranking them with the 
poems of Homer and Virgil ; and when he was 
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afterwards informed of this circumstance, he ex- 
pressed some displeasure at Dr. Fordyce’s har- 
ing suggested tlie topick, and said, “ I am not 
sorry tliat lhe,v got thus much for their pains. 
Sir, it was like leading one to talk of a book when 
the autliour is concealed behind the door.” 

He received me very courteouslj'; but it must 
be confessed that his apartment and furniture 
and morning dress were su/Ticiently uncouth. 
His brown suit of clothes looked very rusty ; he 
had on a little old shriveled unpowdered wig, 
which was loo .small for his head ; his shirtneck 
and knees of his breeches were loose; his black 
wQr.sted stockings ill drawn up; and he had a 
pair of unbuckled shoes by way of slippers. But 
all these slovenly particularities were forgotten 
the moment that he began to talk. Some gentle- 
men, whom I do not recollect, were silting with 
him; and when they went away, I also rose; but 
he said to mo, Nay, don’t go.” — “ Sir (said I), 
I am afraid that I intrude upon you. It is bene- 
volent to allow me to sit and hear you.” He 
seemed pleased with this compliment, which I 
sincerely paid him, and answered, “ Sir, I am 
obliged to any man who visits me.” — I have pre- 
served the following short minute of what passed 
this day. 

“ Madness frequently discovers itself merely 
by unnecessary deviation from the usual inodes 
of the world. My poor friend Smart showed the 
disturbance of his mind, by falling upon his knees, 
and saying his prayers in the street, or in any 
other unusual place. Now although, rationally 
speaking, it is greater madness not to pray at all 
than to pray as Smart did, I am afraid there are 
so many who do not pray that their understand- 
ing is not called in question.” 

tHoncerning this unfortunate poet, Christopher 
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Smart, who was confined iu a mad house, he had, 
at another time, the following conversation with 
Dr. Barney. — Burney. “ How does poor Smart 
do, sir; is ho likely to recover?” Johnson. , 

“ It seems as if his mind had ceased to struggle 
with the disease ; for he grows fat upon it.”' 
Burney.' “ Perhaps, sir; that may be from want • 
of exercise.” Johnson. “No, sir; he has partly 
as much exercise as he used to .have, for he digs 
in the garden. Indeed, before his confinement 
he used for exercise to walk to the alehouse; but 
he was carried back again. I did not think he 
ought to be shut up. His infirmities, were not 
noxious to society. . He insisted on people pray- 
ing with him ; and Pd as lief pray with Kit Smart 
as any one else. Another charge was, that he 
did not love clean linen; and I have no passion . "" 

for it.” ■ ' , . . 

• Johnson continued. “ Mankind have a great 
aversion to intellectual labour; but even suppos- 
ing knowledge to be easily attainable,, more peo- 
ple w'ould be content to be ignorant than ^vould 
take even a little trouble to acquire it. . . 

“ The morality of an action depends on the 
motive from which we act . If I fling half a crown 
to. a beggar with intention to break his head, and 
he picks it up and buys victuals with it, the phy- 
sical effect is good ; but, with respect to- me, the 
action is very wrong. So religious, exercises, if 
not performed with an intention to please God, 
avail us nothing. As our Saviour says of those, 
who perform them from other motives, ‘Terily 
they have their rew'ard.’ 

“The Christian religion has very strong evi- 
dences. It, indeed, appears in sonie degree 
strange to reason ; but in History w'e have nn- 
doubied lads, against which, in reasoning tf/jn’or*, 
we have more arguments than we have for them; 

. VOL. I. • * z ' 
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but then, testiuionv has great weight, and casts 
the balance. I would recommend to every man 
wliose faith is vet unsettled Grotius. — Dr.'Pear- 
souj—and Dr. Ciarke." 

Talking of Garrick, he said, •'*' He is the first 
man in the world for sprightly conversation." 

When 1 rose a second time, he again pressed 
me to stay, which I did. 

He told me, that he generally went abroad at 
four in the afternoon, an^ seldom came home till 
two in the morning. I took the liberty to ask if 
he did not think it wrong to live thus, and not 
make more use of his great talents. He owned 
it was. a bad habit. On\eviewing. at the distance 
of many years, my journal of tins period, I won- 
der how, at my first visit, I ventured to talk to 
him so freely, and that he bore it with so much 
indulgence. 

Before we parted, he was so good as to pro- 
mise to favour me with his company one evening 
at my lodgings; and, as I took luy leave, shook 
me cordially by the hand. It is almost needless 
to add, that I felt no little elation at having now so 
happily established an acquaintance of which I 
had been so long ambitions. 

BIv readers will, I trust, excuse me for beins: 
thus minutely circumstantial, when it is consi- 
dered that the acquaintance of Dr. Johnson was 
to me a most valuable acquisition, and laid the 
foundation of whatever instruction and entertain- 
ment they may receive from my collections con- 
cerning the great subject of the work which they 
are now perusing. 

I did not visit him again till Blonday, June IS, 
at which time I recollect no part of his conversa- 
tion, except that when I told him I had been to 
see Johnson ride upon three horses, he said. 

“ Such a man, sir, should be encouraged : for lus 
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performances . show the extent of: the human 
powers in one instance, and thus tend to raise our 
opinions of tl)e facnlties'of man. He shows what 
may be attained by persevering application ; so 
that every man may hope, that by giving as much 
application, although perhaps he may never ride 
three horses at a lime, or dance upon a wire, yet 
he may be equally expert in whatever profession 
he has chosen. to pursue.” 

He again shook me by the hand at parting, 
and asked me why I did not come oftener to him ? 
Trusting that I was now in his good graces, I 
answered, that he had not given me much encou- 
ragement, and reminded him of the clieck I had 
received from him at our first interview. “ Poh, 
poh! (said he, with a complacent smile), never 
mind these things. Come to me as often as you 
can. 1 shall be glad to see you.” 

I had learned that his place of frequent resort' 
was the Mitre Tavern, in Fleet Street, where he 
loved to sit up late, and I begged 1 might be al- 
lowed to pass an evening with him ,tliere soon,' 
which he promised I should. A few days after- 
wards I met him near Temple Bar, about jone . 
o’clock in the morning, and asked if. he would 
then go to the Mitre. “ Sir (said he), it is too 
late; they won’t let us in. . But I’ll go with you 
another night with all my heart.” 

A revolution of some importance in my plan of 
life had Just taken place; for instead of procur- 
ing a commission in the foot guards, which was 
my own inclination, I had, in compliance with 
my father’s wishes, agreed to study the.law% and 
was soon to. set out for Utrecht, to hear the lec- 
tures of an excellent Civilian in that universitj% 
and then to proceed on’ my travels. Though 
very desirous of obtaining Dr./Johnson’s advice 
and instructions on the mode of pursuing my stu- 

. z 2 
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dies, I was at this time so occupied, sliall I call 
it? or so dissipated, hy the amusements of Lon- 
don, that our next meeting was not till Saturday, 
June '25, when happening to dineat Clifton's eat- 
ing-house, in Butcher Kow, 1 was surprised to 
perceive Johnson conic in and take his seat at 
another table. Tlie mode of dining, or rather 
being fed, at such houses in London, is well 
known to many to be particularly unsocial, as 
there is no Ordinary, or united company, but 
each person has his own mess, and is under no 
obligation to hold any intercourse with any one. 
A liberal and full minded man. however, who 
loves to talk, will break through this churlish and 
unsocial restraint. Johnson and an Irish gentle- 
man got into a dispute concerning the cause of 
some part of mankind being black. “ AVhy, sir 
(said Johnson), it has been accounted for in three 
w’ays: either by suppo.sing that they are the pos- 
teritj' of Uam, who w’as cursed ; or that God at 
first created two kinds of men, one black and 
another white; or that by the heat of the sun 
the skill is scorched, and so acquires a sooty hue. 
This matter has been much canvassed among 
naturalists, but has never been brought -to any 
certain issue.” What the Irishman said is totally 
obliterated from my mind ; but I remember that 
he became very warm and intemperate in his ex- 
pressions : upon which Johnson rose and quietly 
walked away. When he had retired, his antago- 
nist took bis revenge, as he tho tight, by saying, 
“ He has a most ungainly figure, and an affecta- 
tion of pomposity, unworthy of a man of genius.” 

Johnson had not observed that I AA*as in the 
room. I followed him, however, and he agreed 
to meet me in the evening at the Mitre. I called 
on him, and we went thither at nine. We had a 
good supper, and port wine, of which he then 
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sometimes drank a bottle. The orthodox high . 
church sound of the Mitre, — the figure and maur > 
ner of the celebrated Samuel Johnson, — the ex- 
traordinary power and precision of In's conversa- 
tion, and the pride arising, from finding myself 
admitted as. his companion produced a variety 
of sensations and a pleasing elevation of mind 
beyond what I had ever before experienced. I 
find in my journal the following minute of our 
conversation, which, though it will give but a very 
faint notion of what passed, is in some degree a 
valuable record; and it will be curious in this 
view, as showing how habitual to. his .mind were 
some opinions which appear in his works. 

“ Colley Cibber, sir, was by no means a block-, 
head; but by arrogating to himself too niuch he 
was in danger of losing that degree of estimatidn 
to which he was entitled. His friends gave out, 
that he intended his birthday Odes should be bad': 
but that was not the case, sir; for he kept them 
many months by him, and a few years before he 
died he showed me one of them, with great soli- 
citude to render it as perfect as might be, and I 
made some corrections,'to which lie was not very 
willing to submit. I remember the following 
couplet in allusion to the King and himself: 

‘ Perch'd on the eagle’s so.iriiig wing 

■ The lowlj^ linnet loves to sing.’ ’’ 

Sir, he had heard something of the fabulous tale 
of the wren sitting upon the eagle’s wing, and he 
had applied it to a linnet. Cibber’s familiar style, 
however, was better than that which Whitehead 
has assumed. Grand nonsense is insupportable. 
Whitehead is but a little man to inscribe .verses 
to players.”, 

I did not presume to controvert this censure, 
■.which was tinctured wiQi his prejudice against 
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players, but I could not help thinking that a dra- 
niatick poet might with propriety pay a coinpli- 
ment.to an eminent performer, as Whitehead has 
very happily done in his verses to Mr. Garrick. 

“ Sir, 1 do not think Gray a first rate poet He 
has not a bold imagination, nor much coiniiiand 
of words. The obscurity in which he has involved 
himself will not persuade us that he is sublime. 
His Elegy in a Church-yard has a happy selection 
of images, but I don’t like what are called his 
great things. His ode which begins 


‘ Hnin sefec tlicc, ruthless KJn^, 
Confusion on 'tb5' banners wait !’ 


has been celebrated for its abruptness, and plung- 
ing into the subject all at once. But such arts 
as these have no merit, unless when they, are ori- 
ginal. We. admire them only once; and this ab- 
ruptness has nothing new in it. We have had it 
.often before. Nay, we have it in the old song of 
Johnny Armstrong: 

' Is there CTcr a man in all Scotland 

From the highest estate to the lowest degree/ &c. 

‘And then, sir, 

‘ Yes, there is a roan in Westmoreland 
And Johnny Armstrong they do him call.’ 


There, now, you plunge at once into the subject. 
You have no previous narration to lead you to it. 
— The two next lines in that Ode are, I think, 
very good : 

‘ Though fann’d by’ conquest’s crimson wing. 

They mock the air wth idle stale V' 

Here let it be observed, that although his opi- 
nion of Gray’s poetry was widely difierent from 

^ My friend, Mr. Malone, in his 'falnaUc comments on Sliaks- 
pearc, lias traced in that great poet the dig'eeta membra of these lines. 
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inine, aud I believe from that of most men of 
taste, by whom it. is with justice highly admired, 
there is certainly much absurdity in. the clamour 
which has been raised, as if he had been culpa- 
bly injurious to the merit of that bard, and had 
been actuated by envy. Alas I ye ; little short- 
sighted criticks, could Johnson be envious of the 
talents of any of his contemporarifes.^ That his 
opinion on this subject was what in private and 
in publick he uniformly expressed, regardless of 
what others might think, we may wonder and 
perhaps regret; but it is shallow aud unjust to 
charge him with expressing what he did not 
think. . * . 

Finding him in a placid humour, and wishing 
to' avail myself of the opportunity which I fortu- 
nately had of consulting a sage, to hear .whose 
wisdom, .1 conceived in the ardour of youthful 
imagination, that men filled with a noble enthu- 
siasm for intellectual improvement would gladly 
have resorted from distant lands ; — I opened my 
mind to him ingenuously, and gave him a little 
sketch of my life, to which he w'as pleased to lis- 
ten with great, attention. . 

I acknowledged, that though educated very 
strictly in the principles, of religion, I had for 
some time been misled into a certain degree of 
infidelity; but that I was come now to a better 
way of thinking, and. was fully satisfied of the 
truth of the Christian revelation, though .1 was 
not clear as to every point considered to be or- 
thodox. Being at ail. times a curious examiner 
of the human mind, and pleased with an undis- 
guised display of what had passed in it, he called 
to me with warmth, “Give me your, hand; I 
have taken a liking to you.” He then began to 
descant upon the force of testimony, and the little 
, we could know of final causes; so that the objec- 
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tions of. why was it so? or why was it not so? 
ought not to disturb ns: adding, that he himself 
had at one period beeu guilty of a temporary ne- 
glect of reliscion, but that it was not the result of 
argument, but mere absence of thought. 

After haring given credit to reports of his bi- 
gotry, I was agreeably surprised when he ex- 
pressed the following very liberal sentiment, which 
has the additional value of obviating an objection 
to our holy religion, founded upon the discordant 
tenets of Christians themselves : “ For my part, 
sir, I think all Christians, whether Papists or Pro- 
testants, agree in the essential articles, and that 
their differences are* trivial, and rather political 
than religious.” 

We talked of belief in ghosts. He said, “ Sir, 

I make a distinction between what a man may 
experience by the mere strength of his imagina- 
tion and what imagination cannot possibly pro- 
duce. Thus, suppose 1 should think that I saw 
a form, and heard a voice cry ' Johnson, you -are 
a very wicked fellow, and unless you repent you 
will certainly be punished my own unworlhi- 
ness is so deeply impressed upon my mint! that 
1 miglit baeg/ae I thus saw and beard, and there- 
fore I should not believe that an external commu- 
nication had been made to me. JSut if a form 
should appear, and a voice should tell me that a 
particular man had died at a particular place, and 
a particular hour, a fact which I had no appre- 
hension of, nor any means of knowing, and this 
fact with all its circumstances should afterwards 
be unquestionably proved, I should in that case 
be persuaded that 1 had supernatural intelligence 
imparted to ine.“ 

Here it is proper, once for ail, to give a true 
and lair statement of .Tohiisou s way of tliiukmg 
ujwn the question, whether departed spirits are 
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ever permitted to appear in this M'orld, or in any 
way to operate upon human life? He has been 
ignorantly misrepresented as weakly credulous 
upon that subject; and, therefore, though I feel an 
inclinatiou to disdain and treat witb'silent con- 
tempt so foolish a notion concerning niy illustri- 
ous friend, yet as I find it has. gained ground, it 
is necessary to refute it. The real fact then is 
that Johnson had a very philosophical mind, and 
such a rational respect for testimony as to make 
him submit his understanding to what was au- 
tbehtically proved, though he could not compre- 
hend why it was so. Being thus disposed, he 
was willing to inquire into the truth of any rela- 
tion of supernatural agency, a general belief of 
which has prevailed in alj nations and ages. But 
,so far was he from being the dupe of implicit 
faith that he examined the matter willi a jealous 
attention, and no man was more ready to refute 
■ its falsehood when he had discovered it. Churchill, 
in- his poem entitled -“The Ghost,” availed him- 
self of the absurd credulity imputed to Johnson, 
and drew' a caricature of him under the name, of 
“ Pomposo,” representing him as one of the be- 
lievers of the story of a ghost in Cock Lane, 
which, in the year 1762, had gained very general 
credit in, London. Many of my readers, I am 
convinced, are to this hour under an impression 
that Johnson w'as thus foolishly deceived. It 
will therefore .surprise them a good deal when 
they are informed upon undoubted authority' 
that Johnson was one of those by whom the im- 
posture W'as detected. The story had become so 
popular that he thought it should be investigated; - 
and in this research , he was assisted by the Re- 
verend Dr. Douglas, now Bishop of Salisbury, 
the great detecler of impostures; who' informs 
me, that after the gentlemen who went and exa- 
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mined into the evidence were satisfied of its fal- 
sity, Johnson wrote in their presence an account 
of it, which was published in the newspapers 
and Gentleman’s Magazine, and undeceived the 
w'orld*. 

- Our conversation proceeded. “ Sir (said he), 
I am a friend to subordination, as most conducive 
to the happiness of society. There is a reciprocal 
pleasure in governing and being governed.” 

* The account was as roftovrs : " On the nfght of (be first of Febro- 
ar 3 ', many Rcnflcmen eminent for their rank and character were,' by 
the inTitation of the Beverend Mr. Aldrich of Clerkenwell, assem- 
bled at his house, for the examination of the noises supposed to bo 
made bj' a departed spirit, for the detection of some enormous crime. 

“ About ten at night the gentlemen met in the chamber in which 
the girl, supposed to be disturbed by a spirit, had %ritb proper cau- 
tion been put to bed by several ladies. They sat rather more than 
an hour, and hearing nothing, went down stairs, when they interro- 
gated the father of the girl, who denied in the strongest terms any 
knowledge or belief of fraud. 

“The supposed spirit had before publickl^' promised, by’.an affir- 
mative knock, that it would attend one of the gentlemen into the 
vault under the church of St. John, Clerkenwell, where the body is 
deposited, and give a token of her presence there, bj' a knock upon 
her coffin; it was therefore determined to make this trial of the exis- 
tence or veracity of the supposed spirit. 

“ While they were inquiring and deliberating, they w’ere summoned 
into the girl’s chamber by some ladies who were near her bed, and 
who had beard knacks and scratches. When the gentlemen entered, 
the girl declared that she felt the spirit like a mouse upon her back, 
and was required to hold her bands out of bed. From that time, 
though the spirit was very solemnly required to manifest its exis- 
tence by appearance, by impression on the hand or body of any pre- 
sent, by scatches, knocks, or any other agency, no evidence -of any 
preternatural power was exhibited. 

“ The spirit was then very setioasiy advertised that the person to 
whom the promise was made of striking the coffin was then about 
to visit the vault, and that the performance of the promise was then 
claimed. The company at one o’clock went into the clinrcb, and 
the gentleman to whom 4he promise was made went with another 
into the vault. The spirit was solemnly required to perform its 
promise, but nothing more than silence ensued : the person supposed 
to be accused by the spirit then went down with several others, but 
no efiect was perceived. Upon their return they examined the girl, 
but could draw'no confession from her. Between two and three she 
desired and was permitted to go home with her father. 

“ It is (hevefore the opinion of the whole assembly, that the child 
has some art of making or counterfeiting a particular noise, and that 
there is no agency of any higher cansc,’’ 
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** Dr. Goldsmith is one of the first men Sve 
now have as an anthour, and he is a very worthy 
man too. He has been loose in his principles, 
but he is coming right.” 

I mentioned Mallet’s tragedy of “ Elvira,” 
Avhich had been acted the preceding winter at 
Drury Lane, and that the Hononrable Andrew 
Erskine, Mr. Dempster, and myself had joined 
in writing a pamphlet, entitled “ Critical Stric- 
tures” against it ^ That the mildness of Demp- 
ster’s disposition had, however, relented; and he 
had candidly said, “ We have hardly a right to 
abuse this tragedy; for bad as it is, how. vain 
should either of us be to write one not near so 
•good.” Johnson. “ Why, no, sir; this is not just 
reasoning. Yon may abuse a tragedy, though 
you cannot write one. You may scold a carpen- 
ter who has made you a bad table, though you 
cannot make a table. ' It is not your trade to make 
tables.” ' 

When I talked to him of the paternal estate to 
which I was heir, he said, “ Sir, let roe tell you, 
that to be a Scotch landlord, where vou have a 
number of families dependent upon you and at- 
tached to you, is, perhaps, as high a situation as 
humanity can arrive at. A merchant upon the 
’Change of London, with a hundred thousand 
pounds, -is nothing; an English duke, with an 
iunnense fortune, is nothing i he has no tenants 
who consider themselves as under his patriarchal 
care, and who will follow him to the field upon ' 
an emergency,” 

' His notion of the dignity of a Scotch landlord 
had been formed upon w'hat he had heard of the 

* The Critical 'Review, in which Mallet himseir sometimes wrote, 
characterized this pamphlet as “ the crude efforts of envy, petulance, 
and self-conceit.’' 'Tliere bcin^ thus three epithets, we the three 
anthours had a humorous contention' liow each should be appro- 
priated. 
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Higblasa Chiefs: for it is lonj since a loTrlcnd 
landlord has Ueea so enriaiJed in hi*' fendal an- 
thoritv that he has little njore indaecce over his 
tenants than an JEnglish landlord: aad of late 
years most of the Highland Chiefs have destroyed, 
by means too ’o-eli knovro. the princely povrer 
Tvhich they once enjoyed. 

He proceeded: '-Your going abroad, sir. and 
breaking off idle habits may be of great import- 
ance to yon. I vrould go Tvhere there are courts 
and learned men. There is as-ood deal of Spain 
that has not been perambtilaied. I -vronld hare 
you, go thither. A man of inferionr talents to 
yours may furnish ns with useful obsenarions 
upon that country.^ His supoosina: me. at that 
period of life, capable of irriting an account of 
my travels that would deserve to be read elated 
me not a little. 

I appeal to every impartial reader whether this 
faithful detail -of his frankness,, complacency, and 
kindness to a young man. a stranger, and a Scotch- 
man, does not refute the unjnst opinion of the 
harshness of bis general demeanour. His occz- 
sional reproofs of folly, impudence^ or trapjety, 
and even the sudden sallies of his constitutional 
irritability of temper, which have been preserved 
for the poignancy of their wit, have produced 
that opinion among those who have not consi- 
dered that such instances, though collected by 
Mrs. Piozzi into a small volume, and read over 
in a few hours, were, in tact, scattered through a 
long series of years : years, in which his time was 
chiedy spent in instructing and delighting man- 
kind by his writings and conversation, in acts of 
piety to God, and good will to men. 

I complained to him that I bad not yet acquired 
much knowledge, and asked his advice as to my 
studio. He said, . “ Don’t talk of study now. I 
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will give you a plan'; but it will require^ some 
time to consider of it.” “ It is very good in you 
(1 replied), to allow me to be with you thus; 
Had it been foretold to me some years ago that I 
should pass an evening with the authour of ‘The 
Rambler/ how should I have exulted !” What 
I then expressed was sincerely from the heart. 
He was satisGed that it was, and cordially an- 
swered, “ Sir, I am glad we have met. • I hope 
we shall pass many evenings and mornings too 
together.” We finished a couple of bottles of 
port, and sat till between one and two in the 
morning. 

. He wrote this year in the Critical Review the 
account of “ Telemacluis,.a Mask,” by the Reve- 
rend George Graham, of Eton College. The 
subject of this beautiful poem vvas particularly 
interesting to Johnson, who had much experience 
of “ the conflict of opposite principles,” which he 
describes as “ The contention between pleasure 
and virtue, a struggle which will always be con- 
tinued while the present system of nature shall 
subsist ; nor can history or poetry exhibit more 
than pleasure triumphing over virtue, and virtue 
subjugating pleasure.” 

As Dr. Oliver Goldsmith will frequently ap- 
pear in this narrative, I shall endeavour to make 
my readers in some degree acquainted with his 
singular character. He was a native of Ireland, 
and a contemporary with Mr. Burke, at Trinity 
College,' Dublin, but did not then give much pro- 
mise of future celebrity He, however, observed 

^ [GoWsmitli got a promitim at aClirisfm'as.cxamination in Triniiy 
College, Dublin, which 1 liave'sccn; K.] 

[A premium obtained at the Christmas examination is generally 
• more honoursibie than any other, because it ascertains the person 
who receives it to bo the first in literary merit. At tlic dtlicr exami- 
nations, the person thus distinguished may be. only tiie second in 
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to Mr. I\ra]one, that though he made no great 
fiffure in mathematicks:, which was a sludv in 
much repute tliere, he could turn an Ode of Ho- 
race into English belter than any of them.” He 
afterwards studied phvsick at Edinbmgh, and 
upon the Continent ; and, I have been informed, 
was enabled to pursue his travels on foot, partly 
bv demandius: at Universities to enter the list as 

« w 

a disputant, by which, according to the custom 
of many of them, he was entitled to the preiuinin 
of a crown, when luckily for him his challenge 
was not accepted ; so that, as I once obsen ed to 
Ur. Johnson, he dtsjyiifed his passage through 
Europe. He then came to England, and was 
employed successively in the capacities of an 
usher to an academy, a correcter of the press, a 
reviewer, and a writer, for a newspaper. He 
had sasacitv enough to cultivate assidnouslv the 
acquaintance of Johnson, and his faculties were 
gradually enlarged by the contemplation of such 
a model. To me and many others it apprared 
that he studiously copied the manner of Johnson, 
though, indeed, upon a smaller scale. 

At this time I think he had published nothing 
\vith his name, though it was pretty generally 
known that one Dr, GoJdsmifk was the anthonr 
of “ An Inquiry into the present State of polite 
Learning in Europe,"’ and of “The Cili2en of the 
World,"* a series of letters supposed to be wriiien 
from London by a Chinese\ IV'o man had the 
art of displaying with more advantage as a wri- 
ter whatever literary acquisitions he made. “ A i- 


mcrit; he who ha? pre\iow«Ir obteined the same honoran* rewr-ni. 
somciimcs rccelTinsr a urillen certificate that ir Uio bcsl r.n- 
strercr. it heinj: a role that not more than car prensinm jhoaid be 
adjnd;;icd to the same person in one rear. M.j 
* £Ke had also puhli?heti in 17^ “The l>cc, btin^ lis'fats on 
the most intcrcstinc Subjects." Jl.j 
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Ml quod teligit non omavitK” His mind resemr 
bled a fertile, but thin soil. There was a quick j 
but not a strong. vegetation of whatever chanced 
to be thrown upon it. No deep root could be 
struck. The oak of the forest did not grow there; 
but the elegant shrubbery and the fragrant parr 
terre appeared in gay succession. It has been 
generally circulated and believed that he was a 
mere fool in conversation®; but, in truth, this has 
been greatly exaggerated. He had, no. doubt, a 
more than common share of that hurry of ideas 
which we often find in his countrymen, and which ' 
sometimes produces a laughable confusion in ex- 
pressing them. He was very much .what the 
French call unkotirdi; and from vanity and an 
eager, desire of being conspicuous wherever he 
was, he frequently talked carelessly without 
knowledge of the subject, or even without thought. 
His person was short, his countenance, coarse 
and vulgar, his deportment that of a scholar awk- 
wardly affecting the easy gentleman. Those who 
were in any way distinguished excited envy, in 
him to so ridiculous an excess that the instances 
of it are hardly credible. When accompanying 

* See Iiis Epitaph in Westminster Abbey, written by Dr. Johnson. 

^ ® In allnsion to this, Mr. Horace Walpole, %vho admired his writ- 
ings, said he was “ an inspired idiot;’’ and Garrick described him 
as one 

“ ^ for sliorliiess call’d Noll, 

Who wrote like an angel, and talk’d like poor Poll.” 

Sir Joshna Reynolds mentioned to me that lie frequently heard Gold- 
smith talk warmly of. the pleasure of being liked, and observe how 
hard it would be if literary excellence should preclude a man from 
that satisfaction, which he perceived it often did, from the envy 
which attended it; and therefore Sir Joshna was convinced that he 
. was intentionally more absurd, in order to lessen himself in social 
intcrconrsc, trusting that his character would be suflicieiitlj' sup- 
ported by his work. If it indeed was his intention to appear absurd 
in company, bo was often very successful. But with due deference 
to Sir Joshua’s ingenuity, I think the conjecture too redned. . . 
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two beautiful young ladies' with their mother on 
a tour in France,- he was seriously angr\v that 
more attention was paid to them than to him ; 
and ouce at the exhibition of the Fantoccini in 
London, when those who sat next him observed 
with what dexterity li puppet was made to toss a 
pike, he could not bear that it should have such 
praise, and exclaimed with some warmth, “ Pshaw ! 
I can do it better myself®.” 

He, I am afraid, had no settled sj^stein of any 
soft, so that his conduct must not be strictly scru- 
tinized ; but his aflections. were social and gene- 
rous, and when he had money he gave it away 
very liberally. His desire of imaginary conse- 
quence predominated over bis attention to. truth. 
When he began to rise into notice, he said he had 
a brother who was Dean of Purham®; a fiction ' 
so easily detected that it is wonderful how he 
should have been so inconsiderate as to hazard 
it. He boasted to me at this time of the power 
of his pen in commanding money, which I believe 
was true in a certain degree, though in -the in-' 
stance he gave he was by no means correct. He 
told me that he had sold a novel for four hundred 
pounds. This was his "Vicar of Wakefield.” 
But Johnsson informed me, that he had made the 
bargain for Goldsmith, and the price was sixty 
pounds. “ And, sir (said he), a sufficient price 
too, when it was sold ; for then the fame of Gold- 
smith had no,t been elevated, as it afterwards 
was, by his ‘ Traveller and the bookseller had 

7 Miss Hornecks, one of ^Iiom is now married to Henij’ Bnnbnij, 
Esq. and the other to Colonel Gwyn. 

® He went home with Mr. Biirkc to supper; and broke his shin 
by attempting to c.vhibit to the company how much better he could 
jump over a slick-tban the puppets. 

» I am willing to hope that there may have been some mistake as 
to this anecdote, though I had it from a dignitary of the cliiircli. Dr. 
Isaac Goldsmith, his near relation, was Dean of Cioyne in 1747. 
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siich. faint hopes of profit by bis bargain tbatjie 
, kept the manuscript by him a -long time, and did 
not publish it till after the ‘Traveller* had ap- 
. peared. Then, to be sure, it' was accidentally 
worth more haoney.” • . . ' ■ • • ^ 

Mrs. Piozzi’ and Sir John Hawkins* have 
strangely misstated the history of Goldsmith’s si- 
tuation and Johnson’s friendly interference, when 
this novel was sold. I shall give it authentically 
from Johnson’s own exact narration:' 

received one niorning a message from poor 
Goldsmitli that he was in great distress, and as it 
was not in his pow'er to come to me, begging that 
I w’ould come to him as soon as possible. . I sent 
him a guinea, and promised to come, to him di- 
i:ectly. I accordingly went as soon as I was 
drest, and found that his landlady had • arrested 
him for his.fent, at which. he was in a violent pas- 
sion. I perceived that he had already changed 
my guinea, and had got a bottle of Madeira, and 
a glass before him. ; I put the cork into the.bottle, 
desired he would be calm, and began to, talk to 
him of the means by which he raight.be extricated. 
He then told me that he had a novel ready for 
the press, which he produced, to me. . I looked 
•into it, and saw its' merit; told the landlady I 
should scion, return; and, having gone to a book- 
seller, .sold it for sixty pounds. I brought Gold- 
smith the money, and he [discharged his rent, not 
without rating his landlady in a high tone for hav- 
ing used him so ill V’ 

‘ Anecdotes of Jolinsoti, p. 119. . 

• * Life of Johnson,' 420. 

• * It may not be improper to annex here Mrs.'Piozzi’s account of 
tins transaction, in ber own words, as a specimen of the extronie.'in- 
accnrac;jr with which all her anecdotes of.Dr. Johnson are related, or 
rather discoloured and distorted. .“I have forgotten the year, bn I it 
conld scarcely, I lhaik,be later than 1765 or 1766,, that he. was callcti 
oOntjftfy/hmt our house after 'dimer, and returning in about three hours, 
said be had been wUh an enraged anihoiir, whose landlady pressed 
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My next meeting with Johnson was on Friday 
the 1st of July, when he and I and Dr. Goldsmith 
supped at the Mitre. I was before this time 
pretty well acquainted wiih Goldsmith, who was 
one of the brightest ornaments of the Johnsonian 
school. Goldsmith’s respectful attachment to 
Johnson was then at its height; for his own lite- 
rary reputation had not yet distinguished him so 
much as to excite a vain desire of competition 
with his great master. He had increased my ad- 
miration of the goodness of Johnson’s heart, by 
incidental remarks in the course of conversation, 
such as,, when I mentioned Mr. Levef, whom he 
entertained under bis roof, “IJe is poor and ho- 
nest, w'hich is. recommendation enough to John- 
son;” and when I wondered that he was veiy 
kind to a man of w'honi I had heard a very bad 
character, “He is now become miserable, and 
that insures the protection of Johnson.” 

Goldsmith attempting this evening to maintain, 
I suppose from au affectation of paradox, “ that 
knowledge was not desirable on its own account 
for it often w'as a source of unhappiness.” John- 
son. “ Whj% sir, that knowledge may in some 
cases produce unhappiness, I allow. But, upon 
the whole, knowledge, per se, is certainly an ob- 
ject which every man would w’ish to attain, al- 
though, perhaps, he may not take the trouble 
necessaiy for attaining it.” 

Dr. John Campbell, the celebrated political 

him for payment within doors, while the bailifis beset him without; 
that he was drinking JtimseJf drunk with Madeira, to drown care, and 
fretting OTcr a novel, which, when Jinished, was to be his tekole 
fortune, bnt he could no* jet it done for distraction, nor could he step 
out of doors to offer it for sale. Mr. Johnson, therefore, sent awaj' 
the bottle, and went to the bookseller, recommending the perfomi- 
ance, and desiring some immediate relirf; which when he brought back 
to the writer, he called the woman of the house directly to partake (f 
punch, and pass their time in merriment.” Anecdotes of Dr. Johnson, 
p. 119. 
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and biographical -vyriter, being mentioned,- John- 
son said, “Campbell, is a man of much knowledge; 
and lias a good share of imagination. His /Her- 
mippus Redivivus! is very .entertaining, .as an ac- 
count of the Hermetick philosophy, and.as fur.- 
iiishing a curious history of the extravagances of 
the human mindi . If it were merely imaginary, 
it would be nothing at all. .. Campbell,, is not al- 
ways rigidly careful of truth in his conversation ; 
but I do riot believe there is any thing of this 
carelessness in- liis books. Campbell is,, a good 
man,; a pious man. I am afraid life has not been 
in the inside of a church for many years'*; Init be 
never passes a church without pulling off his .hat. 
This- shows, that he has, good principles. -I used 
to go pretty often to Campbell’s on a .Sunday 
evening till I began to consider, that the shoals of 
Scotchmen who. flocked about, him might pro- 
bably say, when any thing of mine was well dohci 
‘ Ay, ay, he has learnt this of CawmellI’”, . ; , 

. He talked very contemptuously of ChurcliiH’s 
poetry, observing, that “it had a temporary. cuiv 
rency, only from its audacity , of abuse,; and being 
filled with living names, and that it would sink 
info oblivion.” I ventured to hint that he was 
not quite a fair jridge, as Churchill had attacked 
him violently. Johnson. “Nay, sir, I am a very 

-f I am iuclincd lolLink iliatlic was misinromicd as to this circum- 
stance. 1 own I am jealous for.my Svortby friend Dr. John Campbell. 
For though Milton could without remorse absent himself from public 
worship, I cannot. On the contrary, I have the same habitual im- 
pressions upon my 'mind with those of, a truly venerable; Judge, who 
said to Mr. Lahgton, “ Friend'Langlou, if I have not been at church 
■on Sunday, I do not feel myself easy.” Dr. Campbell was a sincerely 
religious man. - Lord Macartney, who is eminent for bis' variety of 
knowledge, .and inttention to men of talents, and.kn'ow-hihj.weli;-fold 
mo that when he called' on him in a morning, he found him reading 
a chapter in the Greek New Testament, which he informed his Lord- 
ship was his constant practice. The .quantity of Dr. CampboH’s 
conqiositiou is'alraost incredible, and his labours brought him large 
P*!®, Joseph Warton told mo that Johnson said of, him, “ He 

is the richest authoiir that ever j^hned the common of literature.” ■ 

A A 2 
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“In strains moro exalted tlicsalt box slialljoin, . 

And clattering^ and battering and clapping combine ; 

, Witii a rap and a tap while the hollow side sounds,' 

Up and down leaps tho flap, and with rattling rebounds 

I mentioned the periodical paj3er called “The 
Connoisseur.” He said it wanted matter. — No 
doubt it had not the deep thinking of Johnson’s 
writings. But surely it has just views of the sur- 
face of life, and a very sprightly manner. His 
opinion of “The World” was not much higher 
than of “The Connoisseur.” 

Let me here apologize for the imperfect man- 
ner in which I am obliged to exhibit Johnson’s 
conversation at this period. ■ In the early part of 
my acquaintance with him, I w’as so wrapt in ad- 
miration of his extraordinary colloquial talents, 
and so little accustomed to his peculiar mode of 
expression that I found it extremely difficult to 
recollect and record his conversation with its 
genuine vigour and vivacity. In progress of time, 
when my mind was, as it were, stroiigly impreg- 
nated with the Johmoman ather, I could with 
much more facility and exactness carry in my 
memory and commit, to paper the, exuberant va- 
riety of his wisdom and wit. . ' 

At this time Miss Williams®, as she was then 

called, though she did not reside with him in the- 

^ 1 * 


- * [In 1769 1 set for Smartand Newbery, Thornton’s bnrlesqaeOde 
on St. Cecilia’s D.iy. It was performed at Ranelagh in masks, to.a 
very crowded audience, as I was told; for I then resided In Norfolk'. 
Heard sung the salt box song, which was admirably accompanied on 
Uiat instrument, by Brent, the fencing master, and father, of Miss 
Brent, the celebrated singer; Skeggs on the broom stick, as bassoon; 
and a remarkable performer on the jewsbarp. — Buzzing twangs the 
’™“b’.rc.” Cleavers were cast in bell metal for -this entertainment. 
Ail the performers of tho Old Woman's Oratory, employed by Foote, 
were, 1 believe, employed at Ranelagh, on tliis occasion, B.J 
® [See vol. i, p. 105 , This lady resided in Dr. Johnson’s house in 
tough Sejnaro from abont 1763 to 1768:. and in that year, on his re- 
moving to Gray’s Inn, she went into lodgings. - At a'subseqncnt 
period, she again became an inmate with Johnson, in Johnson^ 
■Court. M.j ■ ■ ‘ , 
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Temple under his roof, but had lodgings in Bolt 
Court, Bleet Street, had so much of his attention 
that he every night drank tea with her before he 
went home, however late'it miglU be, and she al- 
ways sat up for him. This, it may be fairly con- 
jectured, was not alone a proof of his regard for 
lm\ but of his own unwillingness to go into soli- 
tude before that unseasonable, hour at which he 
had habituated himself to expect the, oblivion of 
repose. Dr. Goldsmith, being a. privileged man, 
went with him this night, strutting away, and call- 
ing to me with an air of superiority, like that of 
an esoterick over an exoterick disciple of a sage 
of antiquity, “ I go to Miss Williams.” I confess, 
I- then envied him this mighty privilege, of which 
lie seemed so proud; but it w'as not long before 
I. obtained tlie same mark of distinction. 

On Tuesday the 5th of July, I again Visited 
Johnson. He told me he had looked into the 
poems of a pretty voluminous writer, Mr. (now 
pr.) John Ogilvie, one of the Presbyterian minis- 
ters of Scotland, which had lately come out, but 
could find no thinking in them. Boswell. “Is 
there not imagination in them, sir?” Johnson. 

Why, sir, there is in them what toas imagina- 
tion, blit it is no more imagination in liini than 
sound is sound in the echo. And his diction too 
is not his own. We have long ago seen wJdte- 
Tobed innocence, and jioioer-bespangled meads’* 

Talking of London, he observed, “ Sir, if you 
wish to have a just notion of the magnitude of 
this cit)% you must not be satisfied with seeing 
its great streets and squares, but must survey the 
innumerable little lanes and courts. It is not in 
the showy evolutions of buildings, but in the mul- 
tiplicity of human habitations which are crowded 
together, that the wonderful immensity of London 
consists.”— I have often amused myself with think- 
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ing how different a place London is to different 
people. They, whose narrow' minds are con- 
tracted to the consideration of some one parti- 
cular pursuit, view it only through that medium. 
A politician thinks of it merely as the seat of 
government in its different departments; a gra- 
zier, as a vast market for cattle; ii mercantile 
man, as a place where a prodigious deal of busi- 
ness is done upon ’Change; a dramatick enthu- 
siast, as the grand scene of theatrical entertain- 
ments: a man of pleasure, as an assemblage of 
taverns, and the great emporium for ladies of 
easy virtue. But the intellectual man is struck 
with it, as comprehending the w'hole of human 
life in all its variety, the contemplation of which 
’ is inexhaustible. • - ' 

On Wednesday, July 6, he was engaged to sup 
with me at my lodgings in Downing Street, West- 
minster. But on the preceding night my landlord 
having behaved very rudely to me and some com- 
pany who were with me, I had resolved not to re- 
main. another night in his house. I was exceed- 
ingly uneasy at the awkward appearance I sup- 
' > posed I should . make to Johnson and the other 
gentlemen whom I had invited, hot being able to 
receive them at honae, and being obliged to order 
supper at the Mitre. 1 went to Johnson in the 
morning, and talked of it as of a serious distress. 
He laughed, and said, “Consider, sir,*how insig- 
nihcaht this will appear a twelvemonth hence.” — 
Were this consideration to be applied to most of 
' the little vexatious incidents of life, by which our 
. quiet is too often disturbed, it would prevent 
many painful sensations. I have tried it fre- 
quently with good effect. “ There is nothing (con- 
tinued he) in this mighty misfortune ; nay, we 
shall be better at the Mitre.” I told him that I 
had been at Sir John Fielding’s office, complaining 
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of iny landlord, and had been informed that 
though I had taken my lodgings for a year, I 
might, upon proof of his bad behaviour, quit them 
' when I pleased, without being under an obliga- 
tion to pay relit for any -longer time than while. I 
possessed them. Tlie fertility of Johnson’s mind 
could show itself even upon so small a ‘matter as 
this. “Why, sir (said he), I suppose this must 
be the law, since you have been told so in Bow 
Street. But, if your landlord could hold you to 
your bargain, and the lodgings should be yours 
for a year, you may certainly use them as you 
thiuk fit. So, sir, you may quarter two life 
guardsmen upon him ; or you may send the great- 
est scoundrel you can find into your apartments ; 
or you may say .that you want to make some ex- 
periments in natural philosophy, and may burn a 
large quantity of assafiutida in his house.” 

1 had as my guests this evening at the Mitre 
tavern Dr. Johnson, Dr. Goldsmith, Mr. Thomas 
Davies, Mr. Eccles,.an Irish gentleman, for whose 
agreeable company 1 was obliged to Mr. Davies, 
and the Reverend Mr. John Ogilvie^ who was 
desirous of being in company with my illustrious 
friend, while I, iu ray turn, was proud to have the 
honour of showing one of my countrymen upon 
what easy terras Johnson permitted me to live 
Avith him. ; 

Goldsmith, as usual, endeavoured, Avith too 
much eagerness, to shine, and disputed very 
Avarinly Avith Johnson against the Avell known 
maxim of the British constitution, “ the King can 


’’ The Nortlicrn bard mcnlioncfl page 28. W/icn I .iskcd Dr. Jolin- 
soii's pernussion to introduce him, he obligingly .igrccd: adding, 
however, with a sly pleasantry, “but ho must give us none of his po- 
etry.” it is remarkable that Johnson and Churchill, lion ever much 
they dinbrcd in other points, agreed on this subject. Sec ChurchiH’s 
“ .rourney,” It is, however, hut justice to Dr. Ogil vie to ob.senc that 
his "Day of Judgment” has no inconsiderable share of merit. 
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do no wTong affirming, that what was noorally 
false could not be politically true ; and as tlie 
King might, in the exercise of his regal power, 
command and cause the doing of what was wrong, 
it certainly might be said, in sense and in reason, 
that he could do w'rong.” Johnson. “Sir, you 
are to consider that in our constitution; according 
to its true principles, the King is the head, he 
is supreme; he is above. every thing, and there is 
no power by which he can be tried; Therefore 
it is, sir, that we hold the King can do no wrong; 
that whatever may happen to be wrong in governr 
ment may not be above our reach, by being as- 
cribed to Majesty. Redress is always to be had 
■against oppression, 'by punishing the immediate 
agents. The Ring, though he should, command, 
cannot force a Judge to condemn a man unjustly ; 
therefore it is the Judge whom we prosecute 'and 
punish. Political institutions are formed upon 
the consideration of what will most frequently 
tend to the good of the whole, although now and 
then exceptions: may occur. Thus it is better in 
general that a nation should have a supreme legis- 
lative power, although it may at times be abused. 
And then, sir, there is this consideration, that if 
tlie abuse be- enormous. Nature will rise tip, and 
claiming, her. original rights overturn a corrupt po- 
litical system.” . I . mark , this animated sentence 
with peculiar pleasure, as a noble instance of that 
truly dignified spirit of freedom which ever glowed 
in his heart,' though he was charged with slavish 
-tenets by superficial observers ; because he was 
at all times indignant against that false patriotism, 

• that pretended love of fi’eqdom, that. unruly rest- 
lessness which is inconsistent with the stable au- 
thority of any good government. 

\ This generous > sentiment, which he uttered 
•with great fervour, struck me exceedingly, and 
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stirred mv blood to that pitch of fancied resist- 
ance, the possibilitv of which I am glad to keep 
in mind, but to which I trust I herer shall be 
forced, 

“ Great abilities (said he) are not requisite for 
an historian: for in historical composition all 
the greatest powers of the human mind are qui- 
escent. He has facts ready to his hand : so there 
is ho exercise of invention. ■ Imagination is not 
required in any high d^ree; only abont as much 
as is used in the lower kinds of poetry. Some 
penetration, accuracy, and colouring will fit a 
man for the task, if . he can give the application 
which is necessarv.*’ 

Bayle’s Hicfibnary is a very useful work for 
those to consult who' love the biographical part of 
literature, which is what I love most.” 

Talking of the eminent writers in Queen Anne’s 
reism, he observed, ** I think Dr. Arbufhnot the 
firrt man among them. He was the most uni- 
Tersal genius, being an excellent physician, a man 
of deep learning, and a man of much humour. 
Mr. Addison, was, to be sure, a great man; his 
learning was not profound ; but bis morality, bis 
humonr. and his elegance of writing set him verv 
high.” 

iMr. Ogilvie was unlucky enough to choose for 
the topick of his conversation the praises of his 
aaidre country. He b^an with saying, that there 
was very rich land aronnd Edinboigh. Gold- 
smith, who had studied physick there, contra- 
dicted this, very untruly, with a sneering laugh. 
Disconcerted a little by this, Mr. Ogilvie then 
took new ground, where, I suppose, he thought 
himself perfectly safe: for be observed that Scot- 
land had a great many noble wild prospects. 
Johnson, “f believe, sir, yon have a great many. 
Korway, too, has noble wild prospects; and Lap- 
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land is remarkable for prodigious noble wild 
prospects.’ Put, sir, let me tell you, the noblest 
prospect which a Scotchman ever sees is the high 
road that leads him to England I” Tliis= unex- 
pected and pointed sally produced a roar of ap- 
plause; After all, however, those who admire 
the rude grandeur of Nature cannot deny it to 
Caledonia. ' ./ ' . ' . 

On Saturday, July 9, I found Johnson sur- 
rounded with a numerous ' levee, but have’ not 
preserved any part of his conversation. On the 
14th we had another evening* by ourselves at the 
Mitre; It happening to* be a very rainy night, 
I made some commonplace observations on the 
relaxation of nerves and depression of spirits 
which such weather occasioned®; adding, how- 
ever, that it was good for the vegetable 'creation.. 
JohnsPn, who, as we have already seen, denied 
that the temperature of the air had any influence 
oil thediuraan frame, answered, with a smile of 
ridicule; “ Why, yes; sir, it is good for vegetables, . 
and for the animals whp eat those vegetables, and 
for the animals who eat those animalh”. This 
observation of his aptly enough introduced a good 
supper; and I soon forgot; in Johnson’s' company, 
the influence of a moist atmosphere. ' 

Feeling myself now quite at ease as his.com^ 
pahion, though I had air possible reverence for 
him,- 1 expressed a regret that I could npt be so 
easy with ray father, though he was not much 
older than Johnso’n, and certainly, however re- 
spectable, had not more learning and greater abi- 
lities to depress me; I asked him the reason of 
this. Johnson. “Whyj sir, I am a’ma'n of. the 
world. I live in the world,- and I take, in soihe. 

't ‘ 

° [Johnson would snlTcr none of liis friends to /ill ,up chasms in, 

' conversation witli remarks on the weather: *|Lotus not talk of the 
weather." B,] '■ '* ■■ ‘ 
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degree, the colour of the world as it mores along. 
Tour father is Judge in a remote part of the 
island, and all his notions are taken from the old 
world. Besides, sir, there must always be a 
struggle between a lather and son, while one 
aims at power and the other at independence.” 
I said I was afraid my father would force me to 
be a lawyer.' Johnson. “Sir, you need not be 
afraid of his forcing you to be a laborious prac- 
tising lawyer; that is not in his power. For as 
the proverb says, * One man may lead a horse to 
the water, but twenty cannot make him drink.’ 
He may be displeased that you are not what he 
wishes you to be; but that displeasure will not 
go far. If he insists only on your having as much 
Jaw as is necessary for a man of property, and 
then endeavours to get you into Parliament he 
is quite in the right” 

He enlaiged very convincingly upon the excel- 
lence ofrhjine over blank verse in English poetry. 
I mentioned to him that Dr. Adam Smith, in his 
lectures upon composition, when I studied under 
him in the Collie of Glasgow, had maintained 
the same opinion strenuously, and I repeated 
some of his arguments. Johnson. “ Sir, I was 
once in company with Smith, and we did not 
take to each other; but had I known. that he 
loved- rhyme as much as you tell me does, I 
should have hugged him.” 

Talkinsr of those who denied the truth of Chris- 
tianity, he said, “ It is always easy to be on the 
negative side. If a man were now to deny that 
there is salt upon the table, you could not reduce 
him to an absurdity. Come, let us trj" this a 
little further. I deny that Canada is taken, and 
I can support my denial by pretty good argu- 
ments. . The French are a much more numerous 
people than we; and it is not likely that they 
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would allow US to take it. / But the raini^ry 
have assured us,' in all the formality the Ga- 
zette, that it is taken.’—Very true. But the mi- 
nistry have put us to an enormous expense by 
the war in America, and it is their interest to 
persuade us. that we have got something for our 
money. — ‘ But the fact is confirmed by thousands 
- of men who' were at the taking of it.* 
these men, have still more interest, in deceiving 
us. They don’t want that you should think the 
. French have beat them, but that they have beat, 
the French. Now suppose you should go over 
and find that it is really taken, that would only , 
satisfy yourself; for when- you come home we 
will not believe you. We will say, you have 
been bribed.—Yet, sir,' notwithstanding all these - 
plausible objections, we have no doubt that Ca- 
nada is really ours. Such is the weight of com- 
• ■ mon testimony. How. much stronger are the 
evidences of the Christian religion 1” 

“Idleness is a disease which must be com- 
bated; but I would not advise a rigid aclliereiice 
to a particular plan of study. .1 myself have ne^ 
ver persisted in .any plan for two days together. 

A man ought, to read just as inclination leads 
him; for what he reads as a task W'iU do him 
little good. A young man should read five hours 
in a day, and so may acquire a great, deal of 
knowledge.” 

- To a man of vigorous intellect and ardent cu- 
riosity like his own, reading without a regular 
plan, may be beneficial; though -even such a man 
• niusf 'submit to it, if he would attain a fiill under- 
standing of any of the sciences. . 

, ^'^ch a degree of unrestrained frankness had 

he now accustomed. me. that in. the course, of this 
I talked of the numerous refiections wliicli 
had been thrown out against him bn account of his 
having accepted a pension from , his present Ma- 
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was become impossible, for him .to reig-n any 
longer in this country.” He hb doubt had an early 
attachment. to fhe-House of Stuart; but his zeal, 
had cooled as his reason strengthened. Indeed 
I heard him once say, .** that after the death of a 
violent Whig, with whom he used to . contend 
with great eagerness,, he felt his Toryisih much 
abated*.”. I suppose he meant Mi*. Walrasley. 

lYet there is no: doubt that at earlier periods he 
was wont often to exercise both his pleasantry 
and ingenuity in talking Jacobitishi. .-.My much 
respected friend, Dr. Houglas,. now Bishop of 
Salisbury, has favoured nie with the following 
admirable instance from his Lordship’s own recol- 
lection. One.day when dining at bid Mr. Lang- 
tori’s, where. Miss Roberts, his niece, was one of 
the company, Johnson, with his usual complacent 
attention to ithe fair sex, took her by the hand 
and said, “ My dear, I hope you are a Jacobite.” 
Old Mr; LangtOn, who, though a high and steady 
Tory, was attached lo tlie present Royal Family, 
seemed offended, and. asked Johnson, ^with great 
warmth, what he could mean by putting' such. a 
question to his niece? “ Why, sir ^aid Johnson), 
1 meant ho offence to your niece, I meant her a 
great compliment. A ; Jacobite, sir, believes in 
the diviiie right of Kings. He that believes in 
the divine right of Kings believes in a Divinity. 
A Jacobite believes in the divine right of Bishops. 
He that believes in. the divine .fight of Bishops 
believes in the divine authority of the Christian 
religion. . Therefore, sir, a Jacobite is neither an 
Atheist nor. a Deist That canhot be said of a 
Whig;; for Whiggistn is alnegation of all prin- 
cipl^"^, . . ■ ' .. . 

*■ Journal of d Tour to tlib Hebrides,' 3d edit. 'p* 420: ■ 

* Ho used to tell, with great hamdur, from hiy delation to him, the 
. 'following little 'Story of my early years, wliioh was, literally 'tnicj 
"Boswell, in, tlic year 1746, was a 6do boy, Worte.a'Vbitd cockade, 
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,He advised me, when abroad, to be as much 
as I could with the Professors in the Universities, 
and with the Clergy; for from their- conversation 
- 1 might expect the best accounts of every tbing^ 
in whatever country I should be, with the addi- 
tional advantage of keeping my learning alive. 

It will be observed, that when ginng me advice 
as to my travels. Dr. Johnson did not dwell upon 
cities and palaces, and pictures, and shows, and 
Arcadian scenes. He was of Dord Essex's opi- 
nion, who advises his kinsman Roger Earl of 
Rutland, “rather to go a hundred miles to speak 
with one wise man than five miles to see a fair 
town^.” 

I described to him an impudent fellow from 
Scotland, who affected to .be a savage, and railed 
at all established systems. Johxsox. “There 
is nothing surprising in this,, sir. He wants to 
make himself conspicuous. He would tumble in 
a hogsty as long as you looked at him and called 
to him to come out. But let him alone, never 
•mind him, and hell soon give it over." 

I added that the same person maintained that 
there was no distinction between virtue and vice. 
JoHxsox. “ Why, sir, if the fellow does not 
think as he speaks, he is lying: and I see not 
what honour he cari propose to himself from hav- 
ing the character of a liar. But if he does really 
think that there is no distinction between virtue 
and vice, why, sir, when he leaves our houses let 
us count our spoons," 

Sir David Dalryinple, now one of the judges 
of Scotland by tlie title of Lord Hailes, had cou- 

and pravcd for King^ .Tames, till one of Lis uncles (General CocLran) 
cave* him a sliilling on condition that be w onid pray for King George, 
■which he accordinriy did. So you see (says Boswell) that HVugr </' 
c7/ cffes are made the tame trey. 

^ Ijcticr to Rntland on Travel, I6mo. 
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tribiited mucli to increase my high ' opinion of 
Johnson, on account of his writings, long before I . 
attained, to a personal acquaintance withdiim; J; 
in. return, had informed Johnson of . Sir David’s • 
eminent character. for learning and religion; and 
Johnson was so much pleased that, at one of our 
evening meetings, he gave him for his toast. I ati 
this time kept up.a very frequent correspondence 
with. Sir. David ; and I read to Dr. Johnson to- 
night the following passage from the' letter which 
1 had last received from him : 

“It gives me pleasure to think that yoii have 
obtained the friendship of Mr. Samuel Johnson. 
He is one of the best moral writers vvhich England 
has produced. At the same time, I envy you the 
free and undisguised converse with such a man. 
May I beg you to present my best respects to 
him, and to- assure him of the veneration which. 
I entertain for the authour of the Rambler and 
of Rasselas? Let me .recommend this last .work 
to you; with the Rambler you certainly are ac- 
quainted. In Rasselas you will see a tender- , 
hearted operator, who probes the wound only to 
heal it. Swift, on the contrary, mangles human 
nature; He cuts and slashes, as if he took plea- 
sure in the operation, like the tyrant who said, 

Jtaferi ntse sentiat emori” Johnson seemed to 
be much gratified by this just and well turned 
compliment. . 

He recommended to me to keep a journal of my 
life, full and unreserved. He said it would be a 
very good exercise, and would yield me great 
satisfaction when the particulars were faded from 
my remembrance.' I was uncommonly fortunate 
in having had . a previous coincidence of opinion 
with him upon this subject^ for I bad kept such a 
journal for some time ; and it was no small plea- 
sure to me to have this to tell him, and to recdve 
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bis approbation. He counseled me to keep it 
private, and said I might surely have a friend 
who would burn it in case of my death. From 
this habit I have been enabled to give the world 
so many anecdotes which would otherwise have 
been lost to posterity. I mentioned that I was 
afraid I put into my journal too mhny little inci- 
dents. Johnson. ** There is nothing, sir, too little 
for so little a creature as man. It is by studying 
little things that we attain the great art of having 
as little misery and as much happiness as pos- 
sible.'’ 

Next morning Mr. Dempster happened to call 
on me, and was so much struck even with the 
imperfect account which I gave him of Dr. John- 
son’s conversation that to his honour be it re- 
corded, when I complained that drinking port 
and sitting up late with him affected my nerves 
for some time after, he said, “ One had better be 
palsied at eighteen than not keep company with 
such a man." 

. On Tuesday, Jidy 10, 1 found tall Sir Thomas 
Hobinson sitting w’ith Johnson. Sir Thomas said, 
that the King of Prussia valued himself upon 
three things: — upon being a hero, a musician, 
and an authour. Johnson. “ Pretty well, sir, 
for one man. As to his being an authour, I have 
not looked at his poetry; but his prose is poor 
stuff. He w’rites just as you may suppose ^'^o^- 
taire’s footboy to do, who has been his amanuen- 
sis. He has such parts as the valet might have, 
and about as much of the colouring of the style 
as might begot by transcribing his works.” Wlien 
I was at Femcy, I repeated this to Voltaire, in 
order to reconcile him somewhat to John.son, 
w*hom he, in affecting the English mode of c.v- 
pression, liad previously characterized as “ n su- 
perstitious dog;" but after hearing sucli a criticism 
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on Frederick the Great; with whom lie was then 
on bad terms, he exclaimed, “ An honest fellow !” 

But I think the criticism much too severe ; for 
the “ Memoirs of the House of Brandehburgli ” ’ 
are written as well as many works of that kind. 
His poetry, for the style of which he himself 
makes a frank apology, “ Jargoniiant un Frangois 
barbarey^ though fraught with pernicious ravings 
of infidelity, has, in many places, great animation, 
and in some a pathetick tenderness. 

Upon this contemptuous animadversion on the 
King of Prussia, I observed to Johnson, “ It 
would seem then, sir, that' much less parts, are 
necessary to make a King than to make an Au- 
thour ; for the King of Prussia is confessedly the 
greatest King now in Europe, yet you think he 
makes a very poor figure as an Authour.” 

Mr. Levet this day showed me Hr. Johnson’s 
library, which was contained in two garrets over 
his chambers, where Lin tot, son of the celebrated 
bookseller of that name, had formerly his waref- 
house.. I found a number of good books, but 
very dusty and in great confusion. The floor 
w'as strewed with manuscript leaves in Johnson’s 
own liand-writing, which I beheld with a degree 
of veneration, supposing they perhaps might con- 
tain portions of the Rambler or of Rasselas. I 
observed an apparatus for chymical experiments, 
of which Johnson was all his life very fond. -The 
place seemed to be very favourable for retirement 
and meditation. Johnson told me, that he went 
up thither without mentioning it to his servant 
when he wanted to study, secure from -interrup- 
tion ; for he would not allow his servant to say he 
was not at home when he really was! “ A ser- 
vant’s strict regard for truth (said he) must be weak- 
ened by such a practice. A philosopher may 
know that it is merely a form of denial ; but few 

bb2 ' 
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which was afterwards sanctioned by a judgment 
of the House of Lords, that there was no such 
right, was at this time very angry that the book- 
sellers of London, for whom be uniformly pro- 
fessed much regard, should suffer from , an inva- 
sion of what they had ever considered to be 
secure; and he was loud and violent against 
Mr. Donaldson. “ He is a fellow who takes 
advantage of the law to injure his brethren ; for 
notwithstanding that the statute secures only 
fourteen years of exclusive right, it has always 
been understood by the trade that he who buys 
the cop5'right of a book from the authbur ob- 
tains a perpetual property ; and upon that belief 
numberless bargains are made to transfer that 
property after the expiration of the statutory 
term. Now Donaldson, I say, takes advantage 
here of people who have really an equitable title . 
from usage; and if we consider how few of the 
books, of which they boy the property, succeed 
so well' as to bring profit, we should be of opi- 
nion that the term of fourteen years is too. short’; 
it should be sixty years.” Dempster. “ Donald- 
son, sir, is anxious for the encouragement of lite- 
rature. He reduces the price of books, so that 
poor students may biiy them.” Johnson (laugh- 
ing). “ Well, sir, allowing that to be his motive, 
he is no better than 'Robin Hood, who robbed 
the rich in order to give to the poor.” 

It is remarkable that when the great question 
concerning Literary Property came to, be ulti- 
mately tried before the supreme tribunal of this 
country, in. consequence of the very spirited ex- 
ertions of Mr. Donaldson, Dr. Johnson was zeal- 
ous against a perpetuity; but he thought that the 
term of the exclusive right of authours should be 
considerably enlarged. He was then for granting 
a hundred years. 
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The conversation no-vv tamed opon Mr. David 
Hanie’s style. JoH^'soN. “ WTiy. sir, his style is 
not English: the structnre of his sentences is 
French. Novr the French strncture and the 
English structure mar. in the nature of thinss, 
be equally good. Bat if you allow that the Eng- 
lish language is established, he is wrong. My 
name might originally have been Nicholson, as 
well as Johnson ; but were you to call me Nichol- 
son now, you would call me very absurdly.” 

Sousseau's treatise on the inequality of man- 
kiud was at this time a fashionable topick. It 
gave rise to, an observation by Mr. Dempster, 
that the advantages of fortune and rank were 
nothing: to a wise man. who oo^ht to value onlv 
merit. Johnson. " If man were a savage, living 
in the woods by himseltj this might be riae; but 
in civilized society we all depend upon each 
other, and oar happiness is very much owing to 
the good opinion of mankind. Now, sir, in civi- 
lized societv, external advantaffes make as more 
respected. A man with a good coat upon his 
back meets with a better reception than he who 
has a bad one. Sir, you may analyse this, and 
say, what is there in it? But that will avail you 
nothing, for it is a part of a general system. — 
PouncT St. Paul’s church into atoms, and consi- 
der any single atom ; it is, to be sore, good for 
nothing: but, pot all these atoms together, and 
you have St. I’anfs church. So it is with hu- 
man felicity, which is made up of many ingre- 
dients, each of which may be shown to be very 
insignificant. In civilized society, penional merit 
will not serve you so much as money will. Sir, 
you may make the experiment. Go into the 
kreet, and give one man a lecture on moralit}*, 
and another" a shillmg, and see which will re- 
spect you most- If you wish only to support 
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nature, Sir William Petty fixes your allowance 
at three pounds a year; but as times are much 
altered, let us call it six pounds. This sum will 
fill your belly, shelter you from the weather, and 
even get you a strong lasting coat, supposing it 
to be made of good bull’s hide. Now, sir, all 
beyond this is artificial, and is desired in order to 
obtain a greater degree of respect from our fel- 
low creatures. And, sir, if six hundred pounds 
a year procure a man more consequence, and, of 
course, more ^happiness than six pounds a year, 
the same proportion will hold as to six thousand, 
and so on, as far as opulence can be carried. 
Perhaps he who has a large fortune may not be 
so happy as he who has a small one ; but that 
must proceed from other causes than from his 
having the large fortune; for, cateris paribus^ he 
who is rich in a civilized society must be happier 
than he who is poor ; as riches, if properly used 
(and it is a man’s own fault if they are not), must 
be.productive of the highest advantages. Money, 
to be sure, of itself is of no use ; for its only use is 
to part with it. Rousseau and all those who deal 
in paradoxes are led away by a childish desire 
of novelty *. When I was a boy I used always to 
choose the wrong side of a debate, because most 
ingenious things, that is to say, most new things 
could be said upon it. Sir, there is nothing for 
which you may not muster up more plausible 
arguments than those which are urged against 
wealth and other external advantages. Why, 
now, there is. stealing; why should it be thought 
a' crime? When we consider by what unjust me- 
thods ’property has Tseen often acquired, and that 

* [JolinsoD told Dr. Bnmej tliat Goldsmith said, when ho lirst 
hcgaii to write, ho determined to commit to paper nothing but what 
was new; hut he aHerAvards found that Avhat was new was generally 
wise, and from that time was no longer solicitous about novelty. — 
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\That was unjustly got it must be unjust to keep, 
v.'liere is the harm in one.man^s taking the pro- 
perty of another from him? Besides, sir, when 
\ve consider the bad use that many people make 
of their property, and how much better use the 
thief may make of it, it may be defended as a 
Terr aJJouabJe practice. Yet, sir, the experi- 
ence of mankind has discovered stealing to be so 
very bad a thing that they make no scruple to 
bang a man for it. When I was running about 
this town a very poor fellow, I was a great arguer 
for the advantages of poverty; but 1 was, at the 
same time, very sorry to be poor. Sir, all the 
arguments which are brought to represent po- 
verty as no e\dl show it to be evidently a ^eat 
evil. Yon never find people labouring to con- 
vince you that you may live very happily upon a 
plentiful fortune. — So ’you hear people talking 
bow miserable a King must be; .aud yet they all 
wish to be in his place.” 

It was suggested that Kings must be unhappy, 
because they are deprived of the greatest of all 
satisfactions, easy and unreserved society. John- 
son. “ That is an ill founded notion. Being a 
King does not exclude a man from such society. 
Great Kings have always been social. The King 
of Pnissia, the only great King at present, is very 
social. Charles the Second, the last King of 
England who was a man of parts, was social; 
and our. Henries and Edwards were all social.” 

Mr. Dempster having endeavoured to maintain 
that intrinsick merit owgAf to make the only dis- 
tinction amongst mankind. Johnson. “ Why, 
sir, mankind have found that this cannot be. — 
How shall we determine the proportion of intrin- 
sick merit? Were that to be the only distinction 
amongst mankind, we should soon quarrel about 
the decrees of it. Were all distinctions abo- 
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lisijtnl, tho slroiigcsl would tint ionj^ ncqnicsce, 
but wouifl eiukwour to obtain a superiority by 
their bodily strcnicth. lint, sir, as subordination 
is Very necessary lor society, and contentions for 
superiority very danjrcrous, mankind, that is to 
sny, all civilized nations, have settled it upon a 
plain invariable principle. A man is born to 
hereditary nuik ; or Ins being; appointed to cer- 
tain otlices gives him a certain rank. Std>ordi- 
nation lends greatly to itttinan happiness. Were 
we all upon an equality, we shotdd have no other 
enjoyment than mere niiiinal plc.isnre.” 

I said, I considered distinction or rank to bo 
of so tnucb imporlajice in civilized .society that if 
1 were asked on the same <lay to dine with the 
fir.sl Duke in England, and with the first man in 
llritain for genin.s, I .should hesitate which to 
prefer. .T«iin\son. “ 'I’o be sure, sir, if you were 
to dine only once, and it were never to be known 
where you dined, you would choose rather to 
dine with the first man for genius; hut to gain 
most respect yon should dine with the first Duke 
in England. For nine people in ten that you 
meet with wouhl have a higher opinion of you 
for having dined with a Duke; and the great 
genius himself would receive you belter because 
you had been with the great Duke.” 

He took care to guard himself against any pos- 
sible suspicion that his .settled principles of reve- 
rence for rank and respect for wealth were at all 
owing to moan or interested motives; for he as- 
serted his own independence as a literary man. 
"No man (said he) who ever lived by literature 
has lived more indejiendently than I have done.” 
He said he had taken longer time than he needed 
to have done in composing his Dictionary. He 
received our compliments upon that great work 
with complacency, and told us that the Academy 



S78 THE LIFE OF 1763. 

della Crusca could scarcely believe that it was 
done by one man. 

Next morning I found him alone, and have 
preserved the following fragments of his conver- 
sation. Of a gentleman who was mentioned, he 
said, “ I have not met with- any man for a long 
time who has given me such general displeasure. 
He is totally unfixed in his principles, and wants 
to puzzle other people.” I said his principles 
had been poisoned by a noted infidel writer, but 
that he was, nevertheless, a benevolent good man. 
Johnson. “We can have no dependence upon 
that instinctive, that constitntional goodness 
which is not founded npon principle. I grant 
you that such a man may be a very amiable 
member of society. I can conceive him placed 
in such a situation that he is not much tempted 
to deviate from what is right ; and as every man 
prefers virtue, when there is not some strong in- 
citement to transgress its precepts, I can con- 
ceive him doing nothing wrong. But if such a 
man stood in need of money, I should not like 
to trust him; and I should certainly not trust 
him with young ladies, for there there is always 
temptation. Hume and other sceptical innova- 
tors are vain men, and will gratify tlieraselves at 
any expense. Truth will not afford sufficient 
food to their vanity; so they have betaken them- 
selves to errour. Truth, sir, is a cow which will 
yield such people no more milk, and so they are 
gone to milk the hull. If I could have allowed 
myself to gratify ray vanity at the expense of 
truth, w’hat fame might I have acquired. Every 
thing which Hume has advanced against Chris- 
tianity had passed through my mind long before 
he wrote. Always remember this, that after a 
system is well settled upon positive evidence, a 
few partial objections ought not to shake it. 
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The human mind is so limited that it- cannot 
take in all the parts of a subject, so that there 
may be objections raised against any thing.r— 
There are objections against a 'plenum^ arid ob- 
jections against a vacuum ; yet one of them must 
certainly be true.” • 

I mentioned Hume’s alignment against the be- 
lief of miracles, that it is more probable that the 
Avitnesses to the truth of them are mistaken, Or 
speak falsely, than that the miracles should be 
true. Johnson. “ Why, sir, the great difficulty 
of proving miracles should make us very cautious 
in believing them. But let us consider ; although 
God has made Nature to operate by certain fixed 
laws, yet it is not unreasonable to think that he 
may: suspend those laws, in order to establish a 
sj'stem. highly advantageous to mankind. Now 
the Christian Religion is a most beneficial sys- 
tem, as it gives us light and certainty where we 
Avere before in darkness and doubt. The mira- 
cles which prove it are attested , by men who had 
no interest in deceiving us ; but who, on the con- 
trary, were told that they should suffer persecu- 
tion, and did actually lay down their lives in con- 
firmation of the truth of the facts which they 
asserted. Indeed, for some centuries the hea- 
thens did not pretend to deny the miracles ; but 
said they were performed by the aid of evil 
spirits. This is a circumstance of great weight. 
Then, sir, when we take the proofs derived from 
prophecies which have been so exactly fulfilled, 
Ave have most satisfactory evidence. Supposing 
a miracle possible, as to Avhich, in my opinion, 
there can be no doubt, Ave have as strong evi- 
dence for the miracles in support of Christianity 
as the nature of the thing admits.*^ 

At night, Mr. Johnson and I supped in a pri- 
vate room at the Turk’s Head coffee-house, , in 
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to study. It is pleasing to consider that the old 
gentleman’s gloomy prophecy as to the irksome- 
ness of books to men of an advanced age, which 
is too often fulfilled, was so far from being verified 
in Johnson, that his ardour for literature never 
failed, and his last writings had. more ease and 
vivaci^ than any of his-earlier productions. . 

He mentioned to me now, for the . first time, 
that he had been distressed by melancholy, and 
for that reason had been obliged to fly from study 
and meditation -to the dissipating variety of life, 
i^gainst melancholy he recommended constant 
occupation of mind, a great deal of exercise, mo- 
deration in eating and drinking, and. especially to 
• shun drinking at night. He said melancholy 
people were apt to fly to intemperance for relief 
but that it sunk them much deeper in misery; 
He observed, that labouring men, who work hard 
and live sparingly, are seldom or never troubled 
with low spirits. 

He again insisted bn the duty of maintaining 
subordination of rank. “ Sir, I. would no more 
deprive a nobleman , of his respect than; of his 
money. I consider myself as acting a . part in 
the great system of society, and I do to others as 
I would have them to do to me. I would behave 
to a nobleman as I should expect he would behave 
to me, were I a nobleman and he Sam. Johnson. 
Sir, there is one Mrs. Macaulay® in this tovvnj a 
great republican. One day when I was at her 
house, 1 put on a ,vpry grave countenance, and 
> said to her, * Madam, .! am now become a convert 
to. your way of thinking. I am convinced that 
' all mankind are upon an. equal footing; and to 
give you. an unquestionable proof, madam, that I - 
ana m earnest, here is a very sensible, civil, well 
behaved fellow citizeoi your footman; I desire 


tlio same personage who aflcrw.irils 
made herself so much known us “ the celebrated female historian." 
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■syell, I should be. very unhappy at parting, did I 
think we were not to meet again.” — I cannot too 
often remind my readers, that although such in- 
stances of his kindness are doubtless very flat- 
tering to me, yet I hope my recording them will 
be ascribed to a better motive than to vanity; 
for they afford unquestionable evidence of his 
tenderness and complacency, which some, while 
they were forced to acknowledge his great pow- 
ers, have been so strenuous to deny. 

He maintained that a boy at school was the 
happiest of human beings- I supported a differ- 
ent opinion, from which I have never yet varied, 
that a man is happier : and I enlarged upon the 
anxiety . and sufferings which are endured at. 
school. Johnson. “ Ah ! sir, a boy’s being flog- 
ged is not so severe as a man’s having the hiss of 
the world against him. Men have a solicitude 
about fame; and the greater share they have of 
it, the more afraid they are of losing it.” I si- 
lently asked myself, “ Is it possible that the great 
Samuel Johnson really ente;’tains afiy such ap- 
prehension, and is not confident that his exalted 
fame is established upon a foundation never to 
be shaken ? ” 

He this evening drank a bumper to Sir David 
Dalrymple, “ as a man of worth, a scholar, and 
a, wit.” “ I have (said he) never heard of him, 
except from you ; but let him know my opinion • 
of him: for as he does not show himself much in 
the'world, he should have the praise of the few 
who hear of him.” 

On Tuesday, July 26, I found Mr. Johnson 
alone. It was a very wet day, and I again com- 
plained of the disagreeable effects of such wea- 
ther. Johnson. “ Sir, this is all imagination, 
which physicians encourage; for man lives in air, 
as a fish lives in water; so that if the atmosphere 
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press heavy from above, there is an equal resis- 
tance from' below. To be sure, bad weather is 
hard upon people who are obliged to be abroad; 
and men cannot labour so well in the open air in 
bad weather as in good: but, sir,. a smith, or a 
tailor, whose, work is within doors, will surely do 
as much iii rainy weather as in fair. Some very 
delicate frames, indeed, may be affected by wet 
weather; but not common constitutions.” 

We talked of the education of children; and I 
asked him what he thought was best to teach 
them first? Johnson. “ Sir, it is no matter what 
you teach them first, any more than what leg you 
shall put into your breeches first. Sir, you may 
stand disputing which is best to put in first, but 
in the mean time your breech is l»are. Sir, while 
you are considering which of two things you 
shotdd teach your child first, another boy has 
learnt them both.” 

On Thursday, July 28, we again supped in 
private at the Turk’s Head Coffee-house. John- 
son. “ Swift ha.‘< a higher reputation than he de- 
serves. His excellence is strong sense ; for, his 
humour, though very well, is not remarkably 
good.' 1 doubt whether the ‘ Tale of a Tub’ be 
his; for he never owned it, and it is much above 
his u.sual manner*.” 

“ Thom.son, I think, had as much of the poet 
about'him as most writers; Every thing appeared 
to him through the medium of his favourite pur- 
suit. He could not have viewed those two can- 
dles burning but with a poetical eye.” 

“ Has not a great deal, of wit, sir?” 

Johnson. “ I do not think so, sir. He is, indeed, 
continually attempting wit, but he fails. And I 
have .no more pleasure in hearing a man altempt- 

, This opinion was given hy Irfm more at large al a sj*^®^*^**®**t 
period* See “ Jourual of a Tour to Ibo Hebrides," 3ru edit* p. 32* 
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ing wit and failing tlian in seeing a man trying 
to leap over a ditch and tumbling into it.” 

He laughed heartily when I mentioned to him 
a saying of his concerning Mr. Thomas Sheridan, 
which Foote took a wicked pleasure to circulate. 
“ Why sir, Sherry is dull, naturally dull; but it 
must have taken him a great deal of pains to be- 
come what we now see him. Such an e.xcess of 
stupidity, sir, is not in Nature.” — “ So (said he), 
I allowed him all his own merit.” 

He now added, “ Sheridan cannot bear me. 
1 bring his declamation to a point. 1 ask him a 
plain question, ‘ What do you mean to teach ? ’ 
Besides, sir, what influence can Mr. Sheridan 
have upon the language of this great country, by 
his narrow exertions? Sir, it is burning a farthing 
candle at Dover, to show light at Calais.” 

Talking of a young man who was uneasy from 
thinking that he was very deficient in learning and 
knowledge, he said, “ A man has no reason to 
complain who holds a middle place, and has 
many below him ; and perhaps he has not six of 
his years above him ; — perhaps not one. Though 
he may not know any thing perfectly, the.general 
mass of knowledge that he has acquired is consi- 
derable. Time will do for him all that is wanting. 

The conversation then took a philosophical 
turn. Johnson. “ Human experience, which is 
constantly contradicting theory, is the great test 
of truth. A system, built upon the discoveries 
of a great many minds, is always of more strength 
than what is produced by the mere workings of 
any one mind, which of itself can do little. There 
is not so poor a book in the world that would 
not be a prodigious effort were it wrought out 
entirely by a single mind, without the aid of prior 
iuvestigators. The French writers are superficial, 
because they are not scholars, and so proceed 
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Upon the. mere power of. their own . minds ; and 
we see how very little, power they have.” . , 

As. to. the, Christian religion,. sir, besides, the 
strong evidence which we have .for it, there is a 
balance in its favour from the number of great 
men who have been convinced of its truth, after 
a serious consideration of the question. Grotius 
was ah acute man, a lawyer, a man accustomed 
to examine evidence, and he . was convinced. 
Grotius was not a recluse, ’but a man of the 
world, who certainly had. no bias to the side . of 
religion.' Sir Isaac Newton set out an iiijfidel, 
and came to be a very firm believer.”, 

. He this, evening again recommended, to. me to 
perambulate Spaing I said.it would. amuse him 
to get al letter from nae dated at Salamanca. 
Johnson; “ I love the University. o£:Salam.anca; 
for when the SpaniRrda were in doubt as to the 
lawfulness. of their conquering America, the Uni- 
versity of Salatnanca gave it as, their opinion, that 
it was not lawful.” He spoke this with great 
emotion, and with that generous w’armth which 
dictated .the lines in his “ London,” against 'the 
Spanish encroachment. 

I expressed my opinion of niy friend Herrick 
as -but a poor writer. Johnson.' “ To be sure, 
sir, he is ; but you are to consider, that his being 
a literary man has got for. him all .that he has. It 
has made him King of Bath. Sir, he has nothing 
.to say. for himself but. that he is a writer. Had 
he not been a- writer, he mus.t .have been sweep- 
ing the crossings in the streets, and asking half- 
pence from every body that passed.” 

In justice, however, to the memory of Mr. Her- 

^ I fully intended to have followed advice of such weight; but 
having staid innch lotiger both in Germany and Italy than I proposed 
to do, and having also visited Corsica, I foniid that I had exceeded 
the time allowed. me by my father, and hastened to Franco in my 
way homewards. ; , ' 
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rick, who was m}' first tutor in the ways of Lon- 
don, and showed me the town in all its variety of 
departments, both literary and sportive, the par- 
ticulars of which Dr. Johnson advised me to put 
in writing; it is proper to mention what Johnson, 
at a subsequent period, said of him both as a 
writer and an editor: “Sir, I have often said, 
that if Derrick’s letters had been written by one 
of a more established name, they would have been 
thought very pretty letters V’ And, “ I sent Der- 
rick to Dry den’s relations to gather materials for 
his life; and I believe he got all that I myself 
should have gotV’’ 

Poor Derrick 1 1 remember him with kindness. 
Yet 1 cannot withhold from my readers a plea- 
sant humorous sally which could not have hurt 
him had he been alive, and now is perfectly harm- 
less. In his collection of poems there is one 
upon entering the harbour of Dublin, his native 
city, after a long absence. It begins thus : 

“Eblaoal mnch loved city, bail; 

VVLere first I saw the lisfat of day.” 

And after a solemn reflection on bis being 
“numbered with forgotten dead,” there is the 
following stanza: 

“ Uiiless my liaes protract my fame. 

And those, who chance to read them, cry, 

I knew him I Xlerrick was his name, 
la yonder tomb his ashes He.” 

which was thus happily parodied by Mr. John 
Home, to whom we owe the beautiful and pathe- 
tick tragedy of “ Douglas:” 

“ Unless my deedt protract my fame, 

Ajsd Tie icho pauee ladbj eingt, 

1 knew him! Derrick was bis name. 

On yrmder tree hU earctus swinge /” 

* Journal of a Tone to the Hebrides, 2d edit. p. 104. 

’ Ibid. p. 142, 
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I doubt much Avhether the amiable and inge- 
nious authour of these burlesque lines will recol- 
lect them; for they were produced extempore 
one evening while he and J were walking toge- 
ther in the dining-room at Eglingtoune Castle, in 
176*0, and I have never mentioned them to him 
since. ‘ . 

Johnson once said to me, “ Sir, I honour Der- 
rick for his presence of mind. One night, when 
Floyd*, another poor authour, was wandering 
about the streets in the night, be found Derrick 
fast asleep upon a bulk; upon being suddenly 
waked. Derrick started up, ‘ My dear Floyd, I. 
am sorry to see you in this destitute state; will 
you go home with me to nu/ lodgings?”' 

I again begged his advice as to my method of 
study at Utrecht., “ Gome (said he), let. us make 
a day of it. Let us go down to Greenwich and 
dine, and talk of it there.” The following Satur- 
day was fixed for this excursion. 

As we walked along the Strand to-night, arm 
in arm, a woman of the town accosted us, in the- 
usual enticing manner. “No, no, my girl (said 
Johnson), it won’t do.” He, however, did not 
treat her with harshness; and we talked of the 
wretched life of such women, and agreed, that 
much more misery than happiness, upon the 
whole, is produced by illicit commerce between 
the sexes. 

On Saturday, July 30, Dr. Johnson and I took 
a sculler at the Temple Stairs, and set out for 
Greenwich. I asked him if he really thought a 
knowledge of the Greek and Latin, languages an 
essential requisite to a good education. John- 
son. “Most certainly, sir; for those who know 
them have a very great advantage over those who 

' He published a biographical work, containing au account of emi- 
nent writers, in 3 vols. Svo. 
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do not. Nay, sir, it is wonderful what a differ- 
ence learning makes upon people even in the 
common intercourse of life, which does not appear 
to be much connected with it.” “ And yet (said 
1) people go through the world very well, and 
carry on the business of life to good advantage 
without learning.” Johnson. “ Why, sir, that 
may be true in cases where learning cannot pos- 
sibly be of any use ; for instance, this boy rows 
us as well without learning as if he could sing 
the song of Orpheus to the Argonauts, who were 
the first sailors.” He then called to the boy, 
“ What would you give, my lad, to know about 
the Argonauts?” “Sir (said the boy), I would 
give what I have.” Johnson was much pleased 
with his answer, and we gave him a double fare. 
Dr. Johnson then turning to me, “ Sir (said he), 
a desire of knowledge is the natural feeling of 
mankind; and every human being, whose mind 
is not debauched, will be willing to give all that 
he has to get knowledge.” 

We landed at the Old Swan, and walked to 
Billingsgate, where we took oars and moved 
smoothly along the silver Thames. It was a very 
fine day. We were entertained with the immense 
number and variety of ships that were lying at 
anchor, and with the beautiful country on each 
side of the river. 

I talked of preaching, and of the great success 
which those called Methodists® have. Johnson. 


* All who arc ncquaintcd with (be history of rcIi{;ion (the most 
important, surely, that concerns the human mind), know that the 
appellation of MethoiUsts was first given to a society of students in 
the University of Oxford, who, about the year 1730, were distin- 
guished by an earnest and methodical attention to devout exercises. 
This disposition of mind is not a novelty, or peculiar to any scot, but 
lias been, and still may bo found in many Christians of every deno- 
ininatioii. .fohnson himself was, in a dignified manner, a Methodist. 
In Ins Ilainblcr, No, 110, ho mentions with respect “ (ho whole dis- 
cipline of regulated piety;” and in his “ Frayers and Meditations," 
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“Sir, it is owing to their expressing themselves 
in a plain and familiar manner, which is the only 
way to do good to the common people, and which 
clergymen of genius and learning ought to do 
from a principle of duty, when it is suited to their 
congregations; a practice, for which they will 
be praised by men of sense. To insist against 
drunkenness as a crime, because it debases rea- 
son, the noblest faculty of man, would be of no 
service to the common people : but to tell them 
that they, may die in a fit of drunkenness, and 
show them how dreadful that would be, cannot 
fail to make a deep impression. Sir, when your 
Scotch clergy give up their homely manner, reli- 
gion will soon decay in that country.” Let this 
observation, as Johnson meant it, be ever remem- 
bered. 

I was much pleased to find myself with John- 
son at Greenwich, which he celebrates in his 
“ London” as a favourite scene, I had the poem 


many inslanccs occur of his anxious examination into his spiritnal 
state. Tliat this religious earnestness, and in particular an observa- 
tion of the inllucuco ot' the Holy Spirit, lias sometimes degenerated 
into tolly, and sometimes been countcrrcitcd for base purposes, can- 
not be denied. 'But it is not, tlierororc, fair to decry it when genuine. 
The principal argument in reason and good sense against methodism 
is that it tends to debase human nature, and prevent the generous 
exertions of goodness, by an unworthy supposition th.at God will pay 
no regard to tiicm: ultliougii it is positively said in tlic Scriptures, 
lljat ho “ will reward every man according to his works,” But 1 am 
happy to have it in my power to do justice to those whom it is the 
fasliion to ridicule, without any knowledge of their tenets ; and this I 
can do by quoting a passage from one of their host apologists, Mr. 
Milner, wlio thus expresses their doctrine upon this subject: “Jus- 
tified by faith, renewed in his faculties, and constrained by the love 
of Christ, their believer moves in tlio sphere of love and gratitude, 
and all his duties Ilow morc^ or jess from this principle. And though 
tlicu are ueeumulatiugfor him in lumen a treasure of Miss proportioned 
to' Ids faithfulness and activiiu, and it is bp no means tnconsistent with his 
pruiaples to feel the force if this consided-ation, yet love itself sweetens 
every duty to his mind; and lie thinks there is no absurdity in his 
|(mliiig the love of Gon as the grand commanding principle of his 
Hr several religious SiiMects, ^'c. bp Joseph AJilner, A.M. 

Alaster if the Grammar School of Kvigston-upon-HuU, 1789, p. 11, 
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in my pocket, and read the lines aloud with en- 
thusiasm : 


“ On Thames’s banks in silent tlioiij'bt wc stood, 

Where Greenwich smiles upon tlie silver tluod: 

Pleased with the seat which gave Eliza birth, 

We kneel, and kiss the consecrated earth.” 

He remarked that the structure of Greenwich 
hospital was too magnificent fora place of charity, 
aud that its parts were too much detached to 
make one great whole. * 

Buchanan, he said, was a very fine poet; and 
observed, that he was the first who complimented 
a lady, by ascribing to her the difierent perfec- 
tions of the heathen goddesses^; but that John- 
ston improved upon this, by making his lady, at 
the same time, free from their defects. 

He dwelt upon Buchanan’s elegant verses to 
Mary Queen of Scots, N^mpkaCaledoiu(e,Scc. aud 
spoke with enthusiasm of the beauty of Latin 
verse. “ All the modern languages (said he) can- 
not furnish so melodious a line as 

Formotam resomre doees Amarillida sikas.” 

Afterwards he entered upon the business of the 
day, w'hich was to give me his advice as to a 
course of study. And here I am to mention 
w’ith much regret, that ray record of what he said 
is miserably scanty. I recollect with admiration 
an animating blaze of eloquence, which roused 
every intellectual power in me to the highest 
pitch, but must have dazzled me so much that 
my memory could not preserve the substance of 
his discourse; for the note which I find of it is 
no more than this: — “He ran over the grand 

3 [Epigram. Lib. II. “ In Elizabeth. Anglim Reg.” I suspect that 
the authbur’s memory here deceived him, and that Johnson said, 
“ the first modem poet;” for there is a well known Epigram in the 
Anthologia, containing this kind of eulogy. M.] 
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scale of human knowledge; advised me to select 
some particular branch to excel in, but to acquire 
a little of every kind.” The defect of my minutes 
will be fully supplied by a long letter upon the 
subject, which he favoured nie with after I had 
been some time at Utrecht, and which my readers 
will have the pleasure to peruse in its proper place. 

We walked in the evening, in Greenwich Park. 
He asked me, I suppose, by way of trying my 
disposition, “ Is not this very fine?” Having no 
exquisite, relish of the beauties of Nature, and 
being more delighted with “ the busy hum of 
men,” I answered, “Yes, sir; but not equal to 
Fleet l§treet.” Johnson. “You are right, sir.” 

1 am aware that many of my readers may cen- 
sure my want of taste.. Let me, however, shelter 
myself under the authority of a very fashionable 
Baronet* in the brilliant world, who, on his atten- 
tion being called to the fragrance of a May even- 
ing in the country, observed, “ This may be very 
well ; but, for my part, 1 prefer the smell of a 
ilainbeau at the playhouse.” 

*We staid so long at Greenwich that our, sail 
up the river, in our return to London, was by no 
means so pleasant as in the morning; for the 
night air was so cold that it made me shiver. I 
was the more sensible of it' from having sat, up all 
the night before, recollecting and writing in, my 
journal what 1 thought worthy of preservation ; 
an exertion, which, during the first part of my 
acquaintance with Johnson, I frequently made. 
I remember having sat up four nights in one 

* My ' friend Sir Michael Lc Fleming. This gentleman, with all 
his experience of sprightly and elegant life, inherits, with the beau- 
tiful family domain, no inconsiderable siiare of that love of literature 
^yhieh distingnished his venerable grandfather, the Bishop of Car- 
lisle. He one day observed to me, of Dr. Johnson, in a felicity of 
phrase, “There is a blunt dignity- about him on every oecasion."' 

_ j^Sir Michael Le Blctning died of an apoplectick fit, while convers- 
ing at the Admiralty with Lord Howiok, Alay 19, 1806. M.] 
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week, without being much incommode^ in the 
daytime. 

Johitsou, whose robust frame was not in the 
least affected by the cold, scolded me, as if my 
shivering had been a paltry effeminacy, saying, 
“Why do you shiver?” Sir William Scott, of 
the Commons, told me, that when he complained 
of a hcadach in the post chaise, as they were tra- 
velling together to Scotland, Johnson treated him 
in the same manner: “At your age, sir, I had no 
headach.” It is not easy to make allowance fof 
sensations in others, which we ourselves have 
not at the time. We must all have experienced 
how very differently we are affected by the com- 
plaints of our neighbours, when we are well and 
when we are ill. In full health we can scarcely 
believe that they sufler much; so faint is the 
image of pain upon our imaginatioii: when sof- 
tened by sickness, we readily sympathize with 
the sufferings of others. 

We concluded the day at the Turk’s Head 
Coflee-house very socially. He was pleased to 
listen to a particular account which I gave him 
of my family, and of its hereditary estate, as to 
the extent and population of which he asked 
questions, and made calculations; recommend- 
ing, at the same time, a liberal kindness to the 
teuantix as people over whom the proprietor was 
placed by Providence. He took delight in hear- 
ing my description of the roiuantick seat of my 
ancestors. “ I must be there, sir (.said he), and 
we will live in the old castle; and if there is not 
a room' in it remaining, we will build one.”* I 
was highly flattered, but could scarcely indulge 
ahopethat Auchiuleck would indeed be honoured 
by his presence, and celebrated by a description, 
as it afterwards was, in his “ Journey to the Wes- 
tern Islands.” 
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After we had again talked of my. setting out for « 
Holland, he said, “1 must see thee out of Eng- 
land; I will accompany- you to Har.wich.” 1 
could not find words to express- what I felt upon 
this unexpected and very great mark of his affec- 
tionate regard. 

Next day, Sunday, July 31, I told him I had 
-been that morning at a meeting of the people 
called Quakers, where I. had heard a woman 
preach. Johnson. “ Sir, a woman’s preaching is , 
Jike a dog’s walking on his hind legs. It is not 
done well ; but you are surprised to find it done 
at all.” 

On Tuesday, August 2 (the day of my depar- 
ture from London having been fixed for the 5th), 
Dr. Johnson did me the honour to pass a part of 
the morning with me at ray chambers. He said 
that “ he always felt an inclination to do nothing.” 

1 observed that it was strange to think, that the 
most indolent man in Britain had written the most 
laborious woik, The English Dictionary. 

I mentioned an imprudent publication by a 
certain friend of his, at an early period of life, and 
asked him if he thought it would hurt him. 
Johnson. “No, sir; not much. It may, perhaps, , 
be mentioned at an election.” 

I had now made good my title to a privileged 
man, and was carried by him in the evening to 
drink tea with Miss Williams®, whom, though 

’ [A lady, who appears to' have been well acquainted with Mrs. 
Williams, thus speaks of her: 

_“Mrs. VVilliams was a person extremely interesting. She bad an 
uTiconimou firmness of mind, a boundless curiosity, retentive memory, 
and- strung; judgment. She had various powers of pleasing. Her 
personal afilictions and slender fortune she seemed -to forget when 
she had the power of-doing an act of kindness: 'she was social, 
checrfulv and -active, in a state of body that was truly deplorable. 
Her regard to Dr. Johnson was formed with such strength of judg- 
ment and -firm esteem -that her voice never hesitated when she re- 
pealed his maxims, or recited bis good deeds: though upon many 
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under the misfortune of having lost her sight, I 
found to be agreeable in conversation ; for she had 
a variety of literature, and expressed herself well; 
but her peculiar value was the intimacy in which 
she had long lived with Johnson, by which she 
was well acquainted with his habits, and knew 
how to lead him on to talk. 

After tea he carried me to what he called his 
walk, which was a long narrow paved court in 
the neighbourhood, overshadowed by some trees. 
There we sauntered a considerable time; and I 
complained to him that my love of London and 
of his company was such that I shrunk almost 
from the thought of going away even to travel, 
which is generally so much desired by young men. 


other occasions her want of sight had led her to make so much use 
of her ear as to aScct her speech. 

‘'Mrs. Williams was blind befbre she was aciiuninted with 
Dr. Johnson. — She had many resources, though none very great. 
With ihe Miss Ytllkinsous she generally passed a part of the year, 
and received from them presents, and Iriun the drst wbodied, a le- 
gacy of clothes and money. The iasl of them, Mrs. Jane, left ber'an 
animal rent; but from the blnudcriiig.m.'inner of the will, 1 fear she 
never reaped Ihe benefit of it. Thai lady left money to erect an hos- 
pital for ancient maids: but the number she had alloUed being too 
great for the clonatiuii, the Doctor [Jobiisuu] said, it would be belter 
to expunge tlie word eunura/n, and put in to starre such a number of 
old maids. They asked tiini, Wliat name should be given to ill he 
replied, ‘Let it be called Jexsv’s Wbim.’ [The name of a well 
known tavern near Chelsea, in former days.} 

Lady Phillips made her a smalt annual allowance, and some other 
Welch fadies, to all of whom she was related. Mrs. Montagu, on 
the death of Mr. Montagu, settled upon her [by deed] ten pounds per 
annum — As near as I can calculate, Mrs. Williams bad abunt tbirty- 
five or forly puunils a year. The furniture she used [iu her apart- 
ment in Dr. Johnson's house] was her own ; her expen.ses were 
small, tea and bread and butter being at least half of her nourish- 
ment. Sometimes she bad a servant or cbarwom.m to do the ruder 
otfices of the house: but she was herself active and industrious. I 
have frequently seen her at work. Upon remarking one day her fa- 
cility iu moving about the house, searching into drawers, and finding 
hooks, without the help of sight, • Seliev e me (said she), pereons who 
cannot do those common offices without sight did bat little while 
they enjoyed that blessing.* — Scanty circnmstnuccSrhad health, and 
blindness* are surely a suScient apology for her being sometimes im- 
patient : her natural disposition was good, fiiendly, and humane.” M.J 
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He roused me by manly and spirited conversa- 
tion. He advised me, when settled in any place 
abroad, to study with an eagerness after know- 
ledge, and to apply to Greek an hour every day ; 
and when I was moving about, to read diligently 
the great book of mankind. 

On Wednesday, Aognst 3, we bad our last so- 
cial evening at the Turk’s Head CotFee-house, 
before my setting out for foreign parts. I had the 
misfortune, before we parted, to irritate him un- 
intentionally. 1 mentioned to him how common 
it was in the world to tell absurd stories of him, 
and to ascribe to him very strange sayings. 
Johnson. “What do they make me say, sir?” 
Boswell. “ Why, sir, as an instance very strange 
indeed (laughing .heartily as I spoke), David Hume 
told me, you said that you would, stand before a 
battery of cannon to restore the Convocation to 
its full powers.” — Little did 1 apprehend that he 
had actually said this: but I was soon convinced 
of my errour; for, with a determined look, he 
thundered out “And would I not, sir? Shall the 
Presbyterian, Kirk of Scotland have its General 
Assembly, and the Church of England be denied 
its Convocation ?” He was walking up and down 
the room while I told him the anecdote; but 
when he uttered this explosion of high-church 
zeal,' be had come close to my chair, and his eyes 
dashed with indignation. I bowed to the storm, 
and diverted the force of it by leading him to . ex- 
patiate on the influence which religion derived 
from maintaining the church with great external 
respectability. 

I must not omit to mention that he this .year 
:>yrote “The Life of Aschamj f” ^*^4 the Dedica- 
tion to the Earl of Shaftesbury,'!' prefixed to the 
. edition Of that writer’s English works, published 
. by Mr. Beiinet. . , 
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On Friday, August 5, we set out early in the 
morning in the Harwich stage coach. A fat 
elderly gentlewoman and a young Dutchman 
seemed the most inclined among us to conversa- 
tion. At the inn where we dined, the gentlewo- 
man said that she had done her best to educate 
her children; and, particularly, that she had 
never sufiered them to be a moment idle. John- 
sox. “I wish, madam, you would educate me 
too : for I have been an idle fellow all my life.” 
“1 am sure, sir (said she), yon have not been idle.” 
Johnson. “Nay, madam, it is very true; and 
that gentleman there (pointing to me) has been 
idle. He w'as idle at Edinburgh. His father 
sent him to Glasgow, where he continued to be 
idle. He then came to London, where be has 
been very idle ; and now he is going to Utrecht, 
where he will be as idle as ever.” I asked him 
privately how he could expose me so ? Johnson. 
“Poh, poh! (said he) they knew nothing about 
you, and will think of it no more.” In the after- 
noon the gentlewoman talked violently against 
the Roman Catholicks, and of the horrours of the 
Inquisition. To the utter astonishment of all the 
passengers but myselfj who knew that he could 
talk upon any side of a question, he defended the 
Inquisition, and maintained that “false doctrine 
should be checked on its first appearance ; that 
the civil power should unite with the church in 
•punishing those who dare to attack the established 
religion, and that such only were punished by the 
Inquisition.” He had in his pocket “ Pomjponius 
3Iela de Situ Orhis” in which be read occasion- 
ally, and seemed very intent upon ancient geo- 
graphy. Though by no means niggardly, his at- 
tention to what was generally right was so minute 
that having observed at one of the stages that I 
ostentatiously gave a shilling to the coachman. 



DR. JOHNSON. 


JETAT. 54 . 


399 


^vhen the custom was .for each passenger to. give 
only sixpence, he took me aside, and scolded me, 
saying that what I had done would, make thq 
coachman dissatisfied with all the rest of the pas- 
sengers, who gave him no more than his due. 
This was a just reprimand;, for in whatever way . 
a man may indulge his generosity or his vanity 
in spending his money, for the sake of others he 
ought not to raise the. price of any article for 
which there is a constant demand. 

He talked of Mr. Blackldck’s poetry, so far:as it 
was descriptive of visible objects; and observed, 
that “as its authour had the misfortune to be 
blind, we may be absolutely sure that such pas- 
sages are combinations, of what he has remem- 
bered of the works of other writers who could 
see. That foolish, fellow, Spence, has laboured 
to. explain philosophically how Blacklock may 
have done, by means of his own faculties, what it 
is. impossible he should do. The solution, as I 
have given it,’is plain. Suppose L know a man 
to be so lame that he is absolutely incapable to 
move himself, and I find, him in a difierent room 
from that in which I left him ; shall I puzzle my- 
self with idle conjectures that, perhaps, his nerves 
have by some unknown change all at once be- 
come effective? No, sir, it is clear how he got 
into a. different room:; he was earned.” 

Haying stopped a night at Colchester, Johnson 
talked of that town with' veneration, for having 
stood a. siege for Charles the First. The Dutch- 
man alone, now remained with us. He. spoke 
English , tolerably well; and thinking to recom- 
mend himself to us . by expatiating on the supe- 
riority of the criminal jurisprudence of this coun- 
try over that of Holland, he inveighed against the 
barbarity of putting an accused person to the tor- 
ture, in order to force a confession. But Johnson 
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to the character of a philosopher, who should; be; 
distinguished by self-command.- 'But it must be 
owned that Johnson, though he could be rigidly; 
ahstemious^ was not a temperate man either in eat- 
ing or drinking. He could refrain, -but, he could 
not use moderately. He told me that he had 
fasted two days without inconvenience, and that 
he had never been hungry but once. ’ They who 
beheld vvith wonder how much he eat upon all 
occasions when his dinner was to. his taste could 
not easily conceive* what he must have meant by 
hunger; and not only was he remarkable for the 
extraordinary quantity which he eat, but he was, 
or affected to be a man of very nice discernment 
in the science of cookery. He used to descaut 
critically on the dishes which had been at table 
where he had dined or supped, and to recollect 
very minutely what he had. liked. I remember 
when he was in Scotland, his praising “ Gordon's 
palates," (a dish of palates at tlie Honourable 
Alexander Gordon’s), with a warmth of expres- 
sion which might have done honour to more im- 
portant subjects. ‘‘As for Maclaurin’s imitation' 
of a made dish, it was a %vretched attempt.’’ He 
about the same time was so much displeased with 
the performances of a nobleman’s French cook 
that' he exclaimed with vehemence^ “I’d throw 
such a rascal into the river;’’ and' he then- pro- 
ceeded to alarm a lady at whose house he was 
to sup, by the following manifesto of his skill ; “ I, 
madam, who live at a variety of good tables; am a 
much better judge ofcookery than any person 
who has a< very tolerable cook, but lives much at 
home; for his palate is gradiially adapted to tlie 
taste.-of his cook; whereas, madam, in trying by 
a wider range, I' can more exquisitely judge;’’ 
When' invited to dine, even with an intimate 
friend, he was not pleased if something belter than 

VOL. I. D b , 
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matters; It would not be ternlile, though I were 
to be detained some time here.” . The practice of 
using words of disproportionate magnitude is, no 
doubt, too frequent every where;- but I think most 
remarkable among the Frenchi of .which, all who- 
have ti’avelled in France must have been, struck 
with .innumerable instances. 

We went and looked at, the church, and having 
gone into it and walked up to the.altarj Johnson, 
whose piety was constant and fervent, sent me to 
my, knees, saying, Now that you, are going to 
leave your native county, recommend yourself to, 
the protection' of your Creator and Redeemer.” 

After we came out of the church, we stood 
talking for some time together of Bishop Berke- 
ley’s ingenious sophistry to prove the nonexistence 
of matter, and that every thing in the universe is 
merely ideal.' I observed, that though we ^re 
satisfied his doctrine is not true, it is impossible tq 
refute it. I never shall forget the alacrity with, 
which Johnson answered, striking hiis . foot with 
mighty force against a large stone, till he re- 
bounded from it, “ I refute it thus\” This was, a 
stout exemplification of the J^rst truths of JPhre 
• IBouffiery- or the original jprihciples of Reid anc| 
of Beattie ; without admitting which, we can ho 
more argue in metaphysicks than we can argiie 
in mathematicks without axioms. To me it; is. 
not conceivable how Berkeley can be answered 
by pure reasoning; but 1 know that the nice| arid 
difhcult task was to have been undertaken ’ by 
one of the most luminous ininds of the present 

* [Dr. Jobnsoa seems to bate been imperfectly acqaaiuted with 
Berkeley’s doctrine; as his experiment only proves that we have llie 
sensation of solidity, which Berkeley did not deny.— He admitted 
that wo bad sensations or ideas that are usually called sensible quali- 
ties, one of which is solidity : he only denied the existence of matter, 
u c. an inert sen'sel,es$ substance, in .which they are supposed to 
subsist — Johnson’s exemplification concurs with the vulgar notion,, 
that solidity is matter. K.] ' ’ 
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age, had not politicks “ turned him from calm 
philosophy aside.” What an admirable display 
of subtilty, united with brilliance, might his con- 
tending with Berkeley have afforded us! How 
must we, when we reflect on the loss of such an 
intellectual feast, regret that he should be cha- 
racterized as the man 


‘‘ Who, born for the universe,.Darrow'd his mind, 

And to party gave np what was meant for mankind." ' 

My revered friend walked down with me to 
the beach, where we embraced and parted with 
tenderness, and engaged to correspond by letters. 
I said, “ I hope, sir, you will not forget me in my 
absence.” Johnson. ** Nay, sir, it is more likely 
•you should forget me than that I should forget 
youl” As the vessel put out to sea, I kept my 
eyes upon him for a considerable time, while he 
remained rolling his majestick frame in his usual 
manner; and at last I perceived him walk back 
into the town, and he disappeared. 

Utrecht seeming at first very dull to me, after 
the animated scenes of London, my spirits w'ere 
grievously affected ; and I wi’ote to Johnson a 
plaintive and desponding letter, to which he paid 
no regard. Afterwards, when I had acquired a 
firmer tone of mind, I wrote him a second letter, 
expressing much anxiety to hear from him. At 
length I received the following epistle, which was 
of important service to me, and, I trust, will be 
so to many others. 


A Mr. Mr. Boswell, la Cour de VJEmpereur., 

Utrecht. 

“ DEAR SIR, 

“ You are not to think yourself forgotten, or cri- 
minally neglected, that you have had yet no let- 
ter from me. I love to see my friends, to hear 
from them, to talk to them, and to talk of them ; 
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but it is not without -a considerable effort of reso- 
lution that- 1 prevail upon smyself. to write. I 
would not, however, gratify my Own indolence 
by the omission of any important duty, or, any 
office of real kindness. . 

; To tell you that I' am or am not well, , that I 
have or have not been.in the country, that I drank 
your, health in the room in which we last sat' to- 
getherj and that your acquaintance 'continue to 
speak of you with thjeir formier kindness,, topicks 
with which those- letters are commonly filled 
which are written only for the sake of writing, I 
seldom shall think worth communicating; but if 
I can have it in my power to calm any harassing 
.disquiet, to excite, any virtuous desire, to rectify 
any important opinion, or fortify any generous- 
resolution, you need hot doubt but I shall at least 
wish to prefer the pleasure of rgratifying'a friend 
much , less esteemed than yourself, . before the 
gloomy calm of idle vacancy. Whether I , shall 
easily arrive at an exact punctuality of correspon- 
dence, I cannot tell. I shall, at present, .expect 
that you will receive. this in return for two which 
I have had from you. The, first, indeed, gave me 
an account so hopeless of the state of your , mind 
that it hardly admitted or deserved, an answer ;; 
by the second I was, much , better pleased ;, and 
the pleasure will still be, increased by such .a 
narrative of the progress of your studies as. may 
evince the continuance, of an equal and. rational 
application of your mind to some useful inquiry.. 

. “ .You .will, ; perhaps, wish tO ask what- study . 
I would recommend. I. shall not speak of theo-r 
l9gy> .because it ought not to be considered , as. a 
question whether you shall , endeavour to know 
the will of God. , . 

“ I shall, therefore, - consider only such studies 
as we are at liberty to-pursue. or ;tO neglect; -and 
of these, I know not how you, will make .a ;better. 
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choice than by studying the civil law as your 
father advises, and the ancient languages, as you 
had determined for yourself; at least resolve, 
while you remain in any settled residence, to spend 
a certain number of hours every day amongst 
your books. The dissipation of thought of which 
you complain is nothing more than the vacilla- 
tion of a mind suspended between different mo- 
tives, and changing its direction as any motive 
gains or loses strength. If you can but kindle in 
your mind any strong desire, if you can but keep 
predominant any wish for some particular excel- 
lence or attainment, the gusts of imagination will 
break away, without any effect upon your con-, 
duct, and commonly without any traces left upon 
the memory. 

“There lurks, perhaps, in every human heart 
a desire of distinction, which inclines every inan 
first to hope, and then to believe, that nature has 
given him somethiog peculiar to himself. This 
vanity makes one mind nurse aversion, and ano- 
ther actuate desires, till they rise by art much 
above their original state of power; and as affec- 
tation in time improves to habit, they at last 
tyrannise over him who at first encouraged them 
only for show. Every desire is a viper in the 
bosom, who, while he was chill, was harmless ; 
but when warmth gave him strength, exerted it 
in poison. You know -a gentleman, who, when 
first he set his foot in the gay world, as he pre- 
pared himself to whirl in the vortex of pleasure, 
imagined a total indifierence and universal negli- 
gence to be the most agreeable concomitants of 
youth, and the strongest indication of an aiiy 
temper and a quick apprehension. Vacant to 
every object,- and sensible of eve^ impulse, he 
thought that all appearance of diligence would 
deduct something from the reputation of genius ; 
and hoped that he should appear to attain, amidst 
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all the ease of carelessness,, and all the tumult of 
diversion, that knowledge and those accomplish- 
ments which. moi’Uls of the common- fabrick 
obtain only by mute abstraction and solitary 
drudgery. He tried this scheme of life awhile, 
was made weary of it by his sense and his virtue; 
he then wished to return to his studies ; . and find- 
ing long habits of idleness and; pleasure harder 
to be cured than he expected, still willing to re- 
tain his claim to sorhe extraordinary prerogatives, 
resolved the common consequences of irregularity 
into an unalterable decree of destiny, and con^ 
eluded' that Nature had orgirially formed him 
incapable'of rational employment. 

“ Let all such fancies, illusive and destructive, 
be banished henceforward from your thoughts for 
ever. Resolve, and keep your resolution* choose, 
and pursue your choice. If you spend this day 
in study, you wUl find yourself still more able to 
study to-raOrrow; not that yOu are tO expect 
that you shall at once obtain a complete victory. 

, Depravity is not very easily overcome. Resolu- 
tion will sometimes relax, and diligence will 
sometimes be internipted ; but let no accidental 
surprise or deviation, whether short or long, dis- 
pose you to despondency. ' Consider these fail- 
ings as incident to all mankind. Begin again 
where you left off, and endeavour to avoid the 
seducements that prevailed over you before. 

“This, my dear Boswell, is advice which, per- 
haps, has been often given you, aftd- given yoii 
without effect. But this advice, if you will not 
take froni others, you must take from your own 
reflections, if you propose to db the duties of 
the station to which the bounty of JProndence 
has called you. 

“ Let me have a long letter froM you as aoon 
as you can. I hope you continue your journal, 
and . enrich it- with many observations up'on the 
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country, in which you reside. It will be a favour 
if you can get me any books in the Frisick lan- 
guage,. and can inquire how the poor are mainr 
tained in the Seven Provinces. 

V I am, DEAR SIR, 

“ Your most affectionate servant, 

- ; Sam. Johnson.” 

“ London, Dec. S, 17C3." 

, I am sorry to observe, that neither in my, own 
minutes, nor in my letters to Johnson which have 
been preserved by him, can I find any information 
hovv the poor, are maintained in the Seven Pro- 
vinces. But I shall extract from one of my let- 
ters what I learnt concerning the other subject 
of his curiosity. 

“ I have made all possible inquiry with respect 
to the Frisick language, and find that it has been 
l^ss cultivated than any other of the northern 
dialects; a certain proof of which is their defi- 
ciency of books. Of the old Frisick there are 
no remains, except some ancient laws preserved 
by Scltotamis in his ‘ JBesch'yvinge van die Heer- 
lykheid van Friesland;' and his ‘ Mistoria Frisica' 
1 have not yet been able to find these books. 
Professor Trotz, who Xormerly was of the Univer- 
sity of Vranyken in Friesland, and is at present 
preparing an edition of all the Frisick laws, gave 
me this information. Of the modern Frisick, or 
what is spoken by the boors of this day, I have 
procured a specimen. It is ‘ Gisbert Jajiix's JRy- 
meJerie,' which is. the only book that they have. 
It is amazing that they have no translation . of the 
Bible, no treatises of devotion, nor even any of 
the ballads and story-books which are so agree- 
able to country people. You shall have . 
by the first convenient opportunity. I doubt not 
to pick up Schotanus. Mynheer. Trotz has pro- 
mised me his assistance.” 
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; Early in 1764 Johnson paid a visit to the'Lang- 
ton family, at their seat of Langton in Lincoln- 
shire, where he passed some time- much to ‘his 
satisfaction. His friend Bennet Langton,' it will 
not be doubted, did every thing in his power to 
make the place agreeable to so illustrious a guest ; 
and the. elder Mr. Langton and his lady, being 
fully capable of understanding his value,- were 
not wanting in attention. He, however, told me, 
that old Mi*. Langton; though a man of consider- 
able learning,. had so little allowance to make for 
his occasional “ laxity ' of talk,” that because in 
the course of discussion he sometimes mentioned 
what might be said in favour of the peculiar, te- 
nets of the Romish church, he went to his grave 
believing him to be of that communion. 

' . Johnson, during his stay at Langton, had the 
advantage of a good library, and saw several gen- 
tlemen of the neighbourhood. I have, obtained 
from Mr. Langton . the following particulars of 
this period. 

He was now. fully, convinced that he could not 
have been satisfied with a country living; for; 
talking of a respectable clergyman in Lincoln- 
shire, he observed, “ This naan, sir, fills up the 
duties of his. life well. I approve of him, but 
could not imitate him.” ' 

To a lady who endeavoured to vindicate her- 
self from blame for neglecting social attention to 
worthy neighbours, by saying “ I would go to 
them if it would do them any good he said, 
“ -What good, . madam, 'do. you expect to have in 
your power to do them? It is showing them re- 
spect, and that is doing, thfem good.” 

So socially accommodating was he that once 
when Mr. Langton and he were driving, together 
in a coach, and Mr. Langton complained of being 
sick, he insisted that they should go out, and sit 
on the back. of it in the-open air, which they did. 



410 THE LIFE OF, 1764 . 

% 

Aod being^ sensible how strange the appearance 
must be, observed, that a countryman whom they 
saw in a field would probably be thinking, “ If 
these two madmen should come down, what 
would become of me?” 

Soon after his return to London, which was in 
February, was founded that Club which existed 
long without a name, but at Mr. Garrick’s funeral 
became distinguished by the title of The Literary 
Club. Sir Joshua Reynolds had the merit of 
being the first proposer of it, to w'hich Johnson 
acceded, and the original members were. Sir Jo- 
shua Reynolds, Dr. Johnson, Mr. Edmund Burke, 
Dr. Nugent, Mr. Beauclerk, Mr. Langton, Dr. 
Goldsmith, Mr. Chamier, and Sir John Hawkins. 
They met at the Turk’s Head, in Gerrard Street, 
Soho, one evening in every week, at seven, and 
generally continued their conversation till a pretty 
late hour. This club has been gradually in- 
creased to its present number, thirty-five. After 
about ten years, instead of supping weekly, it 
was resolved to dine together once a fortnight 
during the meeting of Parliament. Their original 
tavern having been converted into a private house, 
they moved first to Prince’s in Sackville Street, 
then to Le Teller’s in Dover Street, and now meet 
at Parsloe’s, St. James’s Street. Between the 
time of its formation and the time at which this 
work is passing through the press (June 179^^), 
the following persons, now dead, were members 
of it : Mr. Dunning (afterwards Lord Ashburton), 
Mr. Samuel Dyer, Mr. Garrick, Dr. Shipley 
Bishop of St. Asaph, Mr. Vesey, Mr. Thomas 
Warton, and Dr. Adam Smith. The present 
members are Mr. Burke, Mr. Langton, ' Lord 
Charlemont, Sir Robert Chambers, Dr. Percy 
Bishop of Drdmore, Dr. Barnard Bishop of Kil- 
laloe. Dr. Marlay Bishop of Clonfert, Mr. Fox, 

’’ [The second edition is bcrc spoken of. M.} 
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Dr. 'George Fordyce, Sir William Scott, Sir 
Joseph Banks, Sir Charles Bunbury, Mr; 
ham of Norfolk, Mr; Sheridaoi Mr. Gibbon, Sir 
William Jones, Mr. Colmaii, Mr; Steevens, Dr. 
Barney, Dr. Joseph Warton, Mr. Malone, Lord 
Ossory, Lord Spencer, Lord Liican, Lord Pal- 
merston, Lord Eliot, Lord Macartney, Mr. Rich- 
ard Burke, junior, Sir William Hamilton, Dr. 
Warren, Mr. Courtenay, Dr. HinchclifFe Bishop 
of Peterborough, the.Dnke of Leeds, Dr. Dou- 
glas Bishop of Salisbury, and the writer of this 
account®. . . , 

. Sir John Hawkins® represents himself as a se~ 
ceder" from this society, and assigns as the reason 
of his “ withdrawing'^ himself from it, that its late 
hours were inconsistent with his doinestick ar- 
rangements. In this he is not accurate; for. the 
fact was, that he one evening attacked Mr, Burke 
in so rude a manner that all the company testi- 
fied their displeasure; and at the next meeting, 
their reception was such that he never came 
again*. 

^ [Tho Literary Club lias since been deprived by death of the 
aiithour of this work, Mr; Burke, his son Mr. Richard Burke, Mr. 
.Gibbon,. Sir William. Jones, Mr. Colman, Dr. Warren, Dr; HinchliiFe 
Bishop of Petcrboroiigb, tlio Duke of Leeds, the Bart of Liican, 
James Bari of Charlemont, Mn Steeveiisj Dr. Warton, Mr. Langtoir, 
Lord Palmerston, Dr. Fordyce, Dr. Marlay Bishop of, Waterford, 
Sir William Hamilton,. Sir Robert Chambers, Lord Eliot, Lord Ma- 
cartney, the Rev. Dr; Farmer, aiid tho Marquis of Bath. .The two 
persons last named wore chosen members of it after the above'account 
was written. It jias since that time acquired Sir Charles Blagdcn, 
Major Rennel, tlio Honourable Frederick North, the Right Hondiirr 
able George Canning, Mr. Marsden, the Right Honourable J. H. 
Frere, the Right Honourable Tbonias Grenville, the Reverciid. Df. 
Vincent Dean of Westminster, Mr. William Dock, jnn. Mr. George 
Ellis, Lord Minto, Dr. French Lawrence, the Right Honourable Sir 
William Grant Master of the Rolls, Sir. George Staunton, Bart. Dr. 
Horsley Bishop of St. Asaph, Mr, Charles Wilkins, tho Right Ho- 
nourable William Drummond, dod Henry Vaughan, M. D. M.j 
® Life of Johnson, p. '426. * . . ' 

* From Sir. Joshua Reynolds. 

- [The Knight having refused to pay his portion of tlie reckoning 
for supper, because he usually cat no supper at home, Johnson ob- 
served, “ Sir Johuj sir, is a very wwlUbiible man." B.] 
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He is equally inaccurate with respect to Mr. 
Garrick, of whom he says, “ he trusted that the 
least intimation of a desire to come among us 
would procure him a ready admission; but in 
this he was mistaken. Johnson consulted me 
upon it; and when I could find no objection to 
receiving him, exclaimed, — ‘ He will disturb us 
,by his buffoonery ;’ — and afterwards so managed 
matters that he was never formally proposed, 
and, by consequence, never admitted®.” 

In justice both to Mr. Garrick and Dr. John- 
son, I think it necessary to rectify this misstate- 
ment. The truth is, that not very long after the 
institution of our club, Sir Joshua Reynolds was 
speaking of it to Garrick. “ I like it much (said 
he); . I think I shall be of you.” When Sir Joshua 
mentioned this to Dr. Johnson, he was much dis- 
pleased with the actor’s conceit. “ He'll he of its, 
(said Johnson) how does he know we willjoem/^ 
him ? The first Duke in England has no right to 
hold such language.” However, when Garrick 
was regularly proposed some time afterwards, 
Johnson, though he had taken a momentary of- 
fence at his arrogance, warmly and kindly sup- 
ported him, and he was accordingly elected®, was 
a most agreeable member, and continued to at- 
tend our meetings to the time of his death. 

Mrs. Piozzi‘‘ has also given a similar misrepre- 
sentation of Johnson’s treatment of Garrick in 
this particular, as if he had used these contemp- 
tuous expressions: “If Garrick does apply. I’ll 
black-ball him. — Surely one ought to sit in a 
society like ours. 

Unelbowed by a gamester, pimp, or player.” 

I am happy to be enabled by such unquestion- 
able authority as that of Sir Joshua Reynolds, 


* Lire, of Johnson, p. 425. 

^ [Mr. Garrick was elected in March, 1773. j\L] 
Letters to and frpm Dr. Johnson. . Yol. ii. p. 278. 
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as well as from my own knowledge, to vindicate- 
at once the heart of Johnson and the social merit 
of Garrick.. . ~ 

In . this year, except what he may have done 
in revising Shakspeare, we do not find that he 
laboured much in literature. He wrote a re- 
view of Grainger's “ Sugar Gane,” a poem, in the 
London Chronicle. He told me that Dr. Percy 
wrote the greatest part of, this review; but,.! 
imagine, he did not recollect it distinctly, for it 
appears to be mostly,<if ^ot altogether his own. 
He. also wrote in the Critical Review an ac~ 
count.f of Goldsmith’s excellent poem, “ The 
Traveller.” 

, The ease and independence to which he had 
at last attained by royaT munificence increased 
his natural indolence. In his “Meditations” He 
thus accuses himself: “Good Friday, April- 20, 
1764. I have made no reformation ; I have lived 
totally useless^ more sensual in thought, and- 
‘more addicted to, wine. and meat®.” And next 
morning he thus feelingly complains : “ My in- 
dolence, since ray last reception of the sacra- 
ment,, has sunk into grosser sluggishness,' and my 
dissipation spread into wilder /negligence. My 
thoughts have been clouded with sensuality; and; 
except . that from the beginning of this year I 
have, in some roeasure,. forborne excess of strong 
drink, my apf)etites have piredominated over my 
reason. A kind of strange oblivion has over- 
spread me, so that I know not what has become 
of the last year ; and perceive that incidents and 
intelligence pass over me without leaving any im- 
pression.” He then solemnly says, “ This is not 
the life, to which heaven is. promised®;” and he 
earnestly resolves an amendment. 

It was his custom to observe certain days with . 
a pious abstraction; .viz. New-year’s day, the 
* Prayers and Meditations, p. 63. « Ibid. p. 51. - - ; 
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day ol* hif} wifcH dtuUh, tJoud Friday, .lva,stcr- 
day, ami his owu birth-day- Iht this year ttuy-s, 

1 have now .spent Ufiy-live years in resolvin;^; 
having’, iVotn the earliest time ahuo.si that I euu 
remember, been furiuiug hcheuies of a htiUer lite- 
X tiuvc done uuthiug. The need tif doing-, there- 
fore, i.s pressing, .•jince the Itine of doing is short. 
O God, grant nu; to resolve aright, and to keep 
my re.soU)tion.s, for Juscs Christ's sake. Aiaen\*' 
JSneh a tonderness of eomscienee, >uch a fervent 
desire of improvement will randy he found, ft 
is, .surely, not decent in those who are hardened 
in indiduruncu to spiritual improvement, to treat 
this pious anxiety of Johti.sun with contempt. 

About this time he was aniictttd with a very 
severe returu of the hypachondriack tlisordcr, 
which was ever lurking about him. lie wius .so 
ill as, notwith.standiug hk remarkable love of 
company, to bo entirely aver.se to .society, the 
ino.it fatal symptom of that malady. IXr. Adani.s 
told me that, a.s an old friend, he w;is admitted 
to visit him, ami that he found him in a deplor- 
able state, sighing, groaning, talking to himself, 
and re.sUes.sly walking from room to room. Ho 
then used this enipliatical expression of the mi- 
sery which ho felt : I would consent to have a 
limb amputated to recover my spirit.s.” 

Talking to himself was, indued, one of his sin- 
gularities ever since I knew him. I wa.s certain 
that he was freiiueutly uttering piou.s ejacula- 
tions ; for fragments of the Lord’.s Prayer have 
been distinctly overheard*. Ilk friend Mr. 'I’ho- 
mas Davies, of wl»om Churchill .says, 

“ That Davies huth a very t>ioity wife, — " 

when Dr. Jolmsou muttered “ lead us not into 

7 Prayers .and ^Meditations, ]i. 5Si. 

® [It used to he iiua-ined al Mr. Thrale'.s when .loJmsou retired 
to a window or corner of tim ruoiu, hy iiercciviiii; his tips in niotion, 
and hearing a uuirumr without audible arUcuialion, that ho was 
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teuiptation,” used with waggish and gallant hu- 
mour to whisper Mrs. Davies, “ You, my dear, 
are the cause of this." * ’ 

He had another particularity, of which none of 
his friends even ventured to ask an explanation. 
It appeared to me some superstitious habit which 
he had contracted early; and "from which he had 
never culled upon his reason to disentangle him. 
This . was his anxious care to go out or in at a 
door or passage, by a certain number of steps 
from a certain point,- or'at least so as that, either 
his right or his left foot (I am not certain which), 
should conshmtly make the first actual move- 
ment when he came close to the door or passage. 
Thus I conjecture: for I have, upon innumer- 
able occasions, observed him suddenly stop, and 
then seem to count his steps with a deep earnest- 
ness ; and when lie had neglected or gone wrong 
in this sort of magical movement I have seen 
him go back again, put himself in a proper pos- 
ture to begin the ceremony, and, having gone 
through it, break from his abstraction, walk 
briskly on, and join his companion: A strange 
instance of something of this nature, even when 
on horseback, happened wdien he was in the isle 
of Sky Sir Joshua Keynolcls has observed him 
to go a good way about rather than cross a par- 
ticular alley in Leicester Fields; but this Sir 
Joshua imputed to his having bad some disagree- 
able recollection associated with it. 

That the most minute singularities which be- 

prayiug^; but this was not always tbo caso| For I was once, perhaps 
unpcrccivcd hy him, writing at a table, SQ peqr lim place of liis re- 
treat that I iieard him repeating some lines in an ode of. Horace, 
over and over again, as if by 'iteration to oxer'clsc the organs of 
speech and fix tbo odo in his memory: 

Audiet elves acuisse ferrum 
Quo graves Persaj melius yerirent, 

Audiet pugnas 

It was during tho American War. ' B.] 

9 Journal of a Tour tq the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 816. 
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longed to him, mid made very observable, parfs of 
his appearance and manner, may not be omitted, 
it is rcrpiisite to mention that while talking or 
even musing as he sat in. his chair, he commonly 
held his head to one side towards his right 
shoulder, and shook it in a tremulous manner, 
moving his body Backwards and forwards, and . 
rubbing his left knee in the same direction with 
the palm of his hand, in the intervals of articu- 
lating he made various sounds with his mouth, 
sometimes as if rumiiuiting, or what is called 
chewing the cud, sometinies giving a half whistle, 
sometimes making his tongue play backwards 
from the roof of his mouth, as if clucking like 
a hen, and soinetimes protruding it against his 
upper gums in front, as if pronouncing quickly 
under his breath, too^ too^ too; all this accom- 
panied sometimes with a thouglitful look, but 
more frequently with a smile. Generally when 
he had concluded a period, in the course of a 
dispute, by which time he was a good deal ex~ 
hausted by violence and vociferation, he used to 
blow out his breath like a whale. This I sup- 
pose was a relief to his lungs; and seemed in 
him to be a contemptuous mode of e.\pi*ession, as 
if he had made the arguments of his opponent 
fly like chaff before the wind. 

I am fully aware how very obvious an occasion 
I here give for the sneering jocularity of such as 
have no relish of an exact likeness; which to 
render complete, he who draws it must not dis- ^ 
dain the slightest strokes. But if witlings should ' 
be inclined to attack this account, let them have 
the candour to quote what I have offered in my 
defence. 

END OF VOL. I. 
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